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No.  4. 


I  Have  Pondered, 


i 


FRANK   \V.   KSAPr. 


I  have  pon.Iercd, 

I  hrtve  woiiderod, 
As  I've  trod  life's  rupjjjeil  way; 

Why  men  squander, 

As  they  wander. 
All  their  precious  time  away ; 

Why  they  follow, 

Joys  so  lioliow, 
Which  will  vanish  in  a  day: 

("lilded  treasures. 

Transient  ]>Ieasures, 
Doomed  so  sixm  to  pa;si  away; 

Each  nerve  straining 

To  be  gaining 
What  will  fail  them  when  they  die  ; 

Onward  spocdin;;. 

Seldom  heedin;^ 
That  their  end  is  drawing  nigh  ; 

Hoyics  they  cherish. 

All  will  perish. 
Naught  remaining  but  their  blight ; 

Then  they  ijrasp  them, 

l'>e  they  clasp  them 
They'll  have  vanished  out  of  sight. 

— "Youth's  Progress." 


Wriltcn  exiirossly  !or  the  S  TAii. 

Floraville's  Flood. 


BY    "TROJAN. 


f  |||m  a  ceitain  part  of  New  Eng- ! 
|<Mi  kind,  nestling  beneath  the  j 
igij!^  sliadcs  of  great  mountains, 
lies  thf  beautiful  little  village  of 
Floraville,  close  beside  a  small,  wild 
mountain  stream  which  rushes  along, 
tnrniiig  the  great  mill-wheels,  bab- 
bling rebeilioiisly  as  if  loath  to  be- 
came a  servant  to  man,  and  offer- 
ing a  safe  shelter  to  multitudes  of 
trout. 

This  stream  runs  through  a  nar- 
row valley,  fed  chiefly  by  the  water 
from  t'le  melting  of  the  snow  which, 
during  the  winter,  caps  the  mount- 
ain peak,  and  by  the  drainage  of 
the  mountain  side.  The  valley  is 
about  ten  miles  in  length,  but  very 
narrow;  in  fact,  one  of  those  val- 
leys that  are  so  frequently  met  with 
in  the  "Alps  of  America." 

In  a  small  cottage,  close  beside 


the  stream  of  which  we  have  spoken , 
lives  a  family  of  four.  The  father 
and  husband  is  a  traveling  agent  for 
a  large  firm  in  an  adjacent  city  ;  the 
mother  and  wife  is  occupied  in  the 
care  and  attention  of  her  two  sons. 
James,  the  elder,  has  just  seen  his 
sixteenth  birthday,  while  Will,  the 
joy  of  the  household,  is  but  four- 
teen. Jn-^es  is  an  assistant  book- 
keeper in  the  mills  of  which  we  have 
spoken;  while  Will,  much  to  his 
disgust,  is  still  at  school.  Mr.  Ray- 
mond had  been  taken  suddenly  ill, 
and  was  now  lying  almost  at  the 
point  of  death,  in  the  neigliboring 
city.  Although  aver.se  to  leavtng 
her  boys  alone,  Mrs.  Ra5-mon<rs 
duty  was  so  clear  that,  after  a  little 
hesitation,  she  concluded  to  leave 
her  children  and  hasten  to  her  hus- 
band's sick-bed. 

At  length,  after  niany>inslnictions 
and  Avarnings,  she  left  tlie  cottage. 
Her  last  injunction  being,  "Boys, 
be  sure  and  take  good  care  of  the 
hotise  while  I'm  gone,"  and  kissing 
them,  .she  entered  the  train. 

The  first  wcc'k  passed  quickly  by, 
without  any  accident,  but  to  the 
dismay  of  the  boys,  a  telegram  was  i 
received,  stating  that,  though  Mr.  | 
Raymond  was  now  out  of  danger,  | 
he  was  so  feeble  as  to  necessitate  a  j 
delay  of  a  fortnight  before  he  would  | 
be  able  to  leave  for  home.  | 

Wednesday  morning  came  and  j 
with  it  one  of  the  severest  storms  j 
Floraville  had  ever  witnessed.  The  I 
melting  snow  added  to  the  treraen-  j 
dons  rain,  soon  changed  the  shallow 
stream  into  a  roaring  torrent. 

When  janies  canie  home  from 
work,  the  water  had  overflown  its 
banks,  and  filled  the  cottage  cellar. 
Not  anticipating  any  trouble,  the 
boys  proceeded  with  their  supjjer, 
but  imagine  their  surprise  when 
they  found  that  the  water  had  risen 
so  rapidly  that  already  the  floor 
was  covered. 

Even  then  they  did  not  exi>ect 
any  more  trouble ;  but,  as  a  pre- 
cautionary measure,  they  removed 
the  furniture  and  valuables  to  the 
second  floor. 


The  stream  w;is  rising  with  fear- 
ful rapidity,  and  the  village  had 
become  a  seething  lake,  tlie  stre<;ts 
were  impassible,  and  fomilies  were 
busily  engaged  in  transporting  their 
effects  to  places  of  .safety. 

The  rain  continues.  The  storm 
rises.  Now  the  lightning  flashes, 
and  great  jieals  of  fhtmder  rt.vei- 
berate  trough  the  heavens. 

Still  the  water  rises.  Still  the 
lightning  flashes.  And  still  the 
rain  in  toiTents  falls. 

"By  George!  Will,  we'll  have  to 
leave,"  said  James,  as  the  water, 
having  reached  the  .second  story, 
rushed  in.  "But,  Jim,  we  can't," 
replied  AVill,  "the  streets  are  now 
flooded,  and  to  escape  without  a 
boat  i.s  impossible." 

"But  go  we've  go  to,  for  we 
can't  stay  here,"  said  James,  "the 
water  is  tip  To  my  krtees,  and  w(r 
will  be  drowned,  if  i'.elj)  doesn't 
come. ' ' 

Will  splashed  through  the  water 
to  the  window,  and  scarcely  had  he 
thrown  open  the  shutter,  when  a 
vivid  flash  of  lightning  illumined 
the  scene,  showing  distinctly  to 
Will's  despairing  gaze  the  utter 
hopelessness  of  their  situation. 

The  village  was  si:atteringly  built, 
and,  indeed,  the  cottage  was  quite 
isolated  from  the  other  houses.  By 
the  time  he  had  closed  the  blinds 
the  water  was  nearly  to  his  waist ; 
and,  as  he  turned,  the  immense 
force  of  the  water  crashed  in  a  large 
window,  and  a  great  torrent  of  water 
n.tshed  into  the  room. 

Now,  terribly  alarmed,  James 
exclaimed,  "to  the  attic.  It's  our 
only  chance,"  and  sprang  up  the 
ladder,  closely  followed  by  Will, 
who  had  gras])ed  a  lighted  candle. 
As  Will  closed  the  trap-door,  a  gust 
of  wind  "lilew  out  his  light,  and 
they  were  left  in  total  darkness. 

"Plaguey  dark.hole,"  said  Janies, 
"but  we'll  not  have  to  stay  here 
long.  The  water  will  soon  go 
down,  and  we'll  be  safe."  But  he 
had  hardly  uttered  the  words  when 

[Confimicd  on  Fourth  Page.'\ 
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■Written  expressly  lor  the  Stau. 

DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Who  cannot  tell  the  postman's  pace 

Among  a  thousand  paces  ? 
Who  does  not  prize  the  postman's  face 

Most  welcome  of  all  faces? 

Here  comes  the  gray-clothed  caller  now 
His  healthy  cheeks  a-glowing  : 

"  A  letter,  Sir,"  and  with  a  bow, 
In  lightning  speed,  he's  going. 

A  letter  !     What  a  dainty  one ! 

I  wonder  who's  the  sender  ? 
How  evenly  the  letters  run. 

So  girlish,  smooth,  and  slender. 

Why  should  I  so  impassioned  feel  ? 

A  note  from  Cupid's  15ank  is't  ? 
Bui  why  suspense  ?     I  break  the  seal — 

A  blank!    Blank!   Blanker!  Blankest! 

— "I.  l>.  KK.RR." 


^Vrittcn  exiiressly  lor  tlie  Stae. 

A  Small  Boy  and  A  Nail. 


BY    "JAY  DEE. 


SaliD  you  ever  see  a  small   boy 

Pffll    tirive  a  nail?     He  sets  the 

^^    point   of  the    nail   on    the 

wood,   and  places  the  hammer  on  j 

the  head  of  the  nail,  draws  the  ham-  i 

mer  back  as  far  as  he  can  reach,  by  ; 

which  operation  he  knocks  his  hat 

off  his  head,  and  a  flower  pot  off  an  ; 

adjoining  shelf.     But  all  this  does 

not  arrest  his   determination,    nor 

stop  him  for  an  instant.     He  brings 

the  hammer  forward  with  a  terrific 

force.     It  strikes  the  nail,  but  not 

squarely   on    the   liead ;    the    nail 

turns  to  one  side,  and  the  hammer 

follows;  but,   striking  his   fingers, 

conies   to   a    full    stop.     The    nail 

darts  off  a  few  yards,  the  hammer 

droits,  and  the  small  boy  executes 

a  Fiji  war  dance  to  slow  music. 

He  sucks  the  injured  finger  for  a 
few  minutes,  gathers  up  the  hat, 
hammer,  and  nail,  to  resume  oper- 
ations. He  wonders  if  he  cannot 
mash  that  hammer  in  his  hand.  He 
tries  it,  but  fails,  .\gain  he  sets 
the  nail  on   the  wood,  and  gives  it 


hammer  in  both  hands  and  draws  j 
i  back.  I 

i  With  a  momentum  that  measures 
I  all  the  physical  forces  of  a  small 
j  boy,   the  hammer  comes   forward, 

and  the  nail  is  struck.  The  ham- 
'  mer  stops,  but  the  nail  flies  back  in 
!  the  direction  from  which  the  ham- 
I  mer  came.  The  small  boy  sees  the 
j  nail — now  he  doesn't  see  it.  He 
:  sees  the  constellation  of  .Scorpio —  i 
\  of  a  dozen  Scorpios— the  nebulce  of  | 

Orion  he  counts  by  the  thousand —  j 
'  in  two  seconds  he  goes  through  an  ! 
!  extensive  course  of  astronomy — he  ! 

■  imagines  he  has  discovered  a  fourth 

moon  to  Mars.  Tears  trickle  down 
from  one  eye — the  other  is  closed. 
He  wonders  if  he  could  not  mash 
that  nail  with  his  foot ;  in  fact,  he 
is  certain   he  can.     To  make  sure 

1  of  it,  he  places  one  foot  on  the  end 

I  of  the  nail  to  hold  it,  the  other  font  j 

1  is   raised   so   high   that    it    nearly 

■  splits  his  trowsers.  j 
!      Suddenly  it  comes  down  with  a  j 

■  terrific  force— not  upon  the  nail,  I 
'  however,  but  squarely  upon  the  toes  | 
■'  of  the  other  foot.  He  utters  a  yell  j 
!  which  a  Comanche  Indian  could  1 
;  not  excel,  and  then  hobbles  of  to  a 

bench  and  seats  himself.  1 

What  is  he  going  to  do  with  that 
nail?  He  determines  to  drive  it 
this  time  just  out  of  spite.  Yes, 
he  is  going  to  drive  it  in  so  deep  it 
will  never  get  out ;  and  that  ham- 
mer he  is  going  to  ma.sh  all  to 
pieces.  He  gets  up;  and  with  an 
air  of  deterniination,  again  places 
the  nail  in  position.  He  gives  it  a 
gentle  tap,  but  that  won't  do.  He 
thinks  he  can  strike  if  he  tries;  yes, 
he  is  positive  it.  He  places  his 
fingers  on  the  nail  to  steady  it, 
draws  back  the  hammer  in  his  right 
hand,  and  "lets  drive." 

The   hammer  misses   the   mark, 
strikes  his  fingers,  and  then  he 

Fifteen    residents    of    the    com- 


Written  expressly  for  the  Stai;. 

RICHARD  GERNER. 


BY  "QUINTUS. 


u,c  .Kt,.  ou   ....   .w^.., a—-  -  i  ™"»>ty  '"  t'^,e  small  boy  lives,  are 

a  slight  but  savage  tap  which  holds  \  willing  to  take  an  oath  that  twenty- 
it  in  place.  Then,  with  clenched  |  six  fog-horn  were  blown  for  an  hour 
teeth,  a  red  face,  and  a  solitary  tear  ;  in  that  house  after  the  alcove  occur- 
standing  in  one  eye,  he  clutches  the    rence. 


"  Fare  thee  well,  and  if  for  ever. 
Still  forever  fare  thee  well." 

|-iCH.\RD    Gerner   has   retired 
from    the    amateur    ranks! 
Poor,  much -maligned,  over- 
ambitious   Gerner.      His   ambition 
killed  him! 

For  seven  years  he  has  labored 
in  the  amateur  ranks;  not  always, 
perhaps,  for  the  good  of  atnateiir- 
dom,  but  ever  for  his  own  aggran- 
dizement— for  seven  years  he  ha.s 
labored  on  his  "Congress  Scheme" 
— for  seven  years  he  has  tried  in 
every  way  to  gain  the  j^residency 
of  the  National  Amateur  Press  .\sso- 
I  ciation — and  for  seven  years  he  has 

laboretl     to    li/^^-onif    nmitiMirrloiii'.; 

first  novelist.  In  all  but  the  la^t 
I  he  has  signally  failed. 
i  On  the  Fourth  of  July,  1876,  he 
I  was  defeated  in  the  contest  for  the 
';  presidency  of  the  N..\.P.--V. — on  the 
i  sixteenth  of  last  July,  he  and  his 
darling  ])lan,  the  Congress  Scheme, 
were  defeated. 

Since  his  entrance  into  the  ama- 
teur ranks  he  has  written  more 
articles  than  any  other  author — 
from  his  versatile  pen  have  emanated 
some  of  the  best  prose  and  poetical 
productions  of  which  amateurdom 
can  boast.  .\s  a  tale  writer  he  had 
few  equals  and  no  superiors  in  the 
ranks. 

We  bid  him  a  sorrowful  but  affct  - 
tionate    farewell.     "May    he    live 
'  long  and  prosper." 

I  —• 

— Passing  Moments  are  like  n 
swift  arrow  or  a  shooting  star  ;  like 
rivers  that  are  ahva)s  flowing  ;  like 
a  word  that  has  been  spoken  and 
cannot  be  recalled.  Nothing  can 
arrest  them — on  they  go,  never  to 
return. 


— The  grave  covers  ev>;ry  error 
and  buries  every  defect.  None  but 
fond  regrets  and  tender  recollections 
spring  from  its  bosom. 
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NEWSPAPERS. 

Written     in     1881.  by     a    boy 
12    years    of  age. 

A  newgpa|>er  is  a  sheet  of 
paper  printed  and  distributed  at 
regular  intervals.  We  have  dally, 
weekly,  monthly,  quaterly,  and 
yearly  papers.  There  are  many 
kinds  of  newspapers  published) 
but  all  with  one  object  in  view> 
and  that  is  to  tell  ihe  news. 

Newspapers  taken  as  a  class 
ore  called  the  Press.  The  Press 
of  the  United  States  takes  the 
front  rank  because  ihe  constitution 
allows  freedom  to  every  one  to  ex- 
press bis  own  opinions,  wliereao, 
in  other  coantries  fespecially 
i::onflrchial)  people  have  to  be 
very  careful  as  to  what  they  print 
•specially  any  thing  about 
government  or  politics.  Anyhow 
newspapers  in  this  country  are 
patronized  more  extensibly  than 
in  other  countries.  The  person 
who  conducts     a    newspaper    is 


called  an  editor.  In  large  news 
pB|iers,  especially  dally  the  editors 
aie  counted  by  the  hundred. 
Each  editor  of  course,  has  a 
special  dnty  to  perform,  that  is 
we  have,  river,  market,  railroad, 
city,  anb  many  other  kinds. 
-  The  editor  who  is  over  all 
these  is  called  the  editor-in-chief, 
who  attends  to  the  most  impor- 
tant duties.  The  moon-eyed  re- 
pooter  writes  up  all  the  city 
and  local  news;  elopements,  and 
heart-rending  accounts,  etc.  He 
takes  down  most  any  thing  vary- 
ing from  rough  on  rsts  to  a  triple 
mnrder,  anything  which  occurs 
within  reach  of  his  gigantic 
Jumboian   palm -leaf  ears. 

The  country  editor  is  his  owd 
editor,  printer,  devil  etc.  He 
has  a  one  horse  second- hannded 
printing  office  in  a  remote  corner 
of  an  old  barn,  and  a  grocery 
store  occupies  the  rest  of  the 
space.  This  kind  of  editor  makes 
good  use  of  sheeji-shears — they 
wool  (cut)  articles  out  of  daily 
papens  and  try  to    pull  the  wool 
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ST.   LOUIS 

KIvKPHONB. 


A  JOURNAL  FOR  THH  YOUTH  OF  AMKRICA 
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I  Ifoef?,  f  <^it"°n>. 
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THE  FLESH  AND  THE  SOUL— A  POEM HRAINARD  PRESCm"!-  EMF-HY, 
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SAINT*L0U1S*TELEPH0NE. 


A  yotirfial  for  the  Youth  of  Atnerica. 


Vol.  VI. 


St.  Louis,  Mo.,  May,  1884. 


No.  5. 


AT  THE  THRESHOLD. 

The  night- wind  moaned— tht:  blasting  storm  s\vi;pt 
And  still  US  moonbeams  ijUdinji^on  my  Iloor[past, 
A  shrouded  form  knocked  at  my  door, 

For  Death  had  come  to  claim  bis  prey  at  last; 

Itnt  pallid  I-ife  stood  near  and  held  me  fast, 
And  when  I  striitjtiled  to  be  cabn  mice  more 
He  kepi  me  back  and  hastened  on  before. 

And  of  the  stranger  }*T\\n  his  errand  asked. 

"  I  come  to  chiim  my  own !"  I  heard  I>eath  say; 
And  then  I  heard  them  clash  us  tho.isjh  in  fight, 
Itiit  I-ife  o'er-raled,  and  out  into  ihe  niijbt 

The  dreaded  pili^riin  went  his  weary  way. 

O  life,  sweet  life,  cling  closer  still,  I  pray, 
And  let  ujc  live  for  years  of  love  and  light! 

— (Ji-o.  Etiv.utrd  Dny. 

WE  SHALL   MEET  AGAIN! 

For  the  flaaa>/-Laureateshtp  of  tfie  N.  A.  /*.  J. 

Everything  around  us — every-  j 
thing  connected  with  our  temporal ! 
life,  silently  reminds  us  that  at ! 
some  liiture  time,  beyond  this 
land  of  parting,  and  tears,  and 
death,  we  shall  meet  again  !  The 
everlasting  hills;  the  lofty  moun- 
tains, towering  almost  to  the  very 
verge  of  heaven;  the  mighty  forests 
around,  that  have  sighed  and 
moaned  for  ages;  the  rippling 
rivulets  and  gurgling  brooks ;  the 
eternal  flow  of  the  river,  as  it 
winds  its  steady  ceaseless  course 
through  field  and  wood;  the  lovely 
flowers,  that  are  ever  blooming ; 
and,  above  all,  the  sweet  ties  of 
friendship  and  love  that  so  strongly 
bind  us  to  our  dear  ones  on  earth 
— all  tell  us — sweet  thought! — that 
when  these  earthly  things  are 
passed  away  we  shall  meet  again 
on  an  eternal  shore  ! 

Next  to  the  existence  of  an 
eternal  God,  the  belief  in  the  im- 
mortality-'  of  the  soul  of  man  lies 
at  the  foundation  of  religion  and 
of  the  animating  prospects  that 
cheer  us  in  this  dull  vale  of  pil- 
grimage and  toil.  Remove  from 
the  mind  of  man  the  belief  in  an 
existence  beyond  the  grave  and 
the  hope  of  immortality  after 
<leath,  and  religion  becomes  a  mere 


delusive  shadow,  life  a  sickly, 
feverish  dream,  and  death  is  made 
a  scene  of  darkness  and  despair. 
Upon  this  question  depends  all 
that  is  interesting  to  man  as  a 
social  being,  and  as  a  being  of  ra- 
tional and  accountable  intelligence. 
If  he  believes  that  he  is  destined 
to  a  never-ending  existence,  all  his 
present  actions,  pursuits  and  aims 
must  necessarily  be  considered  by 
him  of  immense  importance,  and 
it  must  needs  be  a  matter  of  great 
moment  that  they  be  directed  in 
such  a  channel  as  will  tend  to 
carry  him   unhindered   on   to  the 


orders  of  intelligent  beings,  and 
pass  through  new  scenes  in  worlds 
immeasurably  di.stant  from  our 
present  habitation  ;  and  when  we 
consider  that  ere  the  sun  shall 
have  described  another  circuit 
around  the  earth,  or  even  in  the 
short  space  of  a  moment,  our  rela- 
tion to  time  may  be  dissolved, 
and  our  connection  with  eternity 
commence — when  wc  consider  all 
this,  no  inquiry  can  appear  so  mo- 
mentous and  interesting  to  us  as 
that  which  determines  our  future 
and  eternal  destiny,  and  of  those 
realities  that  await  us  beyond  the 


bright  realities  of  the  future  world.  ;  tomb.  To  remain  insensible  to 
But  if,  on  the  other  hand,  the  peri-  the  importance  of  such  an  inquiry, 
od  of  his  whole  life  be  circum-iand  unmoved  at  the  prospect  of 
scribed  within  'he  circle  of  a  few !  the  result  to  which  it  may  lead, 
fleeting  years,  man,  the  being  who  j  would  argue  the  most  unaccounta- 
was  made  m  tut;  iin:i;.ri:  of  the ;  ble  .stupidity  and  incon.sistcncy  on 
great  God  himself,  becomes  an  |  the  part  of  any  human  being, 
enigma,  an  unaccountable  pheno 


menon  in  the  universe,  human  ex- 
istence an  inexplicable  mystery, 
the  world  a  scene  of  disorder  and 
confusion,  virtue  a  .shadowy  phan- 
tom, the  great  Creator  of  the  uni- 
verse of  worlds  a  capricious  being, 
and  his  plans  and  arrangements 
an  inextricable  maze. 

When  we  look  back  into  the 
inexplorable  abyss  of  that  eternity 
which  is  already  past ;  when  we 
look  forward  to  the  boundless  ex- 
tent, and  the  immeasurable  depths 
of  the  eternity  to  come ;  when  we 
behold    all   the    circling   years    of 


There  is  imphuitcl  within  the 
soul  of  man  a  strong  and  restless 
desire  after  future  existence  and 
enjoyment,  which  is  strong  pre- 
sumptive proof  that  he  is  pos.se.ssed 
of  an  immortal  nature.  No  human 
being  enjoys  full  satisfaction  in  his 
present  enjoyments.  The  mind  is 
ever  on  the  wing  in  pursuit  of 
further  acquirements,  and  for  a 
higher  degree  of  happiness  than 
the  present  moment  can  afford. 
These  restless  and  unbounded  de- 
sires are  to  be  found  agitating  the 
breasts  of  men  of  all  ranks  and 
conditions   in    life.     If  we  ascend 


time  appearing  only  like  a  speck  ]  the  throne  of  the  kings  of  nations, 
on  that  vast  and  boundless  ocean;  or  enter  the  palaces  of  the  great, 
when  we  consider  the  immense  I  if  we  go  through  the  mansions  of 
space  the  universe  with  which  we  !  courtiers  and  princes,  if  we  pry 
are  surrounded  contains,  and  the  !  into  the  hovels  of  poverty  and  in- 
countless  worlds  which  lie  dispersed  j  digence,  if  we  mingle  with  poets 
in  every  direction  throughout  the   or   philosophers,  with    merchants, 


mmeasurable  tracts  of  creation, 
when  we  considerthat  our  existence 
as  thinking  human  beings  may  run 
parallel  with  endless  ages,  and 
that  in  the  revolutions  of  electri- 
city we  may  associate  with  higher 


manufacturers,  statesmen,  pea.sants, 
or  beggars,  if  we  survey  the  bu.sy, 
bustling  marts  of  a  large  city,  or 
the  .sequestered  village,  or  the 
humble  cot  that  stands  in  the  des- 
ert far  away   fron)   scenes  of  hurry 
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it's  honest. 


Vol.  II.  SPRING,    1901.  No.  i. 


Here  is  a  little  creation  all  my  own.    It  is  issued  every  Si 

twice-in-a-while,  according  to  whim,  at  the  Sign  of  the  Boxing  • 

Glove  and  Pen.  Subscription  nil  to  those  interested  in  this 
particular  brew,  to  others  all  I  can  soak  them.  Advertisers 
will  please  refrain  from  asking  terms— I  do  not  need  the 
money.    Address  aiways,  and  not  otherwise, 

CHARLES  N.  ANDREWS,  i 

1236  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  ' 


PIPE  DREAMS. 


The  Smoker  disclaims  intention  of  con- 
ventionalism, either  in  its  redolent  pipe 
dreams  or  in  the  brand  of  weed  it  packs  in 
its  clay.  It  is  entirely  foreign  to  its  ideas 
of  independence  to  be  one  and  of  the  herd 
of  geese  that  blindly  follow  gander  pace, 
and  it  long  ago  discovered  that  it  is  largely 
human  to  be  part  of  the  gander's  family — 
that  boasted  civilization  is  more  ashamed 
of  being  out  of  fashion  than  it  is  of  being 
ignorant,  and  that  a  democrat  is  a  democrat 
for  the  mighty  good  reason  that  his  father 
was  a  democrat.  And  by  the  same  process 
of  reasoning,  disciples  of  the  trust  and 
followers  of  the  flag  may  be  said  to  have 
descended  from  the  ark.  Maudlin  senti- 
mentalism   and  ecclesiastical    superstition 
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SOUTHERN  OPINIONS 

[ EXPRESSED  bi-monthly] 
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MARCH  15th,  1906 


No. 


OPINIONS  OF  AN  OLD  TIMER. 


A  T  the  risk  of  being  calle.l 
^     egotistical  I  venture  to 
predict  that  southern- 
opinions  is  destined  to  fill  a 
long  felt  want.     For  a  number 
of  years  the  South  has  been  iu 
need  of  an    all-editOTal    paper 
that  had  the  courage  of  it's  con- 
victions and  was  not  afraid  to 
tell  the  truth.     In  saying  this 
I  have  no  inteutio-.i  of  casting 
aspersions  upon  the  character 
or    integrity    of    any    of  our 
Southern    papers.      They  are 
wortliy  representatives  cf  the 
cause  and  fill  their  particular 
."■pheres  in  an  admirable  man- 


ner.    But  as   they  nearly    all 
publish     contributed      matter 
their  editoral  departments  are 
necessarily  somewhat  circum- 
scribed.    This  paper  will  be  de- 
voted to  a  full  and  free  discus- 
sion of  the  doinps  of  the  'dom 
wifhont  fear  or  favor,    and  it 
will  hew  to  the  line  no  matter 
what  fads  and  foibles  may  be 
lopped  off.     Yet  there  is  no  de- 
sire to  treat  onr  contemporaries 
in  anything   but   a  cosrtcons 
manner,  and  every  precaution 
will  be  used  to  exclude  hyper- 
bole and  hypocricy    from  the 
discussion. 


A  T  last  CoH^mor,,  tl-.elong  promised  mag.a..ine  oy  Brau.erd 
A  P  Emery  lias  made  it's  appearr.nce  and  I  have  spent 
manv  happy  l-ouvs  in  it's  conipany.  To  me  it  .s  thor- 
oughly interesting  from  title  page  to  fa^is.  It  is  such  a  vivid 
reminderoftheolddaysl  And  it  is  made  up  of  the  l.est  literature 
that  has  been  published  in  tl:e  amateur  press  in  recent  years. 
Such  an  article  as  Frank  Woolen's  paperon  ••  Amateurs  \V  nter. 
of  Today"  warms  the  cockles  of  my  heart  and  stimulates  my 
Tove for amateurcriticism and  belles  UUrn.  Mr.  Woollen's  wntes 
iiiaiap^eciative  vein  on  Uie  essaysofLiudand  Thrift  while  he 
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The  Southern  Journalist. 


Official  Orsraii  of  the  Soutliern  Amateur  Journalists'  Ass 


Vol.  2,  No.  2. 


Newport  News,  Va.,  May,  1906. 


New  Series. 


PRESIDENT'S    MESSAGE. 

tiraiid  View,  Tenn.,  3-15-1906. 
To  the   Members  of  the   Southern  Amateur 

Journahsts'  Association. 
Ladies  aud  Gentlemen: — 

The  first  quarter  of  the  year's  work  is  draw- 
ing to  a  close  and  the  Association  is  settling 
down  to  solid  work.  We  open  the  campaign 
of  1906  with  flattering  prospects  for  a  year  of 
unprecedented  growth  and  activily.  Let  the 
individual  members  feel  that  they  have  a  part 
in  this  work;  let  them  enter  into  the  years 
work  with  zeal,  by  being  on  the  watch  for 
new  members,  by  being  active  with  their  pens 
and  printing  presses.  Do  this,  and  the  year's 
work  will  he  crowned  with  a  success  far  greater 
than  we  can  realize  at  the  present  time. 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue  of  the  Jolrn.^list 
will  be  found  the  reports  of  the  judges  of 
award  in  the  1905  laureate  contests.  Certifi- 
catos  vill  he  forwarded  to  the  successful  con- 
testants at  an  early  date.  A  certificate  of 
editorial  award  has  been  awarded  to  A.  M. 
Hamilton  for  his  i^aper,  The  Southerner,  and 
the  certificate  of  honorable  mention  goes  to 
Ivey  Lewis  for  his  Youth's  Gem.  In  making 
these  awards  the  following  points  were  con- 
sidered: Typography,  quality  of  contributed 
matter,  regularity  of  issue,  and  editorial  work. 
Again  let  me  urge  each  member  to  enter  the 
lameate  contests  this  year.  I  will  pledge  a 
handsome  laureate  certificate  to  each  success- 
ful contestant. 

Harley  Lyie  having  tendered  his  resigna- 
tion as  Historian,  the  same  has  been  accepted, 
and  Mrs.  Stella  Truman  Wayne  has  been 
appointed  to  the  vacancy  and  has  accepted. 
The  Association  is  very  fortunate  in  securing 
the  services  of  this  gifted  lady.  It  is  import- 
ant  that  eiiery  editor  of  the  Association  send 
the  Historian  a  copy  of  every  number  of  his 
paper  appearing  during  1906. 

I  am  sorry  I  cannot  report  at  this  time  a 
full  list  of  laureate  judges,  but  it  affords  me 
pleasure  to  inform  you  that  Truman  J.  Spen- 
cer has  consented  to  serve  the  Association 
again  as  judge  of  essays  and  that  Mrs.  Edith 
Miniter  will  sei've  as  judge  of  stories  and 
sketches. 

I   have  asked  our  First  Vice  President  to 


keep  a  record  of  each  members  activity,  and 
the  member  scoring  the  most  points  during 
tha  term  will  be  awarded  a  certificate  at  the 
close  of  the  year.  I  sincerelv  hope  every 
member  of  the  Association  will  have  his  or  her 
name  on  this  activity  list. 

As  a  special  recruit  committee  I  have  ap- 
pointed Henry  G.  Laffler,  Anderson  G.  Ulmer, 
Russell  Reynolds,  Jeff  L.  Sisk  and  George 
Kilpatrick.  It  will  be  the  business  of  this 
committee  to  make  a  special  effort  to  interest 
new  members.  This  in  no  wise  relieves  the 
individual  member  of  any  responsibility  along 
this  line  of  work.  I  want  each  member  to 
make  a  special  effort  along  this  line,  and  I 
believe  each  of  us  can  bring  in  one  new  mem- 
ber during  the  present  term  if  we  go  at  it  right. 

I  have  appointed  Hyman  Blumberg,  Box 
183,  Chattanooga,  and  J.  Edward  Fisher, 
East  End,  Chattanooga,  as  convention  com- 
mittee. Other  names  may  be  added  to  this 
committee  later. 

It  is  gratifying  to  note  the  increase  in  our 
membership  and  the  number  of  papers  pub- 
lished. We  have  made  a  noble  start:  let  each 
member  see  to  it  that  the  finish  is  an  honor- 
able one.  Every  publisher  in  the  Association 
should  take  a  pride  in  the  Southern  Bundle 
and  give  it  his  unstinted  support.  Every 
single  member  should  send  at  least  one  manu- 
script to  our  Corresponding  Secretary  for 
distribution  among  our  publishers. 
Fraternally  yours, 

Louis  M.   St.^rring, 

President. 


REPORT  OF  FIRST  VICE  PRESIDENT. 

Moravian  Falls,  N.  C, 

March  20,  igo6. 
To  the   Members   of  the   Southern  Amateur 

Journalists'  Association. 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

I  have  to  report  the  following  entries  for 
title  laureate  in  the  different  departments 
under  my  care: 

SHORT  STORY:  "A  Night  in  a  Haunted 
Cabin,"  by  "Smiling  Jonas"  (E.  Roscoe  Hall), 
in  Boys'  Echo. 
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The  Southern  Journalist. 

Official  Organ  of  the  Southern  Amateur  Journalists'  Association. 


Vol.  2,  No.  4. 


Newport  News,  Va.,  December,  1906. 


New  Series 


PRESIDENT'S  MESSAGE. 


Grand  View.  Tenn.,  Nov.  1,  1906. 
Members  of  the  Southern  Amateur  Journal 
ists'    Association: 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — Looking  bacli-' 
ward  Over  the  year  that  is  gone  we  have 
many  reasons  for  congratulations,  yet  I  be- 
lieve that  we  all  feel  we  have  come  far 
short  of  the  accomplishments  we  set  out  to 
attain.  It  is  true  we  have  increased  our 
membership  to  some  extent  and  have  in- 
creased the  amount  of  cash  in  the  treasury. 
The  literary  work  of  our  members  has  im- 
proved in  quality  and  quantity  and  on  the 
whole  the  majority  of  our  members  have 
shown  a  steady  activity  throughout  the  year- 
It  is  with  sincere  regret  that  I  am  forced 
to  announce  that  the  Southern  will  hold  no 
convention  this  year,  after  a  careful  canvass 
I  found  that  only  two  or  three  of  our  mem- 
bers could  arrange  to  attend  the  convention, 
ii  held  in  December  and  acting  on  the  advice 
of  a  majority  of  the  members  I  have  can- 
celed the  convention. 

I  have  to  report  the  unanimous  adoption 
of  the  amendments  to  our  constitution,  as 
proposed  by  Messrs.  Starring  and  Hamilton 
in  the  August  issue  of  the  Southern  Jour- 
nalist. 

This  will  change  the  order  of  things  in  the 
Southern,  to  some  e:itent.  The  official  year 
will  open  and  close  in  August  instead  of  De- 
cember and  the  official  organ  will  appear. 
It  should  be  borne  in  mind  that  these 
amendments  do  not  go  into  effect  until  Au- 
gust 1,  1907. 

It  will  be  necessary  to  hold  our  regular 
flection  in  December  to  elect  a  board  to 
serve  until  the  regular  election  is  held  in  Au' 
gust.  This  election  will  be  held  by  mall  and 
proxy  ballots  will  be  mailed  to  all  mem- 
bers in  good  standing.  Every  member 
should  feel  it  their  duty  to  cast  a  vote  in 
this  election. 

It  is  now  time  to  renew  your  member. 
•ship  in  the  Southern.  I  trust  that  eacn 
niamber  will  prove  his  loyalty  and  devotion 
to  the  South  by  renewing  promptly.     If  you 


cannot  be  as  active  as  you  could  wish,  you 
can  contribute  the  small  sum  of  fifty  cents 
for  the  support  of  your  home  association 
which  is  the  true  exponent  of  amateur 
journalism  throughout  our  bonnie  South- 
land. 

I  am  glad  to  note  the  interest  manifest- 
ed in  our  laureate  contests  and  I  wish  to 
congratulate  our  lady  members  on  the  splen- 
did showing  they  have  made  during  the 
year. 

Two  years  ago  the  Southern  had  an  empty 
treasury,  a  membership  composed  of  fos- 
sils and  was  without  an  official  organ — to- 
day we  have  an  active  membership,  a  reg- 
ularly issued  organ  and  a  balance  in  the 
treasury.  But  are  we  to  stop  at  this?  Nay, 
let  us  each  one  redouble  our  efforts  to  make 
the  coming  year  the  most  brilliant  one  in 
the  history  of  the  Southern.  The  past  two 
years  have  been  busy  ones  for  me,  at 
times  the  work  has  been  tedious  and  Irk- 
some. I  have  had  to  meet  and  overcome 
many  obstacles.  I  have  made  many  mis- 
takes, but  I  have  always  labored  for  one 
end  only — a  united  and  progressive  associa- 
tion of  amateur  journalists  in  Dixie. 

Individually  and  collectively  I  thank  the 
officers  for  their  staunch  support  through- 
out the  term.  Much  credit  is  due  them  for 
the  success  we  have  attained.  To  the  mem- 
bers at  large  I  extend  my  hearty  appre- 
ciation of  the  honor  you  conferred  upon  me 
a  year  ago,  and  the  staunch  manner  in 
which  you  have  ever  upheld  the  present  ad- 
ministration. 

There  is  no  necessity  of  offering  advice  to 
you.  The  highway  of  success  you  have 
planned,  you  will  continue  to  build  and 
broaden.  And  now  as  your  president,  I  bid 
you  an  affectionate   farewell. 

Fraternally  yours, 
LOUIS  M.  STARRING, 
President  S.  A.  J.  A. 


FIRST  VICE  PRESIDENT'S  REPORT. 


Moravian  Falls,  N.  C,  Oct.  23,  1906. 
To  the  Members  of  the  S.  A.  J.  A.: 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — In  making  this 
last  report  for  the  year  I  must  say  that 
I  have  not  been  able  to  serve  the  associa- 
tion as  efficiently  as  I  might  have  done  had 
the   members   shown   a     more     responsive 
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Vol.  3 


Grand  View,  Tenn^  July,  1907 


No.  1 


Report  of  Convention  Committee 


The  date  for  the  1907  Convention  of  the 
Southern  Amateur  Journalists'  Association,  as 
set  by  the  President,  will  be  held  in  Newport 
News,  Va.,  August  12th,  13th  and  14th.  The 
12fh  has  been  set  aside  by  the  Jamestown  Ex- 
position Company  as  Southern  Amateur  Journ- 
alist Day. 

The  Convention  will  Ije  held  in  the  Audi- 
torium of  the  Youn^  Men's  Christian  Associa- 
tion of  Newport  News,  Va.,  with  the  following 
schedule  of  business: 

Called  to  order  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Roll  Call. 

Appointment  of  Officers  Pro  Tem. 

Appointment  of  Committees. 

Report  of  Secretary  of  Credentials. 

Election  of  Members. 

Annual  Report  of  Officers. 

Miscellaneous  Business.  .  . 

If  thought  advisable  this  session  can  be  held 
at  the  Exposition  Grounds  and  the  two  follow- 
ing sessions  at  Newport  News.  The  following 
is  the  order  of  business  for  the  13th: 

Called  to  order  at  930  a.  m. 

Roll  Call. 

Unfinished  Business. 

Proxy  Committee's  Report. 

Election  of  Officers. 

Installation  of  President. 

Literary  Program. 
Order  of  business  for  August  14th: 

Called  to  order  at  10:00  a.  m. 

Roll  Call. 

Unfinished  Business. 

New  Business. 

Reading  and  Adoption  of  Minutes. 

Banquet. 

Adjournment. 
Special  rates  have  been  secured  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  delegates  at  the  Windsor  Ho- 
tel, where  one  person  in  a  room  a  rate  of  $1.00 
is  charged,  and  two  in  a  room  75c  is  charged. 
This  hotel  is  one  of  the  tiest  in  the  city  of 
Newport  News,  and  we  would  advise  all  mem- 
bers to  stop  here,  but  in  case  some  may  prefer 
some  other  hotel  a  card  addressed  to  the 
Chairman  of  the  Reception  Committee  .will 
receive  prompt  attention  and  accomodations 
secured. 


The  distance  from  Newport  News  to  the  Ex- 
position is  five  miles,  covered  by  a  Ixjat  in 
thirty  minutes,  on  a  regular  half-hour  sched- 
ule, through  one  of  the  greatest  harbors  in  the 
world,  where  are  anchored  ships,  war  and 
merchant,  from  every  nation.  The  fare  to  the 
Exposition  from  Newport  News  and  return 
via  the  steamer  "General  Lee"  is  twenty-five 
cents,  and  trolley  line  ten  cents  or  thirty-five 
cents  in  all. 

The  Convention  Hall  at  the  Exposition  can 
be  had  if  the  members  think  best  to  hold  the 
opening  session  there,  as  that  day  will  be 
Southern  Amateur  Journalist  Day,  and  head- 
quarters can  be  at  the  building.  All  delegates 
come  direct  to  Newport  News  and  go  from 
here  to  the  place  of  meeting. 

The  local  Reception  Committee  has  arranged 
to  meet  all  delegates  at  the  trains  or  boats, 
they  will  be  identified  by  the  white  ribbon 
with  the  words  "Reception  Committee"  im- 
printed thereon,  a  badge  with  the  words  "Del- 
egate, 1907  Convention,  Newport  News,  Va." 
and  the  seal  of  the  Association  at  top  will  be 
presented  to  the  delegates  at  the  depot.  If  by 
some  chance  the  Reception  Committee  fails  to 
meet  anyone  the  car  at  the  station  will  put 
them  off  at  the  door  of  the  Windsor  Hotel, 
where  the  headquarters  will  be. 

Any  member  coming  via  Norfolk  or  Ports- 
mouth, Va.,  can  reach  Newport  News  over  the 
C.  &  O.  Ry.  Co.  Steamer  "Virginia,"  or  by  trol- 
ly line  to  Pine  Beach  and  thence  across  the 
Hampton  Roads  to  Ivy  Avenue  Pier  and  on 
trolly  to  Newport  News.  Members  coming 
this  way,  if  they  will  notify  the  locals,  a 
specially  delegated  member  of  the  Reception 
Committee  will  be  sent  to  either  Norfolk  or 
Portsmouth  to  get  them  to  Newport  News. 

Besides  the  regular  order  of  business  the 
locals  have  arranged  a  program  for  the  lienefit 
of  the  visiting  delegates  and  promise  all  a 
good  time.  The  banquet  will  be  held  at  8:00 
p.  m.  on  August  14th  and  plates  will  be  re- 
served at  $1.50  each.  Notify  the  committee  by 
not  later  than  August  1st  of  your  intention  of 
coming  so  due  arrangements  can  be  made. 
Reception  Conunittee, 

A.  M.  HAMILTON,  Chair. 


THE  SOUTH'S  LITERARY  EXPONENT. 


Entered  for  Poet  Laureate  Title  in  S.  A.  J.  A. 
THE  DESTINY   OF    MAN. 

Where  now  dwelleth  the  innumerable  band, 

Who  long  ago  returned  to  dust; 

Were  they  not  taken  by  an  unseen  hand? 

Shall  we  all  likewise  some  day  perish, 

Only  this  brief,  sad  existence; 

Is  there  no  hope  for  mortals  to  cherish? 

Beyond  the  stars  is  there  no  land, 
No  mighty  being  sits  enthroned. 
No  certain  hope  on  which  we  stand? 

Shall  man  into  utter  nothingness  sink. 
His  soul  and  mind  extinguished  be; 
Shall  he  fear  to  reach  the  brink? 

Then  why  the  existence  of  man. 
And  why  right  and  truth  exist. 
If  there  is  no  fairer  future  land? 

There  is  a  land  beyond  all  tears, 

A  mighty  Deity  sits  there  enthroned; 

Then,  silly  man,  dispel  thy  fears. 

— Verna  C.  Greene. 


THE    RAVEN. 

(With  apologies  to  Edgar  Allen  Poe.) 

Once  upon  a  midnight  dreary 
I  had  read  till  I  was  wearj'. 
And  I  sat  upon  a  sofa,  smoking,  gazing  at  the  floor; 
Vainly  I  had  sought  to  borrow 
From  my  books  surcease  of  sorrow. 


X- 


Words  and  Music  by  SEARS,  NASCHKE  ai^HYDE 


^i:: 


Volume  I 


OCTOBER,  1920     '»«»»  ■««MP      Number  2 


7 


SHHT 


THE  POSTAGE  DUE  STAMPS 

Or''  Mexico  has  a  way  all  its  own  in  the  use  of  theDOstag^^^  or  "comple- 
mentario"  stamps.  Quite  unlike  our  system  of  '^^^^^^^bstage  du^.  a 
postmaster  keeps  a  book  that  looks  something  like  a  trading  stamp  bo6k, 
only  it  is  much  larger  in  size.  Whenever  he  collects  unpaid  postage,  he 
merely  takes  the  equivalent  amount  in  due  stamps  and  affixes  them  on 
a  page  and  cancels  them.  When  the  book  is  filled  it  is  destroyed  usually  by 
burning  it.  This  accounts  for  these  stamps  never  being  found  used.  How- 
ever, during  the  revolution,  in  various  postoffices  where  there  was  a  short- 
age of  stamps,  the  due  stamps  were  used  for  postage,  and  they  are  quite 
scarce  in  this  condition. 


DOES  THE  SUN  RISE  IN  THE  WEST? 


Did  you  know  that  some  of  the  stamps  of  Czecho-Slovakia  picture  a 
rising  sun  in  the  West?  Well,  the  famous  Czech  artist  Mucha  must  have 
been  working  under  difficulties  when  he  designed  these  stamps,  as  this 
particular  view  of  the  Cathedral  at  Prague  is  looking  in  a  western  direc- 
tion. It  has  met  with  quit  a  bit  of  criticism  from  the  people  and  on  the 
later  designs  the  sun  was  removed  from  behind  the  cathedral. 


Have  you  ever  wondered  what  "Suomi"  meant  on  the  stamps  of  Fin- 
land?    It  is  the  Finnish  word  for  "Land  of  Thousand  Lakes.'' 


Jugoslavia  has  issued  a  new  set  of  stamps  somewhat  better  looking  in 
appearance  than  the  previous  set,  though  keeping  its  original  design  of  the 
slave  breaking  his  chains.  The  design  has  been  improved  considerably  and 
the  currency  is  expressed  in  paras. 

Ecuador  has  issued  a  new  set  of  stamps  in  commemoration  of  the  100th 
Anniversary  of  the  Independence  of  Guayaquil.  The  designs  are  well  exe- 
cuted, depicting  famous  men.  The  set  consists  of  19  varities  and  range  from 
1  centavo  to  1  sucre. 

Martinique  has  just  issued  three  provisional  stamps  by  surcharging 
the  current  stamps  as  follows:  5c  on  Ic;  10c  on  2c;  and  25c  on  15c.  The 
numbers  issued  are  very  low  and  they  were  printed  locally  on  account  of 
shortage  of  the  values  needed. 

Recent  mail  from  Salvador  show  several  new  provisional  surcharges. 
There  seems  to  be  a  shortage  of  some  values  which  required  surcharging 
the  following  values:  1  centavo  on  12  centavo  in  black;  26  centavos  on  29 
centavos  in  blue;  and  the  50  centavo  Official  of  1915  with  "Official"  struck 
out  and  "Corriente"  inserted  below  in  red  ink.  These  are  all  we  have  seen, 
but  doubtless  others  exist. 
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Drifting  lazily  by, 

As  would  a  drowsy  crow 
Wafting  over  on  wing. 
This  is  not  in  the  sky, 
But  in  a  bark  canoe; 

The  Old  Brave  is  rowing. 
Drifting  lazily  by. 

— Eldrcd  W.  Corley,  LSS 
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THE  GLORY  OF  NIGHX., 


By  DEWAYNE  KREAGER,  GO,  (15) 
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Ritzville,  Wash. 
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THE  calm  of  early  evening  set- 
tled over  the  pictiu-e  which 
tojMj  ^'^y  before  me.  A  beautiful 
*^*^™  mountain  lake  stretched  out 
below  in  a  silent  and  glittering  arc 
that  reached  toward  the  sombre 
luoiiuiuiii  peaks  which  loomed  across 
the  water.  A  picture  of  peace,  a 
masterpiece  of  Nature,  framed  by  the 
overhanging  and  majestic  mountain 
peaks  whose  tops  sparkled  with  the 
last  evening  rays  of  the  sun.  A  breeze 
stirred  the  waters  of  the  lake,  and 
tiny  wavelets  lapped  the  shore  with 
a  murmuring  whisper.  The  mountain 
peaks  lost  their  glow  as  the  sun  sank 
below  the  horizon,  and  the  earth  was 
plunged  into  darkness  and  silence 
broken  only  by  the  moaning  of  the 
pines,  and  the  steady  lapping  of  the 
waves  on  the  sandy  beach. 

Then,  almost  suddenly,  a  soft  sil- 
ver brilliance  softened  the  heavens 
beyond  the  mountains,  making  them 
n  dark  silhouette  against  the  lighten- 
ing sky.  The  moon  was  rising  and 
would  soon  command  the  darkness  of 


the  night  with  its  siWer    ...... 

Suddenly,  out  of  the  stiUness  of 
the  forest  came  the  shrill  and  terrify- 
ing scream  of  the  cougar.  The  world 
seemed  to  shudder  as  the  cry  echoed 
and  re-echoed  from  peak  to  peak. 
The  whoo  of  an  owl  broke  the  still- 
ness next,  and  then  the  underbrush 
became  full  with  the  chatter  of  the 
smaller  animal  kingdom.  A  porcu- 
pine scolded  crossly  as  he  ambled  a- 
cross  a  patch  of  light  near  at  hand, 
and  a  rabbit  scampered  through  the 
clearing  below.  Then  suddenly  the 
scream  of  another  cougar  broke  upon 
the  world — -and  the  animal  kingdom 
suddenly  became  silent,  only  to  re- 
sume its  activity  when  the  terrifying 
cry  was  once  more  silenced. 

However,  the  second  scream  had 
broken  my  reverie,  and  I  returned  to 
my  camp  to  crawl  into  my  blankets 
for  a  night  of  restful  slumber.  I  was 
at  peace  with  the  world,  thankful 
that  I  was  alive  to  enjoy  the  won- 
ders of  God's  world. 
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Fossil  Beds  in  Desert 
Reveal  Various  Forms 
Of  Ancient  Vegetation 

IHAT  the  vast  deserts 
of  the  west  have  not 
always  been  stretch- 
es of  barren  waste 
land  is  evidenced  in 
the  finding  of  traces  of  exten- 
sive forests  of  tfiant  trees 
which  flourished  perhaps  mil- 
lions of  years  ago,  and  then 
vanished  when  a  radical  change 
in  climatic  conditions  reduced 
the  tree  covered  hills  to  the 
present  stretches  of  sagebrush 
and  sand. 

Proof  of  the  existence  of 
these  once  great  forests  and 
lakes  is  found  in  the  numerous 
fossil  beds  found  in  various 
sections  of  the  desert,  where 
the  records  are  written  in 
stone.  Here  vegetation  and 
animal  life  became  covered 
with  deposits  which  thru  time 
hardened  to  stone,  and  the 
imprint  of  the  vegetable  and 
animal  life  embedded  therein 
remains  in  outline. 
Sections  of  Mal- 
heur county,  Ore- 
gon, are  rich  in 
fossil  beds.  One 
locality  which  fur- 
nishes an  interest- 
ing field  for  study 
lies  in  the  vicinity 
ofRockville.a  small 
postoffice  on  the 
highway  leading  to 
Jordan  Valley. 

Early  this  sum- 
mer a  party  com- 
prising    Mr.    and 


All  the  long  August  afternoon 
The  little  drowsy  stream 
Whispers  a  melancholy  tune 
As  if  it  dreamed  of  June 
And  whispetcd  in  its  dfeam. 

— Howells 


Mrs.  Ralph  Thurston  and  fami- 
ly and  D.  H.  Snowberger  of 
Payette;  F.  L.  Scholes  of  On- 
tario, Oregon,  and  The  Sundial 
editor  made  a  trip  to  the  Rock- 
ville  section. 

Thru  information  received 
from  Mrs.  Irma  Sheridan,  who 
for  a  number  of  years  has  been 
postmistress  at  Rockville,  we 
learned  of  the  location  of  these 
fossil  beds.  Upon  arriving  at 
the  postoffice  we  were  met   by 

Continued  on  page  5 


Excavation  in  Gravel 
Bed  Uncovers  Skeleton 
Of  Prehistoric  Elephant 
y^">^  TRANGE  things    come 
^^^A^  to  pass  on  earth  thru 
*>^^^^  the  passing  of  years. 
^^^F  Clim  a  tic  conditions 
change,  which  brings 
about  changes  in  the  flora  and 
fauna,    and    the  scientist  goes 
back  into  the    dim    past    thru 
the  study  of  the    fossils  which 
remain. 

One    recent    discovery    was 
that   made  at  Dunaway,  Ore- 
gon, where  workmen  were  ex- 
cavating gravel  used  in  the  con- 
struction of  the  Owyhee  dam. 
At  a  depth   of  about    twenty- 
five  feet  they  uncovered  a  num- 
ber of  bones  of    an  animal   of 
a  prehistoric  date.     Attention 
was  first  called  to    the  discov- 
ery when  what  appeared  to  be 
a  piece  of  soft  rock  was  taken 
from  the  gravel  bed.     Further 
investigation  disclosed  this    to 
be    a    joint    bone     measuring 
nearly  twenty  inches  in  diam- 
ater,  according  to 
reports.      In     this 
spot     were    found 
two    teeth     about 
ten    inches     long, 
and  several  pieces 
of  ivory  tusk. 

Harold  Tucker, 
professor  of  biolo- 
gy at  the  College 
of  Idaho,  Caldwell, 
was  notified  of  the 
find,  and  with  the 
aid  of  students  at 
the  college  re- 
moved the    bones, 

Continued  on  page  8 
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ON  BEING  A  THIEF 

by  Earl  Henry 
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Hail,  bounleous  May,  thai  dosl  inspirt 
Mirth,  and  youth,  and  warm  desire! 
Woods  and  growa  are  of  thy  dressing 
urn  and  dale  doth  boast  thy  blessing. 
MILTON 
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Spare  Lime 

"Leisure  is  the  Time  for  doing  something 
useful."  — Benjamin   Franklin. 

Vol.  I  January,  1933  No.   1 

Published  by  Charles  L.  De trick,  during 
his  spare  time,  at  4332  Lawn  Avenue, 
Western  Springs,  Illinois,  Member  Un- 
ited and  National  Amateonii^BiHiltfl^^''' 
ciations.  ^_ 

GREETINGS,  ETC. 

The  world  moves  in  cycles  and  the 
lives  of  men  are  ordered  in  the  same  man- 
ner. Whether  these  cycles  cover  periods 
of  seven  years,  or  ten,  I  know  not,  but  I 
am  convinced  of  the  truth  of  this  state- 
ment. 

A  long  time  ago,  probably  too  long 
ago  to  be  mentioned  here,  I  became  a 
member  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  As- 
sociation and  got  out  one  number  of  a 
magazine.  The  Comet  died  a  horning. 
The  other  day,  while  rummaging  through 
some  old  papers,  I  found  a  copy  of  that 
little  paper  and  I  certainly  got  a  big  kick 
out  of  it.  The  U.  A.  P.  A.  had  not  been 
in  existence  so  very  long  but  it  had  ac- 
quired an  interesting  membership.  The 
magazines  published  were  top-notch. 
Some  of  the  amateur  writers  of  that  time 
now  get  their  names  on  the  covers  of  the 
big-time  magazines.  They  were  fast  com- 
pany. Maybe  that  is  why  I  dropped  out 
so  soon — I   couldn't  keep  the  pace. 

It  was  a  long  while  afterward  that  the 
bug  bit  me  again,  when  I  published  the 
Lone  Scout  Post  Card,  later  named  the 
Crusader  Post  Card,  for  nearly  a  year, 
then  it  too  gave  up  the  ghost.  Now, 
thanks  to  my  good  friend  Harold  M. 
Bearce,  I  am  back  again.  For  how  long? 
Who    knows?  Charles  L.   Deirick. 
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An  Amateur   Publication 

"Leisure    is   the    time    for   doing    somethii^g   use- 
ful."— Benjamin     Franklin,;  i-x^-^Vf 
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THE  CHOICE  OF  READING  MATTER 
By  Charles  L.  £)e9t^^|Qjj|||HB 

As  a  child  I  was  allowed  to  choose  my 
own  books — that  is,  I  read  everything 
that  came  to  my  hand  without  parental 
hindrance. 

Two  of  the  first  books  I  remember  were 
a  story  of  the  early  pioneers  and  their 
struggles  against  the  Indians,  and  an  adap- 
tation of  the  Bible  called  "The  Beautiful 
Story."  As  I  was  only  about  five  at  the 
time  the  vivid  pictures  in  the  Indian  book 
coupled  with  the  lurid  captions,  which  I 
was  able  to  spell  out,  left  an  impress  upon 
my  mind  never  to  be  effaced.  Of  the  il- 
lustration in  the  Bible  story  two  of  them 
stand  out  beyond  the  rest.  "The  Deluge" 
showed  the  top  of  a  mountain  around 
which  surged  the  ascending  waters.  Here 
rested  the  remaining  living  creatures  of 
a  drowning  world.  High  above  the  others 
a  tigress  held  her  cub.  The  encircling 
waves  lifted  the  bodies  of  those  over- 
taken by  the  flood. 

The  other  picture  was  different.  The 
title  was:  "Finding  the  Cup  in  Benja- 
min's Sack."  A  party  of  travelers  over- 
taken by  a  company  of  soldiers.  Horses; 
rough,  bearded  men;  spears  and  shields — 
these  formed  a  background  against  which 
cowered  a  young  man,  confronted  by  the 
evidence  of  a  theft  he  had  not  committed. 
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IS    the    time    for   doing   something    use-  *' 
ful  •'— Beniamin     Franklin.  i 


For  April,   1933 


MY  EARLY  READING  MATTER 
To    the    imaginative    boy    on    the    farm" 
there   is    probably   a   greater   incentive    to 
do     and  at  the  same   time  a  greater  op- 
portunity of  "doing."     If  I  wanted  a  wag- 
on 1  searched  among  the  wrecks  of  aban- 
doned   farm    machines    until    I    found    a 
desirable  pair  of  wheels  and  other  neces- 
sary parts  and  built  my  wagon.     Naturally 
stories  with  constructive  themes  appealed 
to  me  most.     So  "Robinson  Crusoe,"  and 
Swiss   Family  Robinson,"  were  read  and 
reread. 

Of  the  stories  in  Youth's  Companion 
oie  remains  clearly  in  my  mind.«  "Tracks 
iind  was  the  story  of  a  boy  telegraph 
operator  isolated  at  the  end  of  steel  by 
vyinter  snows.  The  memories  of  these 
stories  remain  because  of  the  ingenuity 
and  inventive  ability  of  their  heroes  I 
played  the  stories,  putting  myself  in  the 
place  of  the  principal  juvenile  character. 
Pure  adventure  had  its  appeal.  1  once 
read  the  opening  chapter  of  a  story  in  a 
boys  magazine.  Nearly  twenty  years  la- 
ter I  picked  up  an  attractively  jacketed 
book  and  found  it  to  be  the  story  I  had 
started  years  before.  Needless  to  say  I 
enjoyed   it   thoroughly. 

I    read    the    first    number    of    American 
Boy  and  have  read  it  almost  continuously 
since.     I   was  a   reader   of  Boys'  Life  be- 
fore  It  was  acquired  by  the   Boy  Scouts. 
— Charles  L.  Detrick 
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s   the    time   for   doing   something   use- 
ful " — Benjamin     Franklin. 


For   May,    1933 


^«s#vi 


THE  GAME  OF  LACROSSE 
By  August  C.  Sisco 
(Sports  Editor  of  the  Mortonian  Weekly) 
Although  one  of  the  least  known  sports, 
the  game  of  Lacrosse,  which  is  Canada's 
national  game  and  is  undoubtedly  one  of 
the  fastest  and  most  interesting  of  all 
games,  is  becoming  very  familiar  to  col- 
lege, club,  and  preparatory  school  athle- 
tics in  the  United  States. 

The  origin  of  this  fascinating  game  has 
a  most  colorful  background.  History  tells 
us  It  was  played  by  the  Iroquois  and  other 
tribes  along  the  Hudson  valley  as  a  train- 
ing measure  for  war  and  that  it  was 
known  as  "baggataway."  Adorned  in  full 
war  dress  as  many  as  1000  warriors  on 
each  side  participated.  The  name.  La- 
crosse, was  given  to  this  game  by  the 
French  settlers,  because  the  instrument 
used  looked  like  a  bishop's  crozier. 

A  ball  made  of  India-rubber  sponge 
weighing  about  5  ounces  and  about  8  in- 
ches in  circumference  and  a  shaft,  usually 
made  of  hickory  and  shaped  like  a  thong 
are  the  two  instruments  used.  From  the 
tip  of  the  thong  which  is  made  fast  to  a 
shaft  a  triangle  is  formed  which  is  covered 
with  loose  netting  of  cat  gut  or  raw  hide. 
This  forms  the  pocket  in  which  the  ball 
is  carried. 
The   playing   field   is   from    100   to    130 

Continued    on    Page    Five 
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"Lei.ure   is   the   time   for   doing   something,  mt'H 
ful," — Benjamin    Franklin. 


For 


Pif  .■*»»'  =r 


N.  A.  P.  A.  AT  THE  Fi         

The   subject   of   this   intimate   sketch  is 
the   youngest   official   press   representative 
■^  of    the    Century    of    Pro- 

gress, with  headquarters 
on  the  grounds  of  the 
World's,   Fair.  Edwm 

Arthur  Yasbec  is  a  grad- 
uate of  the  Class  of  1933, 
of  the  J.  Sterling  Morton 
High   School,    Cicero,   Il- 
linois, where  he  ably  fill- 
ed the  position  of  associ- 
ate editor  of  The  Morto- 
Bian  Weekly,  the  largest 
hand-set   high  school   pa- 
per in  the  United  States. 
He    is   a   member   of   the 
Honor  Society,  and  of  the  Qui"  fjl^  Scroll 
international  honor  society  for  high  school 
journalists.     He  is  also  a  member  of  the 
National    Amateur    Press    Association. 

Yasbec  has  organized  a  news  syndicate. 
The  World's  Fair  News  Service,  and  fur- 
n^hes^a  weekly  release  to  fifteen  subur- 
ban  newspapers  with  a  combined  circula- 
tion  of  more  than  50,000. 

He  wUl  enter  Morton  Junior  College  in 
September  where  a  place  awaits  him  on 
the  staff  of  the  college  weekly. 

Do  not  forget  to  mail  your  proxy  ballot. 


E.  A.  Yasbec 


■\.    ^  ~    '- 
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■Leisure  is  the  time  for  doins  8omclhi„K  useful.' 
— lienjamin  Frunlilin. 


FOR   JULY,    1933 
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CELEBRATIoisf 
Edith  M.  Buc: 


,2919M 


Banners  flaring,  ^ 

Bugles  blaring,  i^; 

All's  a  grand  commotion—  "  .  -  '^^ J 

Soldiers  nearing,  *'' 

People  cheering 
In  loud  but  true  devotion. 

No  one  tarries, 

Someone  carries 
Our  dear  red,  white,  and  blue; 

Women's  sighing 

Turns  to  crying 
As  the  flag  goes  marching  through. 

Great  bells  clanging, 

Fireworks  banging 
O'er  mountain,  field  and  crag; 

Childi-en  singing, 

Joy  notes  ringing- 
Hail  the  American  flag! 
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'^Leisure  is  the  time  for  doin^  t^oTnrthirig  us«£hW" 
—  Beiijaniiu,  &^^mH 

FOR    AUGUST,   jajS 

CONVENTION  NEWS 

By  -'One  Who  Was  There" 

THE  37TH  annual  convention  of  the 
United  Amateur  Press  Association  is 
now  history.  The  vangard  of  the  del- 
gates  arrived  early  in  the  week,  led  by 
the  genial  Dr.  Noel,  standard  bearer  of 
the  Pacific  Coast.  Art  Larson,  of  Fargo, 
dropped  off  a  Burlington  train  on  Sun- 
day and  was  met  by  Fred  Nagel  of  the 
local  press  club.  A  pubHcity  program  was 
speedily  planned  and  preparations  were 
made  to  receive  the  visitors. 

The  first  session  of  the  convention  was 
called  on  July  29th,  at  10  o'clock.  Presi- 
dent Libby  rapped  for  order  and  after  a 
few  weU-chosen  remarks  introduced  Ma- 
jor Lenox  R.  Lohr,  general  manager  of  A 
Century  of  Progress  Exposition  who  ex- 
tended a  welcome  to  the  delegates  and 
enlightened  them  as  to  the  wonders  of 
the  world's  fair. 

Interest  was  created  at  an  early  place 
in  the  program  by  the  reading  of  the 
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^'Lcuurc  is  the  time  for  doing  something  useful.** 

—Benjamin  VmaJdVHill   $■■ 


FOR  OCTOBKR,  19.J3 


■iMt  IBf^ 


THE   FIRST   CH^^giQ.^ 

By  Charles  L.  Detrick  *i»^-^ 

There  is  no  thrill  quite  like  the  QUe, de- 
rived from  opening  a  thin  envelope,  with 
the  address  of  a  publishing  house  in  the  cor- 
ner, and  finding  therein  your  first  check  in 
payment  for  something  you  have  written. 

You've  sold  jour  first  story! 

Visions  of  a  brilliant  literary  success 
float  before  your  eyes.  Your  hands  trem- 
ble and  you  handle  that  check  as  though 
it  called  for  a  thousand  dollars.  It  is  quite 
probable  that  the  decimal  closely  follows 
the  first  cypher.  But  it  is  a  check  and  tha' 
is  what  counts.  If  you  have  sufficient  faith 
in  yourself  and  your  ability  to  write,  j'ou 
know  that  other  checks  will  follow  and 
the  decimal  point  will  recede  from  the  dol- 
lar sign  in  direct  ratio  to  the  number  of 
acceptances. 

Sometimes  the  check  is  not  so  important 
as  the  acceptance.  I  have  known  a  few 
writers  who  were  so  anxious  to  see  their 
brain  child  in  print  that  they  were  willing 
to  pay  for  the  privilege. 

Also,  with  some  publishers  this  seems  to 
be  the  general  idea.     Any  manusript  sub- 

Continued  on  page  nine 
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THE   FIRST   CHECK 

APR  ftQ  IQ^y  Charles  L.  Detrick 

T^rVrfio  thrill  quite  like  the  one  de- 
rived itoxa  opening  a  thin  envelope,  with 
^e  addrffis  of  a  publishing  house  in  the  cor- 
ner, and  finding  therein  your  first  check  in 
payment  for  something  you  have  written. 
You've  sold  your  first  story! 
Visions    of    a    brilliant    literary    success 
float  before  your  eyes.     Your  hands  trem- 
ble and  you  handle  that  check  as  though 
it  called  for  a  thousand  dollars.    It  is  quite 
probable  that  the  decimal  closely   follows 
the  first  cypher.     But  it  is  a  check  and  that 
is  what  counts.  If  }'0u  have  sufficient  faith 
in  yourself  and  your  ability  to  write,  you 
know   that   other  checks  will    follow   and 
the  decimal  point  will  recede  from  the  dol- 
lar sign  in   direct  ratio  to  the  number  of 
acceptances. 

Sometimes  the  check  is  not  so  important 
as  the  acceptance.  I  have  knovra  a  few 
writers  who  were  so  anxious  to  see  their 
brain  child  in  print  that  they  were  willing 
to  pay  for  the  privilege. 

Also,  with  some  publishers  this  seems  to 
be  the  general  idea.     Any  manusript  sub- 
Continued  on  page  nine 
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^Leisure  is  the  time  for  doing  somclhing  useful." 
—  Benjamin   Franklin. 


FOB  NOVEMBER,  1933 


Buy  Christmas  Seals 


Buy  Christmas  Seals 


Fight    Tubercul 


"DO  UNTO  OTHERS 


THIS  WILL  be  the  happiest  Christmas 
for  many  people.   Laughter  will  have 
a  new  ring,  voices  a  new  confidence. 
Share  some  of  your  joy  by  using  Christmas 
Seals  on  your  letters,  gifts,  and  cards.  The 
gay  little  stamps  will  brighten  your  message. 
Tha  funds  they  provide  will   help  prevent, 
find,  and  cure  tuberculosis  through- 
out the  year. 
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•  LeuJ^Wj^me  for  doing  ■omething  useful." 
elSiC  litDlD  —Benjamin  Franklin. 
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JCEMBER,  1933 


A  CHANGE  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR 

In  the  JBBir  issue  of  this  publication 
an   announcement    appeared    to    the    effect 
that   beginning   with  the:   January   number 
SPARE  TIME  would-be^  National  paper 
exclusively.     Already  request  and  protests 
have  begun  to  come  in.     Some  of  the  Uni- 
ted members  even  appear  to  think  that  it 
is  our  intention  to  high-hat  them.    Nothing 
could  be  farther  from  our  thought.     The 
United,  and  amateur  journalism  in  general, 
will  profit  by  our  decision,  for  it,  is  our 
intention  to  issue  a  quarterly  paper  exclu- 
sively for  the  members  of  the  United  Ama- 
teur Press  Association.    HORIZONS  will 
be  an  eight-page  6x9  paper  and  will  com- 
bine   the    functions    of    a    newspaper    and 
those  of  a  literary    magazine. 

SPARE  TIME,  will  be  enlarged  and  im- 
proved. It  will  be  mailed  free  to  members 
of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Asso- 
ciation and  to  all  exchanges.  To  others 
a  subscription  price  of  twenty-five  cents 
the  year  will  be  charged.  Some  of  the  best 
writers  of  the  dom.  will  appear  regularly; 
new  features  and  departments  will  be  in- 
troduced; a  better  grade  of  paper  will  be 
used;    the   publication   will   be    pepped-up 
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SCRIBBLER  RESUMES 
PUBLICATION  AGAIN 


EDITOR  RECEIVES  SCULLYS 
COLLECTION  OF  PAPERS 


UST  as  we  go  to  press  the 
editor  received  the  collect- 
ion of  National  Amateurs 
from  Mr.  Charles  J.  Scully 
of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y,  who  was  an  act- 
ive member  some  years  ago. 
The  editor  and  a  friend 
spent  a  very  enjoyable  eve- 
ning talking  about  old  times 
and  about  his  collection,  and 
the  job  that  he  had  getting 
them  together  and  to  keep 
his  charming  wife  from  throwing 
them  out,  it  seems  all  the  women 
are  the  same. 

The  collection  of  Scullys  consist 
of  old  National  Amateurs  from  Vol. 
1  No.  1,  1876  to  1904,  there  are  a 
few  missing  but  I  hope  to  get  them 
from  other  members  who  were  act- 
ive during  those  years. 


FTER  an  absence  of  ten 
months  the  scribbler 
once  again  appears  in  print 
a  little  smaller  than  the 
first  two  issues  but  I  hope  a  little 
better.  By  changing  the  size  the 
editor  hopes  to  publish  it  more  often 
than  before. 

Any  one  who  has  any  suggestions 
that  they  think  would  help 
the  appearance  of  the 
SCRIBBLER,  please  send  them 
to  the  editor  as  he  wants  to 
inprove  with  each  issue 
and  the  only  way  he  can  do 
so  is  for  you  members  to 
write  in  and  state  your  views  on 
what  you  would  like  the  editor  to 
do  and  what  you  would  like  to  see 
printed. 

By  the  way  have  any  of  you  mem- 
bers thought  of  who  will  run  for 
president,  treasurer,  editor  and 
secretary  next  year? 
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bulging  envelope  of  Amateur  papers  has  just  arrived   from^^r|||jjj|',    Dr. 

Noel,  bless  his  loyal  amateur  journalistic  heart!  * 

With  much  inter*  st  I  spread  the  journals  out  on  the  table  to  see  the  topics 
they  cover.  The  following  are  a  few  subjects. 

Tiny  Tim  speaks  in  quite  a  mature  way  on  the  vagaries  of  the  word,  "Why." 
The  Atom,  gives  off  sparks  about  recent  movies.  The  Watch  Tower  warns  that 
gangsters  must  go.  The  Manettism,  ccnteis  on  our  convention  at  Chicago  July 
29-30th.  The  Western  Writer  on  the  value  of  viewpoint  in  writing. 

All  are  frank  in  expression,  -  free  of  the  restrictions  of  those  writing  for 
monetary  consideration  -  and  all   alive   with  the   priceless  virility  of  diversified 

viewpoint. 

It  struck  me  how  valuable  these  individual  viewpoints,  unbiased  by  com- 
mercial taint,  would  be  concentrated  on  some  one  main  subject  of  vital  interest  to 
all.  Say  for  a  year.  That  is.  our  journals  still  retaining  their  characteristic  articles, 
but  all  co-operating  to  give  their  own  angle  on  one  subject  vital  importance  to  the 
mass  of  the  people. 

For  instance  take  the  subject,  "How  can  we  best  guarantee  a  just  livelihood 
to  the  worker?"  Surely  a  vital  matter  now.  .        ,.  ,,  .4. 

The  concentration  of  Amateur  journalists  on  this  subject  would  penetrate 
during  the  year  to  the  bedrock  where  the  biggest  nuggets  of  truth  wou  d  be  tound. 
Ami  the  comprehensive  co-operation  of  diversified  viewpoints  would  insure  a 
rounded  perception  of  the  facts.  In  this  development  of  the  subject  would  also  be 
foundaninfiniteopportunity  for  individual  expression.  ,*  .     ,    .  . 

And  what  an  education  it  would  be  not  only  to  us  Amateur  journalists,  but  to 
others  needing  this  clarifyirg  thought,  unbiased  by  commercialism  on  vital  sub- 
iects  For  probably  the  real  reason  for  our  stress  today  is  that  the  mass  ol  the 
people  have  not  developed  the  capacity,  to  mentally  grasp,  theprobUrn  of  how  to 
manage  our  country  for  the  benefit  of  all  of  us.  Therefore  we  are  exploited  by  those 
who  take  advantage  of  our  menial  weakness. 

Can  President  Roosevelt's  new  deal  succeed  unless  we  average  citizens  know 
how  to  play  the  cards  he  has  so  ably  delt  us?  For  there  are  professional  sharpers 
waiting  who  will  again  fleece  us  unless  we  can  clearly  see  their  tricjiery.  A  great 
educational  movement  is  necessary  to  prevent  this  exploitation.  And  the  spirit  ol 
Amateur  Journalism,  freed  as  it  is  from  monetary  blindness,  has  the  ability  to  lead 
this  vitally  needed  movement.  {Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Do   You    Really  Want   Success  «^^|g|« 

APR5?mw 


F.  W.  Seden 
Author  of  "Winning   Success"   Etc 


If  you  really  want  suc- 
cess, no  obstacles  can  ever 
prevent  you  fom  gaining 
it.  If  you  have  a  real  de- 
sire to  be  a  Successful 
Mail  Order  Merchant,  no 
obstacle  will  bar  your  way 
for  long — for  you  will 
Hoon  find  a  way  around,  thru  or  over  any- 
thing that  is  so  rash  as  to  attempt  to 
block  the  way. 

You  need  not  be  brilliant,  nor  strong, 
nor  beautiful,  nor  talented  to  get  the 
"breaks"  in  the  Mail  Order  Business,  but 
you  do  need  a  certain  amount  of  courage, 
the  perseverance  of  a  billcoUector,  and 
the  patience  of  a  lion-tamer.  If  you  have 
these  really  necessary  qualifications,  or 
will  take  the  trouble  to  acquire  them, 
your  chances  for  success  are  unlimited — 
you  cannot  fail. 

You  may  not  be  sensational,  but  that 


will  not  discourage  you — it  will  just*-!# 
cause  you  to  bum  more  midnight  oil 
studying  books  on  advertising,  business 
and  markets,  and  the  merchandise  you 
are  endeavoring  to  sell;  and  the  earnest 
building  and  rebuilding  of  your  ads  and 
advertising  literature  until  all  who  read 
them  will  experience  an  irresistable  im- 
pulse to  order  your  product  at  once.  And 
as  time  rolls  on,  you,  who  have  tried  so 
hard,  have  wanted  success  so  much,  will 
be  one  of  those  who  come  out  on  top. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  of  psychology 
that  anyone  who  is  obsessed  by  an  idea 
and  clings  to  it  with  a  passionate  zeal  in 
the  face  of  everything,  will  eventually 
win.  Call  it  blind  faith,  or  what  you  will 
— it  never  seems  to  fail. 

And  this  is  why  I  can  truthfully  say, 
"If  you  really  want  to  be  a  successful 
Mail  Order  Merchant,  no  obstacles  can 
prevent  you  from  reaching  your  goaL" 
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TF  there  is   any  one  thing  that  can  be 
■^  said  against  the  UAPA,  I  should  say 
that  it  is  the  fact  that  so  many  of  the  of- 
ficers are  inactive. 

Speakirg  as  a  new  ir.enrber  of  the 
aesociation  I  may  not  knew  all  the  de, 
tails,  but  letters  to  several  of  the  officers 
in  regard  to  some  phrase  cf  the  crgari- 
zation,  remain  unacknowledged.  Such 
action  as  this  does  net  do  tny  gx:^  to 
an  organization  that  needs  the  members 
interest  in  its  afltairs.    cont'd  on  psge  4. 
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I  kiss  my  mommy  kinda  slow 
And  kiss  my  daddy  quickly,    * 
'Cause  mommy's  face  is  soft.y'  know 
And  daddy's  face  is  prickly. 

I  try  to  be  polite, ^nd  not 
To  show  how  much  it  tickles, 
but  gcc  ;  I'm  glad  she  hasn't  got 
A  kiss  that's  full  of  prickles. 
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An  Escape  from  Sharks 

Part  One  of  Two 

by  James  F.  Motion 
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TROPICAL  SOLICITATION 

a  ^'sketch"  of  Havana  by 
JULIAN  T.  BARER 
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In  this  issue 
The  World  Court 

by  Hyman  Bradofsky 
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Spare  Time 

AN   AMATEUR  PUBLICATION 

^L«isur«  is  the  time  for  doin^  somelbing  useful." 
— Benjamin  Franklin. 


FOR  FEBRU 


muMf  IE 
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The  Father  oftf^^i8Qa44try 


GEORGE  WASHINGTON 
1732—1799 

"Labor  to  keep  alive  in  your  heart  that 

little  spark  of  celestial  fire — conscience." 


Spare  T  ime 

AN   AMATEUR  PUBLICATION 

"Leisure  is  the  lime  for  doing  aometbine  u«et««I.' 
Benjamin  i*ralQj|>>n. 

>r 


FOR  JULY,  1934  ^^ 


Post  Convention  Notes 

There  were  no  lauditoi-y  speeches  in 
commendation  of  favorite  candidates, 
nor  fiery  denunciations  against  political 
foes  at  the  fifty-ninth  annual  convention 
of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion at  the  Pahner  House,  Chicago,  July 
3,  4,  5.  Rather,  the  gathering  resembled 
a  group  of  earnest,  hard-working  busi- 
ness men  and  women  assembled  to  ac- 
compUsh  a  task— one  that  had  to  be 
done.  They  came  from  many  extremes; 
the  east  and  the  west,  youth  and  old  age, 
the  civilian  and  the  soldier,  layman  and 
minister  of  the  gospel. 

Amateur  journalism  recognizes  no  age 
limits.  Robie  Macauley  was  there  and 
John  D.  Black  came  alone  from  his  home 
in  Pennsylvania,  both  lads  in  their  early 
teens.  Walter  C.  Chiles  presided  for  a 
time  thus  celebrating  his  fiftieth  anni- 
versary in  amateurdom.  Anthony  F. 
Moitoret  came  from  California,  while  the 
extreme  east  was  represented  by  Ralph 
W.  Babcock  Jr.,  and  his  mother,  Muriel 
R.  Babcock,  and  Edna  Hyde  McDonald, 
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Spare  Time 

AN  AMATEUR  PUBLICATION 

•LeUure  i.  the  time  for  doing  somelhing  """f"'- 
*^  Benjamin  Franklin. 


FOR  AUGUST,  1934 
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Yellow    P^Se^^»^ 

By  BUZBY  CRAMMER  ^wBi 

YeUow  pages  in  a  book,  ^PR  29)944 
Make  me  pause  for  one  moreioolT* 
As  the  polar  star's  white  hght    .....y^ 
Attracts  and  holds  the  seaman's  sig!*, 
So  you,  my  little  book  so  old  >. 

Are  like  a  diamond  set  in  gold.  :f 

Yellow  pages,  frail  and  weak. 
What  a  story,  could  you  speak. 
Tales  of  love  and  deeds  of  shame, 
No  new  book  could  be  the  same. 
Every  word  has  sweeter  tone 
Now  the  page  has  mellow  grown. 

Yellow  pages,  loose  and  torn, 

Great  the  message  you  have  borne. 

Lines  of  beauty,  that  to  me 

Bring  new  courage,  liberty. 

Deep  interred,  within  them  lie 

A  man's  grim  fight  to  do  or  die. 
Yellow  pages,  stained  with  tears, 
A  comforter  through  all  the  years. 
Helping  in  your  silent  way 
Often  you  have  saved  the  day. 
You  bring  confidence  anew, 
The  wUl  to  try,  the  strength  to  do. 
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Mr,  George  Trainer 

for  Presidenifj 


o(  the 

N 


President, 
Vice-President, 
Secretary, 
Treasurer, 


P.  I 

George  W.  Trainer.         ' 
C.  W.  Walton. 
Ernest  Adams. 
J.  D.  Pursell. 
Official  Editor,  Charles  L.  Detrick. 
Judges,  Harold  Segal. 

F.  Earl  Bonnell. 
O.  W.  Hinrichs. 
Convention  Seat,  Monroe,  North  Carolina. 
We  take  this  opportunity  of  nominating  Mr.  George 
W.  Trainer  of  Brooklyn,  New  York,  for  President  of  the 
National  Amateur  Press  Association  for  the  coming  fiscal 
year  1934-35.  The  nomination  is  based  on  his  sincere  ful- 
fillment of  duty  as  Secretary  of  the  Association  for  the  past 
Please  turn  to  the  last  page 
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THE  STAMP  DIGEST 

A  MONTHLY  SUMMARY  OF  THE  WORLDS  STAMP  NEWS 


VOL.  1,  NO.  6-7 


DEC,  1933— JAN.,  1934 


WHOLE  NO.  6 


j^J^ijlf^  ^^^  ^orld  for  Five  Cents 


Reprinted  from 

Foe.  tlrf  ^i^J^^W^^P^"*^^  '^^  ^ 
cents  (we  may  send  a  letter  entdre>- 
ly  around  the  worj^jl.  Perhaps  the 
statement  sihould  be  imodiified  a  bit. 
One  may  send  the  cover  but  it 
might  not  come  back.  So  many  un- 
toward events  may  mislead  a  cover 
that  is  journeyins  around  in  the 
South,  Pacific  or  the  OMna  Sea. 

Aboaiit  a  year  ago,  several  collec- 
tors met  to  gossip  about  stamps 
anid  other  things  that  interest  col- 
lectors and  during  the  evening 
someone  mentioned  that  he  would 
like  to  have  a  cover  that  had  trav- 
elled entirely  around  the  earth.  It 
is  dangerous  to  mention  such  amt- 
bitions.  in  certain  circles  because 
it  is  dead  certain  that  the  more  dif- 
ficult the  thing  may  be  to  accom- 
pMsh  the  more  likely  that  it  will  be 
attempted.  The  idea  was  n»t  new 
but  like  turning  a  sommersault  on 
n  ti.srbt  wire,  there  is  some  degree 
of  uncertainty  about  the  outcome. 
It  required  three  months  to  com- 
plete the  -neoei'isary  arrangements 
and  then  ten  covers,  franked?  with 
5  cents  worth  of  U.  S-  Postage,  were 
placed  in  the  maiils  a^id  the  send- 
er?, began  to  include  the  welfare  of 
the  intern  r-tional  postal  systems  m 
th?ir  bedtime  prayers'.  The  covers 
left  St.  .Toseph,  Mo.,  on  the  evening 
of  Nov.  21  and  ten  weeks  later  it 
was  learned  that  they  had  pasised 
tbroui?*.  the  Union  of  South  Africa 
during  the  Christmas  holidays.  On 
Jan.  27  they  turned  up  in  New 
South  Wales'.  Australia,  still  toge- 
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ther.  But  between  AuetraJia  and 
China  the  traveling  comPamons  be- 
came separated  and  on  Feb.  15,  but 
four  covers  put  in  an  appearance 
at  Shanghai  A  week  later  the  oth- 
er six  touched  China  and  went  in- 
to the  home  stretch  across  the  Pac- 
ific a  week  Ibehind  the  leaders.  The 
four  reached  St.  Jc'^eph  on  March 
22,  within  one  day  of  four  months 
after  tbe  journey  began.  The  others 
came  home    just  one    week  later. 

No  postage  was  added  at  any  of 
the  four  stops!  made  by  the  covers 
a'^rl'  tb.s  total  mileage  was  approx- 
imately 35,000  miles.  And  for  5 
cents!  The  condition  of  the  covers 
was  exceptionally  good  with  the 
po'tmarksi  plainly  revealing,  the 
course-  they  took. 

Each  cover  originallv  wa'  self- 
adidnessed  in  care  of  a  friend  in  So. 
Africa.  That  person  wa?i  notified  im 
advance  to  forward  the  mail  to 
Auritralia  and  the  receiver  there 
was  likewise  asiked  to  send  the  mail 
on  to  China.  In  order  to  make  cer- 
\a'v  that  the  covers  did  not  back 
track  and  enter  the  United  States 
from  the  c^'^t,  another  forwa.rd- 
ing  addre~is  on  the  we=t  coS'St  was 
arranged. 


SPECIAL   OFFER 

12  diff.srent  forei.srn  bills  siuitable 
for  framing,  FREE  w^th  a  trial  six 
months  su'bs<'ription  to  this  paper 
at  only  10c. 

Address  publisher  now.  Today! 
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Tke  Seattle  Press  • 

Official  Organ  of  the  S.  A.  P.  C.  No.  2. 

Nov.,  1934. » Vol.  I.,  No.  1. 

Birth  Of  Chapter  No.  2  Seattle  Amateur  Press  Club. 

On  October  20th  members  of  Chapter  No.  2  Seattle  Amateur  Press 
Club  met  at  the  Hauffmangave  of  the  Arcade  building  for  the  purpose 
of  organizing  and  adopting  a  charter.  Many  wellwishers  from  Chapter 
No.  1  were  present  and  the  forepart  of  the  evening  was  spent  in  getting 
acquainted,  afterwhich  the  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  Mr.  D.  Z. 
Gourman,  who  in  turn  appointed  Mr.  Hauffman,  Literary  Director 
Protem,  and  the  meeting  proceded  with  a  number  of  offerings  of  merit. 

The  matter  was  throw  open  for  discussion  as  to  the  best  plan  for 
electing  officers  and  adopting  a  constitution  for  Chapter  No.  2 
immediately  after  the  critic's  report.  It  was  finally  decided  upon  to 
elect  a  temporary  President  for  the  period  of  three  consecutive  meetings 
and  the  writer  was  elected  to  that  position. 

The  following  officers  were  appointed  until  the  election  of  regular 
officers  three  meetings  hence. 

Mrs.  R.  A.  Van  Ambert,  Vice-President. 

Miss  Johnson,  Recording  Secretary. 

Mrs.  Weber,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Mrs.  Mabel  Adams,  Official  Editor  and  Treasurer. 

Mr.  H.  Strasberger,  Literary  Director. 

Mr.  Stone,  Critic. 

The  chair  then  appointed  the  newly  appointed  officers  a  committee 
of  the  whole  to  draw  up  a  constitution  to  be  offered  for  approval  at  the 
next  regular  meeting  the  first  Saturday  night  of  November.  The 
question  was  then  brought  up  whether  the  new  Chapter  should  follow 
the  example  of  Chapter  No.  1  by  limiting  the  membership  to  twenty 
members  or  take  in  all  the  thirty-five  applicants,  but  it  was  refered  to 
the  committee  and  the  meeting  adjourned. 

—P.  W.  Coombe. 

Greetings. 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  wishing  the  second  Seattle  Press  Club 
success.  In  the  year  of  1910  1  became  a  member  of  the  Seattle  Amateur 
Press  Club  and  many  of  the  happiest  hours  of  my  life  have  been  spent 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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A  View  On  Top  Of  Life 

OT  to  forget  life-the  highest— 
amidst  anything.  Such,  the  high- 
est principle;  such  to  che^'ifh 
temptations,  amidst  needs 
amidst  fears  of  men, 
praise  and  honors 

and   petty 


amidst 

of     means 

amidst 

of  men,  in  disappointments 

victory  of  the  material. 

Let  us  wish  tests  would  come,  and 
find  joy  in  conquests  of  them,  in 
emerging  victorious. 


Defeat 

Many  a  defeat  serves  as  a  boon. 
Many  a  social  defeat  drives  one  to  look 
in.^ide  of  himself  for  comfort  and  justifi- 
cation. Often,  one  findsa  higher  functicSii 
there.  With  it,  greater  ability,  greater 
freedom,  greater  justification.  -' 

Most  men  find  their  greatness  in 
thi.-;  way.  For  he  is  content  to  seek  pride 
satisfaction  in  group  honors,  position, 
esteem,  titles.  There  is  no  inclination  to 
search  within  unless  forced. 


A  Thousand  To  One 

There  are  a  thou.sand  forces  that 
beckon  us  to  forget  life  to  one  that  tries 
to  remind  and  inspire.  The  latter  has  to 
struggle  through  forces  to  find  its  mark 
like  a  ship  through  thick  ice  to  navigate, 
while  the  former  has  a  wide,  open  field 
encouraged  by  forces  within  and  with- 
out, encouraged  by  social  instincts  and 
a  desire  to  avoid  the  unplea-sautness  of 
discipline. 


Harvest  Time 


Harve?t^'trrae  is  not  every  day;  yet 
may  l||6^J)spiring  moments  are  harvest 
moments.  But  what  great  amount  of 
preparation  must  be  done  to  reach  the 
harvest  season!  With  all  life;  with 
plants;  with  trees;  with  ability;  it  may 
come  from  heaven;  but  the  path  is 
covered  with  sweat  blood,  with  intense 
labor,  thought,  and  overcoming  of 
temptations  of  weakness  and  obstacles 
;  beset  by  others. 


A  Critic's  Duty 

Not  to  judge  you  by  my  standards; 
but  to  iBspire  30U  in  carrying  your  load 
while  on  j'our  way,  while  trying  to  reach 
your  goal. 

Inspiration 

The  inspiration  of  youth  is  a  gift 
form  heaven's  treasures.  It  is  romance 
on  wings  to  our  Kingdom.  It  stimulates 
and  through  expression  satisfies.  Would 
that  there  were  a  way  to  preserve  it  for- 
ever. 

Heaven 

Heaven  is  not  far  from  us.  Let  us 
reach  for  it.  Effort  only  separates  us. 

Extreme  Discipline 

A  philosophy  that  involves  extreme 
discipline  is  not  for  weaklings.  To  uphold 
it,  to  study  it,  to  relate  it,— all  these  in- 
volve tolerance  of  opposition,  in- 
difference to  group  suggestions  and 
temptations,  and  breading  down  of  past 
prejudices.  — By  D.  Z.  Gourman. 
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What  About  Conventions. 

The  United  Amateur  Press  Association 
was  organized  to  serve  amateur  journal- 
ism. Official  boards  and  departments, 
official  organs  and  individual  journals, 
sole  purpose  is  to  encourage  the  young 
writer.  Small  dues  of  50j5  per  year, 
written  credentials  for  admittance,  a 
vote  for  all  who  pay  their  dues,  freely 
granted  to  the  amateurs.  As  a  result 
United  members  are  found  in  all  parts  of 
our  United  States. 

But  one  vital  weakness  remains  that 
must  be  remedied.  Large  amateur 
centers  as  New  York  City,  Chicago,  or 
Seattle  can  always  stage  a  successful 
convention.  An  annual  convention  held 
any  place  else  is  always  a  serious 
problem.  First  because  of  extended  con- 
tinuation of  the  world  war  depression. 
Second  because  so  many  of  our  members 
are  young  folks  with  no  convention 
experience.  Third  because  of  the  gnat 
distances  between  the  different  sections 
of  our  country  makes  it  almost  im- 
po.-sible  for  the  old  timers  to  attend.  We 
cannot  continually  have  our  conven- 
tions in  the  same  places.  The  United 
Plan  is  to  encourage  each  section  of  our 
country  to  put  on  a  convention.  New 
territory  is  thus  opened  up  to  a.  j.  New 
members  join  the  organization.  Fine 
publicity   results.   These    are   the    im- 


portant factors  to  remember.  Not  that 
a  great  crowd  were  present  who  were 
present  last  year  and  the  year  before 
that. 

One  or  two  live  wires  can  easily  stage 
a  successful  convention.  They  can 
arrange  a  place  for  the  business  meet- 
ings and  a  place  to  hold  the  convention 
dinner.  There  need  be  little  expense. 
Free  meeting  places  can  be  had  in  hotels, 
churchs,  and  libraries.  The  Seattle  club 
has  meet  for  manj'  years  in  a  fine  room 
at  the  local  YMCA  free  of  charge. 

Many  hotels  and  restaurants  have  free 
club  dinning  rooms.  Last  year  in 
Chicago  tickets  were  sold  at  the  after- 
noon business  session  to  the  evening 
dinner  and  only  this  number  was 
reserved.  So  there  was  no  guarantee  loss. 
In  these  days  we  must  avoid  unnecessary 
expenses. 

July  fourth  is  the  ideal  convention 
date  as  it  gives  us  the  advantage  of  the 
cheap  railroad  and  bus  rates.  The  model 
program  provides  an  open  session  at  10 
a.m.  Welcome  talks  by  members  and 
friends.  Reading  of  communications  and 
reports.  Appointing  of  proxy  and 
resolution  committits.  Adjourn  at  noon 
for  lunch  and  counting  of  proxies.  2PM 
The  annual  election  is  held.  7  PM  Con- 
vention dinner  with  good  fellowship 
takes  place.  Remainder  of  week  can   be 
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Constitution  of  the  Seattle 

Amateur  Press  Club 

Art.  1 

The  name  of  this  organization 
shall  be  the  Seattle  Amateur  Press 
Club. 
Art.  2 

The  object  of  this  organization 
shall  be  to  promote  the  cause  of 
amateur  journalism  in  Seattle  and 
vicinity.  It  shall  be  affiliated  with 
the  U.A.P.A.  of  A. 
Art.  3 

Sec.  1.  The  membership  shall  be 
limited  to  twenty. 

Sec.  2.  Membership  in  the 
U.A.P.A.  of  A.  shall  be  a  pre- 
requisite to  admission  to  member- 
ship in  this  Club. 

Sec.  3.  Admission  to  member- 
ship shall  be  by  a  three-fourths 
affirmative  vote  of  all  members 
present  at  a  regular  meeting.  Pro- 
vided that  no  person,  otherwise 
qualified,  shall  be  eligible  to  mem- 
bership until  he  shall  have  attend- 
ed at  least  one  meeting  previous  to 
the  meeting  at  which  his  name  is 
proposed  for  membership. 

Sec.  4.  Membership  dues  shall 
be  one  dollar  per  annum,  payable 
in  advance. 
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.Art.  4 

Sec.  L^|Xhfi^j^icers  shall  be: 
presidenil^ice-president,  recording 
secretary;  corresponding  secretary, 
official  editor,  and  literary  director. 

Sec.  2.  The  president  shall  pre- 
side at  all  meetings,  or  portions  of 
meetings,  devoted  to  the  trans- 
action of  business.  He  shall 
appoint  such  committees  as  may 
be  required  from  time  to  time,  and 
he  shall  be  empowered  to  fill,  by 
appointment,  such  vacancies  in 
office  as  may  arise. 

Sec.  3.  The  vice-president  shall 
preside  in  the  absence  of  the 
president,  he  shall  succeed  to  the 
presidency  in  case  of  a  vacancy  in 
that  office,  and  he  shall  be  in 
charge  of  recruiting  activities. 

Sec.  4.  The  recording  secretary 
shall  prepare  the  minutes  of  all 
meetings,  and  keep  the  records  of 
the  Club. 

Sec.  5.  The  corresponding 
secretary  shall  see  that  the  mem- 
bers are  apprised  of  the  time  and 
place  of  meetings.  He  shall  act  as 
the  official  correspondent  of  the 
Club  and  attend  to  its  publicity 
work. 

(Continued  on  Page  8) 
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The  Seattle  Amateiiir 

Official  Organ  of  the  Seattle  Amateur  Press  Club. 

July,  1934.  Published  Quarterly.  Vol.  SI,  No.  S. 


Constitution  of  the  Seattle 

Amateur  Press  Club 

Art.  1 

The  name  of  this  organization 
shall  be  the  Seattle  Amateur  Press 
Club. 
Art.  2 

The  object  of  this  organization 
shall  be  to  promote  the  cause  of 
amateur  journalism  in  Seattle  and 
vicinity.  It  shall  be  affiliated  with 
the  U.A.P.A.  of  A. 
Art.  3 

Sec.  1.  The  membership  shall  be 
limited  to  twenty. 

Sec.  2.  Membership  in  the 
U.A.P.A.  of  A.  shall  be  a  pre- 
requisite to  admission  to  member- 
ship in  this  Club. 

Sec.  3.  Admission  to  member- 
ship shall  be  by  a  three-fourths 
affirmative  vote  of  all  members 
present  at  a  regular  meeting.  Pro- 
vided that  no  person,  otherwise 
qualified,  shall  be  eligible  to  mem- 
bership until  he  shall  have  attend- 
ed at  least  one  meeting  previous  to 
the  meeting  at  which  his  name  is 
proposed  for  membership. 

Sec.  4.  Membership  dues  shall 
be  one  dollar  per  annum,  payable 
in  advance. 


Art.  4 

Sec.  1.  The  officers  shall  be: 
president,  vice-president,  recording 
secretary;  corresponding  secretary, 
official  editor,  and  literary  director. 

Sec.  2.  The  president  shall  pre- 
side at  all  meetings,  or  portions  of 
meetings,  devoted  to  the  tran- 
saction of  business.  He  shall 
appoint  such  committees  as  may 
be  required  from  time  to  time,  and 
he  shall  be  empowered  to  fill,  by 
appointment,  such  vacancies  in 
office  as  may  arise. 

Sec.  3.  The  vice-president  shall 
preside  in  the  absence  of  the 
president,  he  shall  succeed  to  the 
presidency  in  case  of  a  vacancy  in 
that  office,  and  he  shall  be  in 
charge  of  recruiting  activities. 

Sec.  4.  The  recording  secretary 
shall  prepare  the  minutes  of  all 
meetings,  and  keep  the  records  of 
the  Club. 

Sec.  5.  The  corresponding 
secretary  shall  see  that  the  mem- 
bers are  apprised  of  the  time  and 
place  of  meetings.  He  shall  act  as 
the  official  correspondent  of  the 
Club  and  attend  to  its  publicity 
work. 

(Continued  on  Page  8) 
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INSPfRATIONAL 

ByGlM.  B. 

RECREATION  is  Nature's  greatest  tonic  to 
man.  Lavish  with  her  varied  offerings, 
she  has  endowed  the  universe  with  vast 
playgrounds  convenient  for  his  use. 

Particularly  partial  was  she  in  her  plans 
for  future  Washingtonians.  Within  the  boun- 
daries of  their  present  commonwealth,  she 
built  a  wonderland. 

In  that  plastic  era  of  her  greatest  activi- 
ties were  moulded  the  Cascades  and  the 
Olympics,  projecting  examples  of  Nature's  im- 
posing handiwork,  and,  with  their  exalted 
peaks  and  verdant  valleys,  they  stand  today 
a  perpetual  monument  to  her  characteristic 
foresight. 

That  was  Nature's  part. 

Man  has  done  his  by  building  metropolises 
at  the  gateways  to  this  realm  of  constant  plea- 
sure. Into  the  depths  of  this  promised  land  he 
goes  forth  for  sport  and  recuperation. 

How  fortunate  are  we,  who  live  at  the  very 
portals  of  such  an  area  of  beauty  and  diver- 
sion! 

Between  suns,  we  are  conveyed  into  its 
midst. 

And  tired  man,  who  seek  the  great  out- 
doors, finds  the  silent  places. 
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Concerning 


Located  on  Buzzard's  Bay,  twelve  miles 
from  New  Bedford,  is  the  town  of  Marion, 
ancient  land  of  the  Indians,  a  favorite 
summer  resort  of  hundreds  of  people  from 
far  and  near.  The  town  has  been  the 
center  of  interest  at  several  different  times 
during  it's  glorious  past.  The  harbor  has 
been  a  great  attraction  to  those  who  love 
and  need  the  salt  air,  and  to  those  who 
enjoy  boating  and  bathing.  Marion  has 
been  known  and  loved  by  such  celebraties 
as  Richard  Harding  Davis,  Richard  Wat- 
son Gilder,  Grover  Cleveland,  Walter 
Damrosch,  Charles  Dana  Gibson,  John 
Drew,  Joseph  Jefferson,  Augustus  Saint 
Gaudens,  Ethel  Barrymore,  and  finally  in 
this  present  age,  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt. 

What  wonderful  stories  might  be  told 
by  the  great  trees  on  Front  Street,  Long 
Wharf,  Hadley's  Hall,  Stone  Studio,  if 
they  but  had  the  power  to  speak? 


We  should  stop  in  our  work  now  and 
then  to  look  back  on  Marion  and  what  it 
represented  one,  two,  or  even  three  hun- 
dred years  ago.  Not  many  of  our  neigh- 
boring towns  can  boast  of  such  a  glorious 
past  as  we,  here  in  Marion  are  able  to 
do. 

Let's  take  a  little  more  interest  in  our 
town  and  boost  it  for  all  we're  worth.  We 
are  a  growing  town;  let's  keep  on  growing 
and  making  a  name  for  ourselves. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  this  publication  to 
do  that  very  thing.  With  the  co-operation 
we  have  received  in  putting  out  this  first 
issue,  we  can  and  will  do  much  better 
next  month  if  the  co-operation  continues. 
THE  SKETCH  BOOK  sincerely  appreci- 
ates the  move  made  by  the  advertisers  in 
helping  to  make  this  enterprise  a  success. 
THANK  YOU. 

THE  EDITOR. 


IN  THIS  ISSUE 

Story  oF  the  Stone  Studio— Verne  W.  Robinson 

Old-Time  Marion— Marion  L.  Belden 

Hoyt  Hall  Theater  Prosram 
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Page  3 
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UNCLE  EBEN'S  LANE 

Great  Neck,  Marion  "*>!?Tl^Mt 

A  sylvan  dream  my  heart  to-day  is  ADft**^--.. 

haunting;  " " 

I  fancy  that  I  linger  once  again 
•    Where  just  at  night  the  "Whippoorwill" 
is  chanting 
It's  song  so  weird  in  "Uncle  Eben's 
liane". 

Oh,  sunny  days  of  summer's  glad 
returning; 
I  dream  of  where  the  twlhghts  softly 
wane. 
Par,  far  away  my  homesick  heart  is 
yearning 
For  the  still  depths  of  "Uncle  Eben's 
Lane". 

Dear  by-gone  days  with  tender  memories 
shining 
Like   golden   skies   across  the   summer 
rain. 
Beyond  the  clouds  I  watch  the  sunlit 
i  lining — 

*  And  dream  once  more  of  "Uncle  Eben's 


Lane". 

Oh,  to  be  strolling,  strolling  once  again 
■"Mid  the  dusky  shadows  of  "Uncle 
Eben's  Lane". 
Where  the  plaintive  "Whipoorwill"  chants 
its  sad   refrain- 
To  be  strolling,  strolling  in  "Uncle 
Eben's  Lane". 

By  Sarah  M.  Delano. 
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Story  of  Uncle  Eben's  Lane P«Se  6 

Historical  Outline  of  Hadley's  Hall       -         -         -         -         -         -  -    Page  2 

Article:  Marion  in  1960— Phoenix Page  3 
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CHEER  UTR  2:8 1944 

The  world  is  what  you  make  ^ggg^ 
As  on  through  life  you  go 

You  can  make  it  bright  and  sunny 
Or  dark  and  full  of  woe. 

■    Every  dark  cloud  has  a  silver  lining, 
You  can  make  the  sun  shine 
through. 
So  do  your  best,  and  smile  at 
the  rest, 
And  tlicy  will  smile  back 
at  you. 

— Joan  McCarthy 
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SPARE  TIME 

An  Amateur  Publication 

'Leisure  is  the  time  for  doing  something  useful.' 

—Benjamin  Franklin. 


Vol.  Ill 


U-- 


January,  1935 
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Attic  Trea^«9 1914 

By  Edith  M.  Buckminster 

Up  in  the  attic,  'neath  cobwebs  and  dws*-,    ' 
Are  hidden  some  mem'ries  of  childhood  trust— 
A  "mamma"  doll  that  is  minus  her  head, 
A  little  white  cradle,  a  tiny  doll's  bed. 
A  miniature  wardrobe  for  dolls  now  passed  on, 
A  teddy  bear  too,  and  a  little  wool  fawn; 
Wee  china  dishes  on  a  wee  table  there. 
And  near  it  a  dear  little  broken  chair. 
Paper  dolls  scattered  all  over  the  place; 
Picture  books  showing  beneath  a  doll's  face. 
A  jack-in-the-box,  and  a  clown  painted  gay. 
And  endless  toys  that  have  lived  their  day; 
They're  only  mem'ries  of  long  ago — 
I  wonder  what  makes  me  love  them  so? 
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Radio  and  Cinema  Stars 

by  Wilson  Ortgiesen 
So  many  young  people  of  today  have 
the  wrong  impression  of  the  so  cahcd 
famous ra-lio  and  screen  starf..  On-    s 
sometimes  under  the  imprtssicn  tl  at 
the  stars  are  high-ha%  i.ia'^  they  are 
so  concerned   about  thems.-lves   tl.at 
they  never  think  o '    others.    1  mysv  If 
once  was  under    that  impression,  but 
have  sinco  found  out  with  my  associa- 
tion with  some  of  the  stars,  particular- 
ly with  the  juvenile  stars  that  the  im- 
pression is  net  tru( . 

Did  you  ever  write  a  fan  Utter?  If 
you  haven't  you  have  missed  some- 
thing. It  was  through  my  writing  a 
lan  letter  to  a  boj  radio  artist  that  I 
became  interested  in  radio,  and  which 
led  me  into  the  field  of  itdo  as 
concert-radio  organist. 

I  first  became  associated  with  some' 
of  the  stars  while   appearing   at  the 
Worlds  Fair  in  Chicago.  1  found  out 
(Please  turn  to  page  4) 
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ITEMS  OF  INTEREST 


John  R.  Coryell  was  one  of  the 
most  prolific  of  dime  novel  writers 
and  was  the  originator  of  Nick  Car- 
ter. A  friend  once  asked  Coryell 
what  was  the  greatest  thrill  of  his 
life,  Coryell  promptly  replied  : 
"I  was  riding  along  on  a  street  car 
one  day,  many  years  ago,  and  saw 
a  man  reading  a  copy'  of  the 
Youths'   Companion.    I  leaned 

over  to  see  what   he  was  reading  

and  ,lo,  it  was  a  story  of  mine!  ^  PR  3  itQ|4 
have  never  since  had  a  thrill  tiP  *»ir'ff. 

equal  that." 


Street  &  Smith's  Top  Notch 
Magazine  for  March,  1935,  is  the 
Silver  Anniversary  Number  it  hav- 
ing been  started  in  March,  1910  as 
a  32  page  monthly  magazine  at  five 
cents  a  copy  and  edited  by  Burt  L. 
Standish.  Only  six  numbers  were 
issued  in  this  form,  as  with  No.  7  it 
was  enlarged  to  a  160  page  maga- 
zine. This  25th  Anniversary  num- 
ber contains  reproductions  of  the 
covers  of  several  of  the  early  issues 
among  them  being  a  picture  of  the. 
cover  of  No.  1. 

The  New  York  Public  Library 
has  a  collection  of  about  fourteen 
hundred  of  the  old-time  dime  novels 
most  of  these  are  the  Beadle  and 
Adams  novels  Ijut  there  are  a  few 
of  other  publishers.  They  were  pre- 
sented to  the  liljrary  by  Dr.  Frank 
P.  O'Brien,  of  New  York. 


TIMES  HAVE  CHANGED 

Many  a  father  who  thrashed  his 
son  thirty  or  more  years  ago  for 
reading  the  "horrible  dime  novels" 
now  takes  his  little  grandson  to  the 
movies  to  see  pictures  just  as  bad, 
or  many  times  far  worse,  than  these 
same  dime  novels  and;  thinks  noth- 
ing of  it.  How  times  have  changed' 
*«^^(*^***    ******     * 

DIME-flfDVEL  V^RITING 


Emid  Le  Von 


of  dime  novel  writing 
was  action,  plenty  of-^ction,  tJierc 
had  to  be  somcthin^g  happen- 
ing all  the  time,  with  not  a  dull  mo- 
ment. The  object  was  to  get  the 
reader  interested  as  soon  as  possiljle 
in  the  opening  paragraph,  if  it  could 
be  done,  or  at  least  in  the  first  chap- 
ter. The  interest,  once  gained,  must 
never  be  allowed  to  lag,  but  must  ])e 
kept  up  until  the  final  chapter. 

No  long  descriptive  writing  or 
scene  painting  would  do  in  this  type 
of  story.  An  editor  once  said  to  a 
writer  of  these  stories,  "Young  man 
the  moon  never  shines  in  a  tlime 
novel  unless  it's  necessary  for  a 
character  to  see  something  by  its 
Ught." 

Some  dime  novel  writers,  in  order 
to  keep  up  the  interest,  would  di- 
vide their  characters  into  two 
bunches  as  early  in  the  story  as  they 

{Continued  on  page  3) 
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THE  GREAT  TIP  wM 


each  week's  ifesue  to  follow  his  many 
irilling   adventures.    But  Frank 


By  A.  Emid  LeVon 


jjjjAld  not  forfever  remain  a  boy,  and 


The  first  number  of  Tip  Top^, 
Weekly,  or  Tip  Top  Library,  as  it 
was  at  first  called,  was  dated  April 
18,  1896.  The  title  of  the  story  in 
No.  1,  was  "Frank  Merriwell;  or. 
First  Days  at  Fardale  "  written  by 
Gilbert  Patten,  under  the  pen  name 
of  Burt  L.  Standish,  aft.r  about  a 
half  dozen  stories  had  appeared,  the 
pen  name  was  dropped,  and  the 
stories  were  put  out  as  being  writ- 
ten by  "The  Author  of  Frank 
Merriwell "  but  the  publishers  after 
a  time  discovered  that  most  novel 
readers  like  for  their  authors  to 
have  a  name,  so  the  name  of  Burt 
L.  Standish  was  restored  as  the 
author  and  remained  so  until  the 
final  issue. 

Tip  Top  was  a  great  success  from 
the  very  start,  and  before  a  year 
the  circulation  was  over  100,000 
copies  a  week,  and  at  the  height  of 
it's  popularity,  it  was,  no  doubt, 
close  to  300,000  copies. 

It  is  no  doubt  safe  to  say  that, 
on  an  average,  every  issue  was  read 
by  at  least  two  persons.  Many 
numbers  were  loaned  and  traded 
around  until  they  were  "read  to 
tatters." 

Frank  Merriwell,  the  hero  of  the 
Tip  Top  stories,  became  a  living 
breathing  person  to  thousands  of 
boys  and   they  anxiously   awaited 


a  time  tiie  author  was  in  a  quan- 
i,ry  as  to  fepw  to  keep  the  stories 
„  ling,  but.^t.  last  hit  upon  the  idea 
of  having  ^ank  discover  a  younger 
brother,  and  having  this  brother 
attend  Fardale,  the  same  school  that 
Frank  had  gone  to,  and  so  keep  the 
stories  going.  The  name  of  this 
younger  brother  was  Dick  Merri- 
well. It  is  said  that  Dick  never  did 
take  mth  the  readers  like  Frank  had 
done,  so  Frank  was  not  dropped 
from  the  stories  entirely. 

Tip  Top  was  one  of  the  greatest 
if  not  the  greatest,  weekly  novel 
papers  ever  published,  it  ran  to  850 
numbers,  over  sixteen  years.  Then 
New  Tip  Top  Weeldy,  written  by 
several  other  authors,  but  under  in- 
structions from  Mr.  Patten,  was 
started  and  ran  to  136  numbers. 

Tip  Top  does  not  receive  the  at- 
tention from  collectors  that  it  de- 
serves, as  it  was  one  of  the  greatest 
of  all  nickel  novels,  in  fact  The 
Great  Tip  Top. 


The  next   issue  will  contain  : 

Is  the  Dime  Novel  Dead  ? 

By  A.  Emid  LeVon 

•    *    *    * 

The  first  great  Buffalo  Hunts  on 
the  plains  of  Texas  always  occured 
in  May  and  October,  when  they 
migrated  north  and  south  to  find 
new  pasture  lands. 
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J  he  last  Of 
Tke  Hus'lers. 


By   WILBUR 
W.       CLOSE 
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Ani>y  6omp 

FOR 
PRESIDENT 


Of  C'urse  the  members  will  look  upon 
tliis  as  a  joke,  but  it  is  not  meant 
rs  such.  It  only  illustrates  the  point 
that  th*'  CRUSADERS'  rivals  are  no 
more    dangerous    than  Andy    Gump! 

Seriously  though-    we  think  we  have 
a  great  lineup  here. 

It  is  the  duty  of  every   loyal  mrmb*^' 
tf.  HELP  US  PUT  IT  AC  FCSS! 


Ar^  that's  all  there  is  to  it!"  "Say 
Spshau,  that  sounds  pre — tty 
iEang;rous."  '"Taint  nothin' 
rifky  'bout  it  a'tall!  When  we  first  get 
there  we  go  up  to  ol'  man  Futtle's  an 
buy  six- hundred  dollars'  worth  of  jeW' 
iery.  an'  pay  cash  fer  it.^  That'll  put  us 
in  his  good  graces  ard — "  "But  Joshau, 
we  ain't  got  but  six  hundred  dollars,  &- 
how..-.  "  'That'll  do.  You  jest  let  me 
handle  this  thing  my  way  and  we'll  be 
settin  puny.'  Yea,  purty  hungry!  An' 
anyway,  after  we  git  him  ta  trust  us,then 
what?"  Why,  simpleton,  th'  next  week 
we  go  back  to  his  joolery  store 
with  a  tale  of  sellin'  all  our  stuff  and  a 
chance  ta  sell  more  if  we  have  it.  I  herj 
we  "buy"  a  couple'a  thousand  dollars' 
worih  of  his  most  expensive  stuff  and 
charge  it.  Then  we  skip  town.  Simple, 
i-in't  it?"  'Yea,  but  wont  he  trust  us 
without  payin  th'  six  hundred?"  "Naw 
he'd  get  onto  us  in  a  minut'5." 

AH  went  per  schedule  until  the  boys 
came  back  to  buy  the  couple  thousand 
dollars  woith"when  they  couldn't  hnd 
the  jewlery  store.  Asking  one  of  the 
town  loafers,  they  got  this  answer: 

"Why,  aim  you  heard?  He  sold  his 
stuff  to  som<»  city  slickers.  He    retired!' 
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GAIN  ELECTION  time  is  nea, 
I     A  Again  we  are  faced  with  the  ser- 

who  w,ll  serve  the  Association  to 
;he  best  of  their  ability.  Iurge>ou 
to  give  careful  attention  to  your 
candidates  this  year.  Do  not  elect 
a  person  because  he  is  a  friend  of 
yours  or  because  he  has  sent  a  let 
ttr  askng  for  your  vote.  Of  course 

c  , 7-     *"  '"^^^  '*^'"gs  count,  bur  give  care 

ful  atterition  to  .he  candidate  himself.  Has  he 
sohwn  intrest  during  the  year  by  publ^hhs  a 
paper?     Ha,  he  shown  himself  capable  by  frv 

depends  on  the  office  s'  rJot  so  ^S''"°" 
affiliation  this  t.mel  '^"^''  P^^y 

•    -WILBUR    WILLIAM    CLOSE 
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.J.THE  TALE  OF  A"SH1RT. 


-NATALIE  H.  WOOLEY-« 

THE     climax    came   \A^hen   1 
bought  that  shirt.    It  was  a^ 
dandy,  if  1  do  say  so,  being 
sort  of  a  flaming  sunset  colo  •  Just 
the  thing  for  the  rodeo  coming  up 
Fourth  of  July,  it  was    an    extra 
big  event  this  year,  with  cowhands 
coming  in  from  all  over  the  count' 
ry  to  try  for  th=  big  purse. 
Maybe  it  wa-;   luck   that  brought 
Pete  Dawton  Into  the  store   while 
I'm   getting   it.     Pete's     myj 
rival,  as  h^  owns  the  Flyingj 
L.  over  on   Turkey   Creek, 
next  to  the  Box   O,   where 
Mary  Anne    Hankins   lives. 
Pete  can't  keep  his  eyes  off 
that  shirt  when  he  sees    it. 
As  soon  as  I  leave,  he  wants 
something  like  it.  The   cLrk 
tells  him  he's   sorry,    but   it  s    the 
only  one.  Naturally,  he's  sore,  and 
this  tickles  me. 

Pete  and  1  have  been  trybg  to 


tie  down  Mary  Anne  for  a  long 
while,  bfet  she  just  dodges  our  try 
with  a  toss  of  her  head. 

One  day  Petf  comes  riding  up. 

"Coin  to  the  rodeo?"  He  wants 

to  know. 

"Sure,  if  ii's  any  of  your  busin' 
ess." 

"Aimin  to  take  any  ladies?" 

1  didn't  answer,  for  he  knew 
who  l,d  take. 

"Mary  Anne  is  goin'  with  me," 

he  said,  "She  just  laid  so." 

I  was  sick  inside.  But  he'« 
10  cocky  1  never  show  it. 

I  say  careless  like,  "Your 
hoss  is  sure  kickin'  dust  by 
my  corral." 

He  gives  a  mean  laugh  &^ 
rides  off,  leaving  me  low. 
The  boys   come   around 
ear  y  the  day  of  the  Rodeo,    and 
sit  around  until  I'm  ready. 

After  I've  shaved   and   pul  on 
(Continued  on  Page  Three) 
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"THE  PACT  FOR  PEACE" 

^ar  Clouds  Tfarken  Over  Europe  ^n  Spite  of 
Treaty,  Read  This  informative  Essay 

By  "Ve-me  Winslow  Robinson,  «<»  ub^t^i  ?» 


LET  US  lurn  beck  ihe  pages 
Time  to  August  27.  1 928.  We  are 
in  ths  City  of  Paris  attending  an 
important  meeting  of  the  repre- 
senatives  of  sixty-one  nations  of 
the  world.  A  Pact  for  Peace  has 
been  drawn  up  and  presented  to 
this  meeting  for  acceptance.  Foll- 
owing are  the  first  two  articles  of 
this  Pact:  "Ariicle  I.  The  High 
Contracting  Parties  solemnly  de- 
clare  in  the  names  of  their  respec- 
tive people  that  they  condemn  re- 
course to  war  for  the  solution  of 
international  controversies,  and 
renounce  it  as  an  instrument  of 
national  policy  in  their  relations 
wiih  one  another.  Article  2.  The 
High  Contracting  Parties  a^ree 
'hat  the  settlement  or  solution  of 
all  disputes  or  conflicts,  of  what- 
■"vernatureor  of  whatever  origin 
they  may  be,  which  arise   am^ng 
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them,  shall  never  be  sought  except 
by  pacific  means" 

NOW  we  return  to  the  pres- 
ent year,  1935.  Sixty-ona  nation* 
have  agreed  to  adhere  to  this  Pact 
for  Peace.  Sixty-one  nations  have 
agreed  to  use  pacific  means.  Italy 
and  Ethiopia  are  among  these- 
The  forces  of  Mussolini  are  in- 
vading Haile  Selassie's  kingdom. 
No  more  spac^  is  needed  to  prove 
my  point. 

IT  IS  obvious  now  that  prom- 
ises are  valueless.  Today  hun- 
dreds [ie  dead  from  guns  of  pow- 
ers who  "ccndem  recourse  to 
war ..." 
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A  PROPOSE  SECRETARY  NOEL. 


comparatively  new  member  of  U.A.P.A.,  I  have  been  reluctant  to 
^  take  sides  in  the  dissension  which  has  been  brewing  for  months 
and  have  not  concerned  myself  much  with  the  details  but  felt, 
as  do  many  members,  that  a  little  political  opposition  is  a  wholesome 
factor  and  stimulates  interest  where  otherwise  an  organization  might 
gradually  slump  into  an  apathetic  state. 

However,  recently  the  criticism  has  become  so  acute  and  destructive 
that  it  is  no  longer  to  be  ignored  by  those  of  us  who  have  at  heart  the 
iaterest  of  the  U.A.P.A. 

Lately  much  has  been  written  of  a  derogatory  nature  about  Secretary 
Noel,  but  has  this  not  been  done  solely  b}-  the  few  who  are  not  per- 
sonally acquainted  with  him? 

In  the  two  weeks'  time  that  our  little  convention  party  remained  in 
San  Francisco  I  had  the  opportunity  of  learning  something  about  Dr. 
Noel's  character  and  his  attitude  toward  the  U.A.P.A.  and  the  member- 
ship. 

And  so,  in  fairness  to  Dr.  Noel  and  the  members  who  want  to  know 
the  truth,  as  nearly  as  possible  I  should  like  to  give  my  observations  in 
this  matter. 

Secretary  Noel's  adversaries  have  admitted  that  he  is  a  power  in  the 
U.A.P.A.,  for  their  cry  is  "Don't  give  Noel  so  much  power."  But  have 
they  stopped  to  consider  the  fact  that  power  is  not  usuallj'  conferred 
upon  one  who  has  not  some  claim  thereto? 

In  Dr.  Noel's  case  I  think  this  power  has  been  justly  earned,  for  he 
has  initiative,  enthusiasm,  and  is  certainly  not  afraid  of  the  work 
attached  to  his  official  duties.  Yet  I  cannot  conceive  of  his  using  that 
power  for  any  purpose  other  tliaii  to  promote  the  welfare  of  our 
organization. 

My  observations  are  to  the  effect  that  Secretary  Noel  possesses  a  rare 
combination  of  qualities  that  peculiarlj'  fit  him  for  leadership  in  an 
association  of  amateur  writers.  First  and  most  apparent  is  his  under- 
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HUMMINGBIRDS 

By    Walter  Hagenstein 


^MU^«>iliitf? 


The  American  continents  are  blessed  with  the  only  form 
of  bird  life  known  as  hummingbirds. 

There  are  at  present  recorded  488  species  and  an  addi- 
tional 150  sub-species  making  a  total  of  638.  According 
to  the  A.  0.  U.  Check-list  19  species  of  hummers  inhabit 
the  United  Stales  and  Canada. 

They  range  from  Alaska  and  Yukon  Terrilorys  north  to 
the  straits  of  Magellan  south;  the  largest  number  of  spe- 
cies inhabit  near  and  around  the  equator. 

The  smallest  known  bird  belongs  lo  this  group.  It  is 
known  as  Helena's  Hummingbird  (Calyple  helenae)  measur- 
ing 2.25   to  2.5  inches   in  length.    It  inhabits  Cuba. 

They  are  the  only  birds  that  can  By  backwards  and  side- 
ways, their  food  consists  of  insects  as  well  as  nectar  from 
the  flowers.  They  nest  in  trees  and  shrubs  and  usually  lay 
two  while  eggs  and  12  to  14  days  are  required  to  incubate. 
The  female  does  most  of  the  work  of  feeding  ihe  young  as 
the  males  seem  lo  disappear  as  soon  as  the  incubation 
begins. 

The  Rufous  Hummingbird  arrives  in  Seattle  about  the  last 
part  of  February  near  the  lime  the  swallows  arrive.  They 
nesi  in  April  and  again  in  June  and  depart  for  the  south  the 
last  of  September. 

Four  species  inhabit  the  state  of  Washington,  namely: 
Rufous  Hummer,  Black-chinned  Hummer,  Broad- tailed  Hum- 
mer and  Calliope  Hummer. 

Their  nests  are  works  of  art,  made  of  soft  materials  from 
grasses  and  tree  fiber,  Uned  with  spider-web  and  very  fine 
collony  material  from  plants.  The  outside  is  disguised  with 
lichens. 

The  young  are  born  without  feathers  and  are  about  the 
size  of  a  bumble-bee. 
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The  Modern    Use  of  Wind 

Instruments)' H  2 

One  of  the  benefits  of  tb&recent 
World  War,  was  the  popi^ami' 
of  the  modern  use  of  wind  in- 
struments. We  find  before  the 
war  very  few  bands.  These  were 
concentrated  mostly  in  the  large 
cities.  The  instrumentation  used 
was  vague  and  lacked  fullness. 
We  were  overbalanced  with  the 
brass  possessing  few  reed  in- 
struments. This  lack  of  balance 
became  very  emphatic  when 
during  the  war  we  tried  to  pattern 
all  the  departments  of  the  band 
after  that  of  the  French.  We  found 
the  U.  S.  Army  bands  (then  the 
real  backbone  of  wind  instrument 
playing)  with  only  twenty-eight 
men  trying  to  play  band  arrange- 
ments for  sixty  and  in  some  cases 
with  instruments  that  were 
obsolete. 

Recognizing  our  musical  hand- 
icap, orders  were  sent  out  to 
change  the  status  of  the  band 
from  that  of  the  twenty-eight  to 
the  forty-eight  piece  band  with  a 
drum  and  bugle  corps  of  about 
twenty-five  members  attached.  In 


the  reed  section,  a  complete 
quartette  of  saxophones  was  added 
'tb  act  as  a  tonal  bridge  from  brass 
^^to  reed.  This  blending  of  in- 
strumental quality  did  away 
entirely  with  a  noticeable  gap 
which  wtls  a  hindrance  to  band 
balance.  In  other  words,  the  abrupt 
and  sharp  edges  of  the  brass  color 
were  welded  thru  the  saxophone 
section  into  the  woodwinds  with- 
out any  break,  a  continuity  of 
tone  color  merged  as  one.  The 
clarinet  section  was  supplied  with 
new  clarinets  displacing  the  old 
Albert  System  with  the  modern 
Boehm.  To  add  newer  shades  of 
tone  color  to  the  woodwind  choir, 
an  oboe,  basseon,  English  horn, 
bass,  and  alto  clarinets  were 
accepted.  Our  reed  sections  grew 
extensively  changing  the  outlook 
from  an  Army  Brass  Band  to  that 
of  a  Military  Concert  Band.  In  the 
brass  department,  the  cornet 
section  replaced  with  trumpets, 
the  second,  third  and  fourth  parts 
which  true  to  style  of  arrange- 
ment should  be  trumpeted.  Up- 
right alto  horns  were  changed  to 
circular  melophones  and  in  some 
cases     French    Horns.    All    valve 
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A  FEW  KINDS  OF  AMATEUR  JOURNALISTS. 


Jhehe  are,    at     least,     three 
kinds  of  amateur  journalists. 
One  kind  is  intensely  interested 
in  some  religion  or  ism,  or  in  some 
political,     economic,      or     social 
theory.     He      sees      in    amateur 
journalism  a   possible   means  for 
furthering    his      pet      idea.      He 
endeavors  to  use  amateur  journal- 
ism     to      promote      his     special 
interest.     As    a    result      of      his 
activities,   the   public    sometimes 
receives    a     false     impression    of 
amateur  journalists  and   amateur 
journalism. 

Another  class  of  amateur 
journalists  are  concerned  only 
with  what  amateur  journalism  can 
do  for  them.  They  are  in  amateur 
journalism  merely  for  what  they 
can  get  out  of  it.  After  a  few  years 
of  activity,  during  which  they 
have  enjoyed  the  benefits  of  mem- 
bership and,  perhaps,  have 
acquired  most  of  the  important 
official  honors  of  their  particular 
organization,  they  drop  out  and 
leave  amateur  journalism   to  get 


along  as  best  it  can.  Their  love 
for  amateur  journalism  is  too 
slight,  and  their  sense  of  gratitude 
for  benefits  received  is  too  small, 
to  impel  them  to  take  any  active 
interest  in 
after.  '»»'"'     — 

!£cnBs 


,ent   there- 


There  'S;j|S»«^"  "UreSs-a   very 
small  one~maSe^pfll||ose  who 
believe  in  the  philosophy  of  ama- 
teur journalism  and-st-e  grateful 
for  the  benefits  they  have  received 
from  it,  and  who  feel  the  necessity 
of  maintaining    a    press    that    is 
reajly    free.    Consequently     they 
think  more  of  what  they  can   do 
for  amateur  journalism  than  what 
amateur  journalism    can    do    for 
them.  They  are   inspired   with  a 
spirit     akin      to      that      of     the 
missionary,  and  are  willing  to  labor 
and  make  sacrifices  for  the  cause 
they  love.  This  class  is  composed 
of  those   relatively  few  who   stay 
in  the  ranks  year  after  year,  even 
decade  after  decade,  (such   a  one 
is  Secretary  Noel).  They  are   the 
ones  who  have  made  it  possible  for 
organized  amateur  journalism  to 
survive  for  so  many  years. 

—Roy  Erford. 
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The  N.Y.C.  Convention  proved 
to  be  very  successful.  Delegates 
were  present  from  different  parts 
of  the  country. 

For  President— Harold  E.  Flint 
won  by  a  large  vote  over  Dave 
Meskill.  Both  were  good  men  but 
Flint  was  better  known  as  Editor 
for  the  past  2  yrs. 

For  Directors  we  have  Jack 
Smith,  well  known  editor  and 
publisher  of  Portland,  Oregon. 
Willard  Northrop  "  the  retiring 
President.  Judge  Erford-the  grand 
manofA.  J.  We  understand  this 
board  will  not  stand  for  any  dis- 
loyalty from  any  officer  during 
the  coming  year. 

For  Editor — Karl  X.  Williams, 
one  of  the  Uniteds  best  known 
publishers.  All  we  need  now  is  0. 
O.  donations  for  large  issues. 

For  Secretary— Dr.  C.  F.  Noel 
•who  was  drafted,  won  with  his 
usual  ease.  G.  H.  Kay  has  many 
years  been  a  professional  promoter 
of  writer  clubs  and  journals,  none 
of  these   have   lasted    long,    the 


membership  did  not  believe  it  was 
wise  to  put  control  of  United  in 
the  hands  of  a  professional  pro- 
moter. As  in  lodges  and  chambers 
of  commerce  the  success  largely 
rests  upon  the  continuation  of  a 
competent  and  honest  secretary- 
treasurer. 

Irwin  0.  Brandt  As  Publishing 
Chief  will  make  tremendous 
efforts  to  interest  members  in 
publishing  papers  of  their  own  or 
in  co-operation. 

As  expected  all  amendments 
lost,  one  Vote  less  than  one  third 
of  Vote  cast  defeat  any  amend- 
ment. Thus  any  opposition  at  all 
will  defeat  them.  Many  feel  it  is 
wise  not  to  have  any  more  amend- 
ments in  U.A.P.A.  for  a  number 
of  years,  until  we  have  digested 
what  we  now  have. 

Portland  won  the  convention 
city  for  1936.  This  is  a  wonderful 
sea  port  filled  with  roses  and 
beautiful  homes.  Be  sure  and  be 
there  for  the  wonderful  United 
convention  July  4th  next  year. 


STAMPEDEip'-j;;, 

Devoted  to  presenting  an  advance  glimpse  of   Wolf  Po 
Montana,  convention  city  for  1936. 


StaniDede  ^""'^  ^^  ^^^  conventions  always 

^  are,  the  biggest  thing  you   will   be 

looking  foreward  to  next  year  in  July  will  be  taking 
in  both  the  Wolf  Point  wild  west  Stampede  rodeo 
and  the  annual  U.  A  P.  A.  convttntion  at  one  trip- 
that  is,  if  you  vote  right. 

Wolf  Point  is  in  a  region  not  long  taken  from 
the  cowboy  and  the  mustang.  In  fact,  here  and 
there  around  among  the  farming  districts  are 
reaches  of  badlands  where  the  saddle  and  the  rope 
and  the  hardriding  hombre  still  does  duty  among 
the  cattle  in  much  the  old  way.  There  are  plenty 
of  'boys"  who  know  their  stuff  on  the  trail  or  in 
the  corral.  The  Wolf  Point  annual  Stampede 
draws  in  the  best  of  these  as  well  as  nationally 
known  rodeo  artists  by  competitive  riding,  roping 
Ride'em  ^"'^  wrangling.  Steers  and  bronchos 
and  punchers  are  the  toughest  and 
wildest  that  can  be  found.  Famous  performers 
come  from  far  distant  states  to  take  part  in  the 
bucking  and  bulldogging  and  everything  that  typ- 
ifies the  old  West.    And  for  those  of  us  with  a  fun- 
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THE  PRESIDENT'S  MESSAGE"  281944 

r  ,1  knew  you  were  expecting  it  all  the  time,  aj.^  at 
111  last  we've  got   the  Neon   Amateur   P/^ss   C  ub 
,^^^  organized.  We  are  affiliated  with   the  United 
i;^ur  Press  Association  of  America.  Who  said   we 

sod  busters  ain't  active? 

Let  me  whisper  something  to  all  Kentucky  members. 
I  want  every  one  of  you  to  publish.  You  can  .f  you 
want  to.  When  will  you  beg.n?  We're  trying  to  put 
Kentucky  on  the  map  and  the  only  way  to  do   it  is  by 

publishing.  .  , 

If  you  don't  know  anything  about  issuing  a  journal, 
write  me  and  I'll  supply  all  the  necessary  information. 
Or  you  might  drop  a  card  to  our  Chief  of  Publishing^ 
He'U  be  tickled  to  help  you.  You'll  find  his  name  and 
address  in  our  official  organ. 

I  went  up  on  Goose  Creek  the  other  day    to  see  Sol 
Johnson  and  find   out  why  he  ain't    publishing    yet. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Baltimore  Rally- JBegins 
New  Era  In  Journalism 


BY  WALTER  WARD  HAMILL 

BALTIMORE,  MD.,  Dec.  27- 
A  new  era  in  amateur  jsurnal' 
istic  activity  was  inaugerated  when 
1 7  of  the  foremost  amateur  journ- 
alists of  Maryland  attcn  ied  a  rally 
at  the  Emerson  Hotel,  Baltimore, 
dur'ng  Christmas  week,  to  estab- 
lish a  press  club  of  far-reaching 
significance. 

Among  the  distinguished  journ- 
alists attending  were  Jerome  Lip- 
nick,  editor  of  the  City  College 
"Coilesjian."  Edwin  Hood,  editor 
of  the  "Poly  Press,"  official  news- 
paper of  Baltimore  Polytechntc  In- 
stitute, Miss  Ruth  L.  Benson,  of 
the  University  of  Kansas.  Walter 
L.  Taylor  of  Western  Maryland 
College,  and  the  two  sponcers  of 
the  United   Amateur   Press   Ass. 


get-tDgether.  Wilbur  W.  Close, 
of  Cumberland,  and  Walter  W. 
Hamill,  who  acted  as  chairman 
of  the  rally. 

MONUMENTAL  PRESS    CLUB 
FORMED 

At  the  suggestion  of  the  repre- 
senalives  of  the  United  Amateur 
Press  Assn.,  a  local  press  club 
affiliated  with  the  national  organi- 
zation was  formed.  It  was  origin- 
ally to  be  called  the  "Potomac 
Press  Club"  but  the  accepted  name 
was  voted  better.  Potomac  was 
too  suggestive  ofour  nation's  Cap- 
itol, it  was  thought. 

The    purpose   of    the     n3wly 
founded  press  club  is    three   fold: 
I— To  promote  amateur  Journal- 
ism in  Maryland. 
2— To  publish  a  really  literary  or- 
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^"''  ^"'"- OAKLAND,    CALIF.  Februan,  T936 

THIRTY  YE71RS===3000  MILES 

It  is  a  far  cry  from  the  nation's  capitol  to  sunkist 
California  and  a  long  time  since  my  first  taste  of 
a.j.  When  my  brother  George  took  up  the  hobby. 
1  was  always  underfoot,  nosing  into  his  exchanges, 
offering  unsolicited  and  unappreciated  criticisms  of 
his  editorials  for  "■Antecedent"  and  barging  in  on 
h.s  callers.  If  I  suspected  for  a  moment  that  the 
casual  guest  might  be  an  amateur  iorrnaliFt.  1  woul^' 
reglect  every  duty  and  evade  every  hint  that  it  was 
George's  guest,  not  mine.  I  had  no  scruples,  further 
more,  at  emulating  the  famous  'key-holer'  of  our 
day,    W.    W.    of    "orchid"    fame. 

Well  do  1  remember  our  first  real  amateur.  Philip 
F.  McCord  of  E.  Liverpool.  O.  Gathered  in  George's 
sanctum,  we  would  roast  and  extol  both  NAPA  and 
UAPA.  according  to  our  mood.  Then  came  Fay  Hen- 
drickson,  who  later  was  an  associate.  Out  of  such 
confabs  was  born  the  idea  of  Girldom,  launched  by 
twelve  of  us.  While  possibly  not  a  masterpiece  in 
belles  lettres,  the  first  number  was  the  pride  of  our 
hearts.  Criticisms  were  kindly  and  exchanges  gener- 
ous. 

For  three  vears  our  journal  grew  and  prospered 
and  warm  and  lasting  friendships  were  made  To 
th  s  da'T  I  maintain  a  correspondence  wi^h  Tiidn^ 
D.   Rodsrers  of  Union   Cit^',    Pa.,   a  co-ed'^nr. 

Gradi  ally  other  aniateurs  came  Into  tha  cir'-]-;       I 
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Tkii-ty-Tliird  Anniversary! 


1   HE  Center  of  Amateur  Journal- 
ism in  theory  as  well  as  in  practice, 
is  celebrating  its  33d anniversary  by 
having  a  splendid   banquet  ou  Febr. 
29.  at  the  Dolly  Madison  tea  rooms. 
Established  February  1903,  the 
Seattle    chapter    has    ever    been 
faithful  to  the  principles  of  amateur 
journalism:—  to  the  love  of  written 
expression    for   its  own    sake  rather 
than   as   a   stepping-stone  to    com- 
mercial or  professional  journalism; 
to    tolerance   of    ideas   and   written 
expression -.to  the-  belief  ot  develop- 
ment  through   daily   application  of 
writing.   The  Seattle  A-Mateuu  1'kkss 
Club  Ninnbtr  1,  has    been  loyal   to 
quality  rather  thau  quantity:  and  the 
leaders    of   the   organization     have 
spared  no  effort  nor  expense  toward 
these  ends.  May  it  prosper  as  it  will 
prosper  for  the  years,    and  all  iho^c 
connected  with  it. 

ApKorisms      Gourman 

.A  Sick  Naiiov 
We  ran  truthfully  say  th:U  ihis  i-; 
a  nation  of  sick  people:  and  short- 
lived. It  starts  with  the  infant  in  llit- 
cradle  and  eii'ls  with  the  man  of  fif- 
ty      Very  seldom  does  a   person  lisr 


to  a  ripe  old  age.  The  life  of  the  av- 
erage individual  is  a  continuation  of 
sickness.  It  is  toothache,  eye  defects 
and  tonsilitis  in   the  early  stages;  it 
is  skin  trouble,  colds,    stomach  dis- 
orders in   the  medium   stages;  it  is 
cancer,    diabetes,  heart  failure  or  a 
stroke  in  the  last  stages.  Some  of  the 
important  causes  are:  improper  food 
deficient  food,  bad  combinations  and 
consuming    too  much   l)eyond    the 
ability  to  assimilate.  Worry  and  the 
lack  of  rest:  the  inability  to  lead  the 
simple  life:    being   geared  to  a  high 
tempo  night  and  day.  Like  machines 
without   proper  care  we   are    quick- 
ly worn  out. 

PkiIMISK    OI-   Sl'KlNC 

The  promise  of  spring  is  often  squeezed 
in  the  palm  of  winter.  And  many  a  bud  is 
caught,  unless  it  dearly  loves  life  .  and  is 
determined  to  be  strong. 

Pkoke>sion.-m.s 

When  you  sell  yourself  for  gold,  you  can 
not  expect  to  be  strong .  "Lucky  to  be  like 
someone  else  who  pays  yotir  wages  . 

PE.^CE  THE  HOME  OF  THE  RESTLESS 
V/e  travel  but  do  not  enter  anywhere. We 
hurry  but  go  where?  The  restless  being 
tests  all  but  heaven.  Such  have  no  port. 
For  peace  is  the  real  port  of  the  weary. 
— D.  Z.  Gourman 
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HALVEKS  Ami  THIKDEBS 


^4?HE  UNITED  AMATEUR 
Press  Association  of  America  found 
itself  in  1934,  from  the  standpoint 
of  membershii>  and  activity,  on  a 
par  with  the  palmiest  days  of  its  ear- 
ly history.  With  twice  as  many 
members  and  publications  as  the  av- 
erage for  the  period  from  1925  to 
1929,  the  United  had  made  a  'come- 
back, "right  in  the  throes  of  the  de- 
pression, that  was  almost  miraculous 
while  its  old-time  competitor,  The 
National,  had  lost  heavily  in  mem- 
bership, activity  and  prestige.  It  is 
needless  to  remind  you  as  to  who  it 
was  that  carried  the  heaviest  load 
in  the  struggle  that  put  The  United 
out  in  front  in  amateurdom.  The 
United  had  found  the  right  man  for 
Secretary,  and  having  found  him, 
the  members  had  the  good  sense  to 
keep  him  on  the  job. 

Early  in  1934,  when  the  United 
had  reached  the  peak  in  prosperity, 
a  few  malcontents  and  congenital 
trouble-makers,  dissatisfied  because 
there  were  not  enough  offices  to  go 
around,  began  to  advocate  that  those 
who  had  labored  so  diligently,  ar- 
duously, and  sacrificially,  through 
the  years,  to  restore  The  United  to 
its  old-lime  vigor,  and  had  succeed- 
ed, should  be  kicked    out    of    office 


and  repudiated,  and  the  offices  given 
ta  certain  hand  picked,  embryonic 
ajtt^eurs  of  their  own  persuasion. 
I94A&  a  result,  we  had  Fred  Nagel's 
United  Rebirth  Movement  dedicated 
e  removal  of  Secretary  Noel. Al- 
though cheer^  on  and  supported 
by  those  menxi'erg  of  The  National, 
who  always  are  alert  to  knife  The 
United,  The  "Movement"  collapsed 
soon  after  it  was  exposed  in  The 
Amaranth,  and  little  Freddie  ran  to 
his  dug-out  for  shelter,  and  never 
since,  has  he  come  out  to  cackle. 

Immediately  after  the  1934  elec- 
tion, which  gave  Secretary  Noel  the 
biggest  vote  ever  received  by  a  can- 
diilate  for  Secretary  in  The  United's 
history,  Mr.  Kay, — a  comparatively 
new-comer  to  the  ranks,  gathered  to- 
gether the  scattered  remnants  of  the 
Nagel  forces,  christened  them  ''The 
(Crusaders"  and  presented  a  full  tick- 
et for  the  1935  election,  with  him" 
self  as  nominee  for  the  office  of  sec- 
retary. 

Before  that,  there  had  been  an  un- 
written, but  unvarying,  rule  that  the 
annual  campaign  be  restricted  to  the 
three  or  four  months  preceeding  the 
election,  in  order  that  the  new 
administration  might  not  be  inter- 
fered with  in  its  work.  No  veteran 
jjolitician  would  have  taken  the 
chance  of  shocking  the  sensibilities 
of  the  membership  by  beginning  a 
campaign  for  office  out  of  season. 
Hut,  in  this  case,  not  only  was  a  po- 
litical campaign  begun  immediately 
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THE    MAILING   BUREAU, 

This  year,  in  the  United  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  of  America, 
there  are  two  amendments  to  be  vot- 
ed upon.  Amendment  No.  1  pre- 
scribes a  set  of  rules  and  regulations 
fur  the  .Mailing  Bureau.  .\t  present, 
the  Mailer,  who  serves  at  the  pleas- 
ure  of  the  President,  is  free  to  con- 
duct his  office  in  such  manner  as 
.seems  best  under  conditions  as  he 
linds  them.  This  .Amendment  would 
circumscribe  him  with  infrangible 
restrictions.  It  would  put  an  end  to 
free  mailini;  service. 

Free  mailing  service  to  our  pub- 
lishers was  my  idea.  I  inaugurated 
it  in  The  United.  For  three  years,  I 
acted  as  mailer,  sending  bundles  out 
bi-monthly  during  all  that  time  with 
no  charge  to  publishers  and  without 
the  appropriation  of  one  cent  from 
the  United's  treasury. 

That  service  has  been  continued 
for  the  past  .  ten  years,  but  most,  if 
not  all,  of  the  e.xpense  of  the  past 
three  years,  has  been  born  by  the 
treasury. 

Now  this  amendment  makes  it 
mandatory  to  charge  a  fee  for  mail- 
ing, the  minimum  fee  being  fi.xed, 
but  not  the  ma.ximum,  and  it  pro- 
vides that,  in  addition,  an  appropri- 
ation from  the  treasury  be  author- 
ized in  a  sum  not  exceeding  sixty 
dollars  per  annum. 

Even  if  the  Mailer  wished  to  do- 
nate the  cost  of  operating  the  Bureau 


o^Hi^ere  willing  to  raise  the  mon- 
^^^^K  voluntary  contributions, 
this  amendment  would  prevent  him 
from  doing  so.  Free  mailing  is  a  fine 
service,  urgently  needed  to  encour- 
age publishing.  This  Amendment, 
which  would  outlaw  free  mailing, 
should  be  rejected  unanimously. 

A  SILLY  QUESTIONNAIRE 
-Amendment  No.  2,  is  downright 
silly.  It  would  seem  that  its  author 
must  be  non  compos  mentis.  I  am 
(|uite  sure  that  none  of  its  distin- 
guished sponsors  could  have  written 
it,  in  fact,  I  doubt  any  of  them 
read  it  carefully  before  signinjj. 

This  Amendment  embodies  two 
separate,  distinct  amendments,  giv- 
ing rise  to  a  serious  question  as  to 
its  validity.  It  provides  for  doub- 
ling of  the  membership  fee.  Every- 
one knows  that  the  membership  fee 
at  present  is  hopelessly  inadequate 
if  the  treasury  is  to  be  drawn  upon 
to  finance  all  the  association's  ac- 
tivities. Membership  in  the  United 
is  the  biggest  and  best  bargain  in 
the  world.  It  does  not  follow,  how- 
ever, that  it  would  be  to  the  best  in- 
terest of  the  United  to  raise  mem- 
bership fees  at  the  present  time, 
since  old  time  general  prosperity 
has  not  returned  as  yet,  and  may 
never  return. 

The  silly  part  of  the  amendment  is 
found  in  the  latter  portion  which 
provides  for  a  questionnaire  to  be 
submitted  to  applicants. 
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KICK  THEM  OUT 

I  AM   COMPARATIVELY  A 
new  member  in  The  United,  but  for 
a  long  time  previous  to  my  joining, 
1    heard  much    about    the    organiza- 
tion and  its  activities.  After  becom- 
ing a  member,  I  find  that  after  read- 
ing various  literature  of  The  United 
and  members  thereof,  that    there  is 
a  ••certain"  minority    group    which 
might  be  called   "reds,"   regardless 
of  the    high   sounding    names    they 
••dubbed"  themselves  with,  viz.,  the 
Crusaders,  etc.     The  situation  is  an- 
alogous   to    that    of   certain   radical 
groups    throughout      The      United 
States,  who  go  around  making  accu- 
sations   and  unjust,  and  destructive 
criticism  against  our  government. 
When  you  try  to  restrain  these  indi- 
viduals, they  let  ..nt  the  cry  of  "cit- 
izen, free  speech,  and  free  press  " 
This  minority  group  in    The  United, 
are  in  the  same  category.     They  take 
the  American  privilege  of  free  pre>s 
and  si-eech   for    granted,  not   know- 
ing that  they  are  really  abusing  that 
privilege.    In    other    countries,  thev 
wnildnt     be    allowed    to    do    their 
thiukinLi     out    loud.       1  hev    do    not 
know  what  the  speech  of  freedom  is. 
They  are  satisfied   as    long    as     they 
can  run  the  whole  -'show'  .nid   until 
then,  thev    will    uniterinine    and    de 
strov.    never    buiMing   up.      1"    th's- 


greaJ  country,  the;  principle  of  ma- 
jority Tule  is  universally   accepted, 
and  naturally,  The  United  operates 
under  this  principle.    .'\s  a  rule,   the 
majority    is    respected,   but,  in    the 
case  of  The  United,  there  seems  to 
be  a  stuborn  minority  who  say  that 
everyone  is  wrong  but   themselves. 
They  make  false  accusations  which 
they  cannot  prove.   Someone  should 
start  a  libel   suit    against    them  and 
make  them  prove  their  accusations. 
This,  they  would  be  unable  to  do,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  law,  because  the  law 
is  not  based  on  hearsay.    If  they  are 
not  satisfied  with  the  UNITED,  no 
matter  what  is    done,    they    should 
form  their  own  group  and  then  they 
will  surely  be  ''boss"  or    they  could 
join  other  groups  who  have  a  similar 
trend  of  mind.    The  by-laws  of  The 
United  should  operate  in  such  a  way 
as  to    automatically    suspend    these 
■termites"   from    the   organization 
I'hey  are  no  good,  no  asset   to   any- 
one, not  even  themselves. 

Anthony  DkMarco. 

Ikksey  Ciiv.    N.  J. 


Idealize  the  Real, 

to 
Realize  the   Ideal! 
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I  AM  COMPARATIVELY  A 
new  member  in  The  United,  but  for 
a  long  time  previous  to  my  ioining, 
I  heard  much    about    the    organiza- 
tion and  its  activities.    After  becom- 
ing a  member,  1  find  that  after  read- 
ing various  literature  of  The  United 
and  members  thereof,   that  there   is 
a  "certain"  minority    group    which 
might   be    called  "reds,-'  regardless 
of  the    high   sounding   names    they 
"dubbed"  themselves  with,  viz.,  the 
Crusaders  etc.     The  situation  is  an- 
alogous to    that    of  certain    radical 
groups      throughout     The     United 
States,  who  go  around  making  accu- 
sations and  unjust,  and  destructive 
criticisms  against  our  government. 
When  you  try  to  restrain  these  indi- 
viduals, they  raise  the  cry  of  "citi- 
zen, free  speech,  and  free  press." 

This  minority  group  in  The  United, 
are  in  the  same  category.  They  take 
the  American  privilege  of  free  press 
and  speech  for  granted,  not  knowing 
that  they  are  really  abusing  that 
privilege.  In  other  countries,  they 
wouldn't  be  allowed  to  do  their 
thinking  out  loud.  They  do  not 
know  what  the  speech  of  freedom  is. 

They  are  satisfied  as  long  as  they 
can  run  the  whole  "show"  and  until 
then,  they  will  undermine  and  de- 
stroy, never    building  up.      In  this 


great  country,  the  pri^cipli*'^^ 
jority  rule  is    universally 
and  naturally,    The  United  operates 
under  this  principle.     As  a  BUle,  the 
majority    is     respected,  but,  in    the 
case  of  The  United,  there  sejEsns  to 
be  a  stuborn  minority  who  say  that 
everyone  is  wrong  but  themselves. 
They  make  false  accusations   which 
they  cannot  prove.   Someone  should 
start  a  libel  suit  against    them  and 
make  them  prove  their  accusations. 
This,  they  would  be  unable  to  do,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  law,  because  the  law 
is  not  based  on  hearsay.    If  they  are 
not  satisfied  with  the  UNITED,  no 
matter   what    is   done,  they  should 
form  their  own  group  and  then  they 
will  surely  be  "boss"  or  they  could 
join  other  groups  who  have  a  similar 
trend  of  mind.    The  by-laws  of  The 
United  should  operate  in  such  a  way 
as  to    automatically    suspend    these 
"termites"  from  the  organization. 
They  are  no  good,    no  asset  to  any- 
one, not  even  themselves. 

— .Anthony  DeMakco, 

Jersey  Citv,   N.  J. 


Idealize  the  Real, 

to 
Realize  the  Ideal. 
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KICK  THEM  0\ 

I  AM  C0MPARATI\  T.LY  A 
new  member  in  The  United,  but  for 
a  long  time  previous  to  ray  joining. 
I  heard  much  about  the  organiza- 
tion and  its  activities.  After  becom- 
ing a  member,  I  find  that  after  read- 
ing various  literature  of  The  United 
and  members  thereof,  that  there  is 
a  "certain"  minority  group  which 
might  be  called  "reds,"  regardless 
of  the  high  sounding  names  thev 
"dubbed"  themselves  with,  viz.,  the 
Crusaders,  etc.  The  situation  is  an- 
alogous to  that  of  certain  radical 
groups  throughout  The  United 
States,  who  go  around  making  accu- 
sations and  unjust,  and  destructive 
criticism  against  our  government. 
When  you  try  to  restrain  these  indi- 
viduals, they  let  "ut  the  cry  of  "cit- 
izen, free  speech,  and  free  press" 
This  minority  .ijroup  in  The  United, 
are  in  the  same  category.  They  take 
the  American  privilege  of  free  pre-s 
ami  si>ce<-h  fur  (granted,  not  know- 
ing that  they  are  really  abusin!<  ilial 
privilege.  In  other  coutitries.  they 
■.vouliln  t  t>r  allo»r-d  to  do  their 
thiiikini;  out  loud.  I  hrv  do  not 
know  what  the  speech  of  trerdoiii  is. 
They  are  satLsfied  as  long  as  thev 
luii  run  the  whole  "show"  mid  until 
then.  the\  will  unilerniine  and  dc- 
.-itroy,    never     huiiiiing   up.       In    this 


gr6at  country,  the  principle  of  ma- 
jority rule  is  universally  accepted, 
and  naturally,  The  United  operates 
under  this  principle.  As  a  rule,  the 
majority  is  respected,  but,  in  the 
case  of  The  United,  there  seems  to 
be  a  stuborn  minority  who  say  that 
everyone  is  wrong  but  themselves. 
They  make  false  accusations  which 
they  cannot  prove.  Someone  should 
start  a  libel  suit  against  them  and 
make  them  prove  their  accusations. 
This,  they  would  be  unable  to  do,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  law,  because  the  law 
is  not  based  on  hearsay.  If  they  are 
not  satisfied  with  the  UN' 1  TED,  no 
matter  what  is  done,  they  should 
form  their  own  group  and  then  they 
will  surely  be  ''boss"  or  they  could 
join  other  groups  who  have  a  similar 
trend  of  mind.  The  by-laws  of  The 
United  should  operate  in  such  a  way 
as  lo  automatically  suspend  these 
"termites"  from  the  organization 
They  are  no  good,  no  asset  to  any- 
one, not  even  tlieniselve.s. 
— .-Xnthosv  I)k.\Iarc<>. 

JKK'SKv  (^rrv,    .\.  J, 

Idealize  the  Real, 
to 

Realize  the   Ideal! 
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SPCEI  SUFBRSTITIQHS 
by  Ray  Carol 
*   *   * 


Suporatitiona  anong  aportamon  aro 
nany.  Golfers,  boxers,  baaoball 
playors,  auto  rooors,  and  uany  othors 
in  tho  foild  of  aporta  truat  jio  lady 
luok  "to  brijig  hono  tho  baoon".  Tho 
otraugoat  part  is  that  not  ono  bo- 
loivod  in  tho  most  oorauin  olononts  of 
luok,  tho  horso-ahoo  and  tho  rabbits 
foot. 


Bonny  Leonard,  the  boxer,  noiror  loft 
hia  ohr.ir  without  having  hia  hair 
combed  back  in  tho  oppinion  that  hia 
opponont  oould  not  muaa  it  up,  Bobby 
Jonoa  still  oarrioa  with  hin  tho  golf 
club  that  holped  hiu  to  win  hia  first 
tournamont.  Tho  groat  Jaok  Dompsoy 
woro  a  rod  sweater  into  tho  ring  be- 
leiving  that  it  brought  hini  luok. 
Babo  Ruth  beaidos  being  famous  for 
touching  second  base  when  coning  in 
froiii  the  outf  «i  1  d,  -  oajy  o^vrrlod  two 

ata  to  tho  plato  with  hia  boloiviiig 
that  to  corrj;  throe  would  nean  throe 
strikes.  0?  tho  old-tine  playora 
Mapoloon  Loijoie'a  practiao  of  duat- 
ing  hia  bat  r/ith  some  dust  and  throv/- 
ing  tho  roimindor  on  Jiho  unpiroa 
shoos,  waa  the  noat  diaconoorning. 
Ono  supers tition  after  another  follow 
down  tjio  lino,  tho  oddost  belonging 
to  J  Christy  toathowaon.  Rod  Luoaa, 
Carl  Hubbell,  Eppa  Rixoy,  Al  Lopoz, 
Barney  Oldfoild,  Johnny  Hamaon,  and 
Lofty  Goiaoz.  Of  these  which  arc 
vjorth  nontioning  are,  Rixoy' a  prac- 
tise of  tearing  apart  a  chair  in 
the  clubhouao  agter  losing  a  tough 
game  and  tho  habit  of  Barney  Oldfoild 
of  to  have  a  big  black  cigar  in  hia 
nouth  while  driiring  in  a  raco. 

Ono  oould  go  on  gor  hours  tolling 
about  JoKoussportsEiona  pet  suporsti- 
tiona,  but  it  would  only  boro  tho  ■ 
reader.  After  all,  both  big-tiuors 
and  s  all-tinors  have  aono  habit  that 
spurs  thou  on,  to  boloivo  in  it 
noro  and  i.ioro. 

HEKD  NEW  COLUMNISTS 


If  any  of  you  raaders  enjoy  writing 
editorials,  articlea,  stories  or  draw- 
ing aimple  cartoena  etc.  Why  don't  Jrou 
aond  them  to  the  editor  rijht  away? 
We^ll  use  what,  we  can.   Come  on. 


I'M  ONLY  A  RHmER 

ty 
Robert  Tela chow 

*       »       *       ♦ 


Posts  are  born,  not  made,— 
Thua  quoth  wise  old-timerj 
Peat  then,  is  not  ijjr  trado— 
I'm  only  a  rhymorl 

You'To  got  to  know  a  lot- 
Not  having  yeu  uan't  givo; 
Takoa  brains  to  sc-.y  what's  vfhi..t. 
In  poems  that  will  live. 

Soae  day  I'll  write  a  "pome" — 
That' 11  ring  through  the  ages. 
When  tho  muso  fills  my  dome 
With  the  -vTisdom  of  tho  aajoa, 

I'd  do  it  now  forsooth — 
The  urge  is  there  all  right; 
(Old-timer  apeko  tho  truth)-- 
I  don' t  know  what  to  write. 

Reprinted  from  "Jorsoy  Siftings" 

•**///*** 

SDBWAY  SCEaiERY 
By 
Herb  Bortman 
-16- 

Kntering  the  subway  station  we  drop  our 
ooin  in  the  box  and  push  thBDu;;h  the 
ttmstilo  und  while  waiting  for  our  train 
we  oniuae  ouraelvoa  by  reading  the  adds 
on  the  bill  boar  da. 

We  aee  that  99^  of  the  movio  stars  use 
Lux  Toilet  soap  and  two  spaces  away  we 
aee  that  97?5  of  tho  stars  use  Ivory 
Soap.  Glancing  farther  along  the  wall 
our  eye  catohea  an-  add  that  says  if 
we  chew  a  certain  kind  of  gum  our  tooth 
will  become  whiter,  and  aomo  othor  ono 
says  that  if  wo  uso  thoir  brojid  your 
javfs  will  beoomo  stronger,  oyo;l 

Looking  at  the  people  who  are  loaning 
against  peats  or  sitting  down,  wo  per- 
ceive, gian  chewing  stenographers,  tirod- 
looking  business  men  reading  the  clos- 
ing atock  reperta,  bundle  laden  shoppers, 
homeward  bound,  and  oily-clothod  laborers 
all  waiting  for  a  train  to  take  them 
homo  I 

The  woary  traveler  noticed  the  vending 
vending  machinea  hanging  on  the  walla 
with  some  little  children  playing  with 
the  levers,  hoping  that  some  rofresh- 
(Hext  Rige) 
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An  Amateur  Publication 

"Leisure  is  the  time  for  doing  something  useful." 

"—Benjamin  Franklin. 

Vol.  IV  November,  1937  No.  1 

Silver  Thread 

By  Edith  M  Buckminster 
The  fine  spun  thread  of  silver  hope 

That  stretched  before  me  endlessly. 
That  caught  the  sparkle  of  the  sufi.^jjJJW  *>i 

And  on  dark  days  was  melody.  -fj^^~~^ 
Is  now  a  million  tiny  bits.  "  wSy ' 

All  scattered  far  beyond  my  P}|1^^  \(1A  A 
Tossed  ruthlessly,  fiung  to  the  wirid®-*'  1«7^t 

The  bitter  wind  of  storm  and  wrath. 


I  am  too  dazed  to  think  or  se 

The  blackness  gathers  all  around — 
Where  is  the  silver  of  my  life?  , 

Terrorized,  I  search  the  ground; 
At  last  I  find  one  tiny  speck 

Of  that  poor  mutilated  thread, 
And  then  another  lying  near — 

Why,  after  all,  I  am  not  dead. 

Slowly,  and  with  heavy  heart, 

I  gather  all  these  scattered  scraps; 
With  care  I  match  and  tie  each  piece 

And  smooth  it,  thinking  that  perhaps, 
Perhaps  some  day  in  years  to  come 

The  thread  will  be  quite  whole  once  more — 
But  always  those  rough  knots  will  be 

Mute  symbols  of  a  heart  made  sore. 
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Serjeant 


Promotion  Too  Late! 

BRICKELL 
tossed  restlessly  on  his  army  cot  in 
the  temporary  hospital  dressing  sta- 
tion at  Daraga.  Less  than  twelve 
hours  before,  while  leading  a  squad 
of  his  Company,  (47th  U.  S.  Vol- 
unteers, stationed  at  Legaspi)  a  sud- 
den fusillade  from  above  the  deep 
ravine  through  which  they  were 
making  their  way,  had  wrought  hav- 
oc to  the  squad  and  Sergeant  Bick- 
ell  had  been  hard  hit.  Since  the 
Fillipinos  were  stationed  in  the 
thick  brush  at  the  top  of  the  ravine, 
it  was  comparatively  easy  to  single 
out  the  Non-Coms,  and  the  Ser- 
geant's chevrons  marked  him  plain- 
ly. The  heavy  Mauser  rifle  had 
thrown  a  slug  as  large  as  a  man's 
thumb  and,  striking  the  butt  of  the 
Sergeant's  own  gun,  had  completely 
shattered  it — filling  his  abdomen 
with  splinters.  The  Major  in  charge 
of  activities  at  this  point  had  order- 
ed a  hasty  examination  by  the  com- 


pany doctor,  who  had  advised  an 
immediate  operation.  With  the  mea- 
gre equipment  that  a  small  dressing 
station  had  at  its  command  this  was 
done  and  it  was  soon  manifest  that 
the  sergeant  would  not  live  the  sul- 
try night  through.  He  murmured 
fretfully  of  events  in  his  life — of  his 
little  home  in  a  small  Tennessee 
mountain  cove,  of  his  days,  when, 
as  a  lad,  he  would  hunt  and  fish 
through  the  mountains,  of  his  days 
in  college,  preparing  for  his  future 
work  as  a  teacher;  of  the  small, 
poorly  equipped  mountain  school, 
He  had  left  to  literally  give  his  life 
for  his  country. 

Among  the  first  to  volunteer  when 
the  call  for  troops  was  made,  his 
company  was  rushed  to  the  front 
without  the  months  of  training  that 
the  World  War  proved  to  be  so  es- 
sential. From  the  I  St,  he  was  consider- 
ed one  of  the  best  of  the  non-com- 
missioned officers  in  the  47  thU.S.V.S. 
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HOBBY  COLLECTORS 

by  Richard  Buhlis  -  H.  S. 

There  are  many  kinds  of  collectors, 

And  some  collect  antiques 
But  the  funniest  of  them  all, 

Is  the  one  who  hunts  for  freab. 

Old  coins  are  for  the  numismadst, 
w/I  ■    P*'''^'«iis'  wants  lots  of  stamps, 
Whi  e  the  archaeolosist  digs  for  relics, 
nil  he  almost  gets  the  cramps. 

The  ornithologist  loves  the  birds, 
And  thebotanist  studies  plants. 

Then  there's  the  entomologist. 
Who  hunts  butterflies  and  ants. 

The  conchologist  wants  pretty  shells 
From  other  lands  and  sea,  r\  '• 

And  the  oologist  looks  for  nests       (  ^ 
In  every  kind  of  tree.  ^ 

It's  a  pleasure  to  know  collectors. 

Who  have  a  natural  bent. 
But  there's  one  we  do  not  welcome, 
The  one  who  collects  the  rent. 
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CHALWETTE  BATTLE  FIELD 

New  Orleans,  La. 


"He  that  does  buy  this  little  book. 
Observe  what  you  In  it  do  look. 
When  you  have  read  it,  then  may  say. 
Your  money  Is  not  thrown  away." 
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An  A mateuri PublmiffM  «„, 

"Leisure  is  the  time  for  c(»^^inethin3  useful." 

-»«•— ^s.  _  —Benjamin  Franklin. 

Vol.  V  January,  1938  No.  1 

Aft    h£4l£jU,  TO  BROTHER  ERFORD 

By  WALTER  W.  HAMILL,  National  Organizer,  CGAP. 

For  some  weeks  we  of  the  Committee  had  been  waiting  for  the 
inevitable  pooh-pooh  which  Seattle  always  releases  against  any- 
thing that  does  not  originate  within  its  own  inner  circle.  Frankly, 
Brother  Erford's  blast  against  the  Committee  was  rather  disap- 
pointing. It  had  none  of  the  old  "National  scare"  to  rely  on,  none 
of  the  "You're  a  traitor"  bunko  which  is  usually  shot  from  the 
rusty  cannon. 

I  could  say  some  unpleasant  things  about  the  evident  failure  of 
Brother  Erford  's  boys  to  build  up  a  national  organization  which  is 
worthy  of  the  hobby,  but  I  shall  not.  I  really  want  his  co-operation, 
and  if  letting  him  suggest  the  idea  himself  would  have  helped  1 
would  not  have  hesitated  to  have  done  so.  Rather,  I  shall  try  sim- 
ply to  answer  his  questions  in  as  concise  and  honest  a  manner  as  I 
possibly  can. 

First,  on  the  matter  of  recruiting.  It  is  a  matter  of  common 
knowledge  that  prospects  are  informed  of  the  association  by  inter- 
ested parties,  after  which  the  secretary  has  the  job  of  supplying  ad- 
ditional information  and  possibly  securing  their  application.  I  know 
that  as  Director  of  Publicity  during  Hal  Flint's  administration  I 
secured  over  200  prospects  through  magazine  articles,  etc.,  and  that 
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Presents  in  this  issue  a 
sketch  by  Burton  Crane  "From  a  1928  Diary."  Ac- 
cording to  WiLLAMETTA  Turnepseed  "It's  a  Small 
World,"  while  from  the  Editor's  home  by  the  Long 
Island  Sound  drift  "Echoes"  of  his  return  from  college 
at  the  close  of  his  Junior  year.  Reprinted  from  more 
ancient  sources  is  an  essay  by  Richard  Braunstein 
"Concerning  Talk  and  Talkers.  From  an  Unkown  pen 
we  find  a  "Business  Report  for  1937."  And  Ernest 
A.  Edkins  concludes  that  "Urbanities  and  Apergus," 
written  over  a  year  ago,  "can't  be  any  staler  than  some 
of  the  tripe  lately  published  in  amateur  papers." 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who've  not  seen  it  before. 
The  Scarlet  Cockerel  is  one  of  several  spasmodical 
unperiodicals  printed  by  persons  who  derive  satisfac- 
tion and  diversion  from  writing  for  and  publishing 
similar  magazinelets.  Its  editor  and  printer,  Ralph 
Babcock,  has  enjoyed  nearly  eight  years  membership 
in  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association,  62  year 
old  organization  of  such  amateur  journalists. 

This  issues  from  the  press  At  the  sign  of  The  Scarlet 
Cockerel  and  leaden  slivers,  GreatNeck,N.Y.,  15  Oct.  '38. 
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A  VITAL  HOBBY 

For   some   time   there  has  been 
considerable  discussion  over  great- 
ly  increasing    the  size    of  amateur 
press  organizations.    Some    would 
limit    them   to   ten    thousand  mem- 
bers and   to   others  the  sky  is  the 
limit.  Amateur  journalism  would  be 
like    a  great    army   with    generals, 
captains  and  what  have  you.  I  have 
been   active  in  a.  j.  for   thirty  years 
and  ten  of    these   1  was  secretary  of 
the  United    and   according    to  my 
humble  experience  amateur  journal- 
ism is  an  unique  hobby.  In  a.j.  you 
don't  just  collect  things  without  lim- 
it or  pile  things  up  for  the  dust  to 
collect  upon  them.  In  a.j.  you  must 
use  creative  activity,  careful  analy- 
sis and  thinking,  constructive  leader 
ship.    A  J  naturally  does  not  appeal 
to  the  many  but   is  a  hobby  only  a 
few   would   enjoy.     Most  folks  are 
just    naturally    lazy   and  desire  if 
possible  to  shift  responsibility  to 
other  shoulders   and   this   type   if 
they  do  join  an  a.j.  association  will 
not  remain  a  member  long.  Many  of 
our    leading   Americans   have    been 
members  for  many  years  and  highly 
prize  their  membership   in  amateur 
journalism.     The  Prince  of  hobbies 
never  grows  old  and  whether  seven- 


teen or  seventy  the  written  page,  the 
printed  sheet,  the  club  session  and 
the  convention  rally  still  fires  their 
blood  and  adds  zest  to  their  life. 

The  ideal  press  association  should 
be  limited  to  300,  most  members 
only  print  300  copies  of  their  jour- 
nals, and  of  course  every  member 
should  receive  all  the  papers.  The 
small  membership  allows  the  officers 
and  members  to  get  well  acquainted, 
and  the  secretary  and  mailer  have 
some  opportunity  to  do  their  work 
during  their  spare  time. 

Amateur  journalists  are  not  inter- 
ested in  having  professionals  or  paid 
workers  control  their  affairs,  they 
are  in  the  hobby  for  pleasure  and- 
not  for  profit.  The  solution  lies  we 
believe  in  co-operation  among  the 
existing  groups.  Let  there  be  as 
many  groups  as  needed,  let  each  one 
have  as  many  officers  and  regula- 
tions as  they  wish,  let  the  members 
be  politically  active  in  only  one 
group.  Our  aim  should  be  more  ac- 
tive members  and  not  just  numbers. 
More  service  to  our  members  and 
not  more  card  catalogues.  Let  us 
not  emulate  the  ancient  dinsoaur 
and  perish  in  the  swamps  of  our  in- 
effectual actions. 

— C.  F.  Noel 
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THE  CONVENTION 

The  Unitki)  Amatkuk  Press  As- 
sociation of  America  will  hold  its 
annual  convention  July  2,  3,  anrt  4, 
at  Seattle,  Washington.  The  head- 
quarters will  be  at  the  new  down- 
town Y.  M.  C  A.,  corner  of  4th 
Avenue  and  Madison  Street.  Across 
from  the  Seattle  Public  T.ibrary  and 
in  the  center  of  downtown  Seattle. 

The  program  will  be  as  follows : 
Saturday  evening  at  8  p.  m.  opening 
business  meeting  on  second  floor  of 
the  Y.M  C.A.  Speeches  of  welcome 
and  replies.  Election  of  temporary 
officers.  Appointment  of  Proxy  and 
Resolutions  committees  by  presid-. 
ing  offiicer.  Counting  of  proxy  mail 
ballots. 

Sunday  July  3rd  the  members  will 
journey  out  to  famous  Lincoln  salt 
water  park  and  a  trip  by  all  salt  wa- 
ter sailors  on  the  steamer  Vashion 
across  the  Puget  Sound  to  Vashion 
Heights  where  a  short  session  of  the 
convention  will  be  rendered  and  a 
cultural  program  will  be  given. 

July  4th  will  be  the  big  day  of  the 
convention.  In  the  morning  at  10 
a.  m.  a  business  session.  Reading  of 
all  officers'  reports  and  communica- 
tions. Announcement  of  the  laureate 
awards  General  business.  .Afternoon 


at  2  p.  m.  election  of  officers.  7  p.m. 
annual  colorful  banquet  at  Y.  M.C.  A. 
banquet  rooms  on  main  floor,  (ien- 
eral  speeches  and  the  closing  of  the 
convention.  Everyone  should  make 
a  great  effort  to  attend  the  Seattle 
convention.  Seattle  is  the  summer 
])lay  field  of  the  United  States. 

The  scenery  is  of  the  best  with 
sound,  lakes,  and  rivers,  mountains 
and  great  trees.  A  climate  that  is 
mild  and  invigorating.  No  wonder 
Pacific  coast  members  want  every 
United  convention  to  be  held  out 
here.     So  please  come. 


THE  TICKET 


New  York  City,  Jersey  City,  Bos- 
ton, Louisville,  Neon,   Chicago,   St. 
Louis,  Milwaukee,  Norwich,  El  Paso 
Seattle,  Portland,   Los  Angeles,   San 
Francisco,  Vancouver,    present  The 
Coast  to  Coast  Victory  Ticket. 
()ur  President,   Maurice  E.  White 
First  Mce  President,  Sidney  Cohen 
Second  Vice  President, 

Madge  Pinson 
Secretary-Treasurer, 

Roy  Erford 
Official  Editor,  Irwin  Hrandt 

Historian,  Jeffrey  Jennings 

Laureate  Recorder, 

O.  Bennett  .\dams 


:->.^(*^^'^**^,«i'  "i^'iV  '^v 


':^;MS^ 


<-PAI  482 


TK, 


^A\{ 


Seattle  AnfMKEur 


THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE  —FOR  ALL  SEATTLE  CLUBS 


X'ol    -M 


TuLY     1938.. 


No. 


THIS  AND  THAT 
ty  Dr.  C.  F.  Noel 
We  alway.'^  seem  to  find  two  kinds 
of  folks  in  every  association.  The 
ronslrur.tive  a  n  d  destructive  type. 
The  UviTEt)  seems  to  have  its  share 
of  the  negative  type.  You  can  tell 
them  easily.  They  are  always  seeking 
honors  and  favors,  and  grumble  for 
more.  They  write  poison  pen-letters 
and  cards.  Do  their  best  continually 
to  scare  up  trouble.  They  are  gen- 
erally behind  in  their  dues  and  they 
cause  the  secretary  plenty  of  grief. 
They  hardly  ever  issu^  a  paper,  but 
Ihcv  can  lambast  others  if  given  free 
space.  Thfv  believe  that  people  who 
sacrifice  money  for  the  Unitkd, 
must  surely  be  very  crooked.  They 
think  anybody,  who  brings  in  new 
members  or  who  tries  to  get  renew- 
als must  be  trying  to  build  up  a  dic- 
tatorship. They  are  continually  try- 
ing to  divide  the  countrv  up  into 
jealous  factions.  The  Fiast  against 
the  West  or  the  city  against  the  rest 
<<f  the  country.  Now  to  cap  the  cli- 
max, they  seek  to  divide  the  (Jnitki) 
into  political  and  religious  hate  sec- 
tions. The  Unitku  AM.vrF.UK  Prkss 
Association  has  always  been  demo- 
cratic and  free  from  all  isms.  It  is 
the  duty  of  the    officers    to    see  that 


trouble-making  folks  are  kept  out  of 
our  ranks.  Freedom  does  not  mean 
license  for  rascals  to  prey  on  honest 
folks. 

Fortunately,  the  Unitki)  has 
many  real  friends  who  do  believe  in 
actions  and  not  in  lip  service.  Mem- 
bers who  are  willing  to  give  gener- 
ously of  their  lime  and  money  for 
the  cause.  Who  will  encourage  oth- 
ers to  issue  papers  with  their  advice 
and  articles.  Who  are  willing  to  hold 
office  for  service,  and  not  to  stir  up 
grief.  Who  will  attend  our  conven- 
tions and  promote  harmony.  Who 
will  write  words  of  cheer  to  our 
members.  Who  believe  that  all  of  our 
cities  and  sections  of  our  countrv 
have  their  particular  part  to  accom- 
plish in  building  up  the  Unii  F.n.  And 
■wiio  really  practice  tke  brotLcrKuod 
oi'  MAN  and  sincerely  believe  that 
every  religion  and  political  party 
can  accomplish  a  great  deal  of  good 
for  the  people.  We  can  be  a  happy 
and  progressive  positive  association 
by  keeping  chronic  kickers  out  of 
our  membership  and  poison  pen-let- 
ters from  our  mails.  We  do  need 
constructive  work  and  every  mem- 
ber can  do  his  part  for  our  ideals. 

Past  j)resident  Roy  Hastings  re- 
cently had  his  home   in   west  Seattle 
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Gladioli  And  Jim  Hill  Mustard! 
The  42U(i  Annual  Convention  of 
the  United  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion of  America,  recently  held  in 
Seattle,  was  one  of  the  largest — pos- 
sibly the  largest— in  the  history  of 
The  United.  This  was  remarkable 
in  view  of  the  conspiracy  that  was 
under  way  to  boycott  the  election, 
disrupt  the  convention  and  destroy 
the  Association. 

Heretofore  the  ladies  had  been  in 
:i  small  minority  at  all  amateur  press 
conventions.  At  the  last  convention 
there  were  present  thirty-four  of  the 
fair  sex;  almost  one-half  of  the  total 
attendance.  Picking  the  traditional 
convention  belle  had  been  compar- 
atively simple  at  previous  conven- 
tions; at  this  convention  no  attempt 
was  made  to  chose  a  convention 
belle,  as  the  competition  would  have 
been  t<>o  keen.  Such  a  display  of 
feminine  pulchritude  never  had  been 
seen  before  at  any  amateur  press 
convention  and  probal)ly  never  will 
be  seen  again. 

There  are  some  members  who,  al- 
though their  stay  in  .\niatenr  Journ- 
alism may  be  long,  never  catch  the 
fire  of  the  true  devotee.  They  come 
out  to  an  A.  J-  meeting  when  it  hap- 
jiens  til  be  convenient  and  rhey  have 


no  conflicting  date.  I  have  in  mind 
a  young  woman  who  couldn't  make 
up  her  mind  to  attend  the  first  ses- 
sion of  the  1937  convention  because 
she  had  a  date  for  the  movies. 

Miss  Bessie  Barnes,  the  first  to 
travel  to  an  amateur  press  conven- 
tion by  airplane,  manifested  the 
spirit  of  the  true  amateur  Journalist. 
She  had  planned  to  leave  for  Seattle 
Friday  night,  but,  on  account  of  an 
emergency  at  the  office  where  she  is 
employed,  she  was  required  to  be  on 
duty  until  Saturday  noon.  As  it  is  a 
twelve-hour  run  by  rail,  from  Spo- 
kane to  Seatte,  the  train  could  not 
bring  her  to  the  Convention  for  the 
first  session.  Did  she  await  the  ne.xt 
train?  No!  she  rushed  to  the  airport 
and  arrived  in  ample  time  for  the 
session  Saturday  evening.  That's  the 
kind  of  spirit  and  enthusiasm  needed 
in  amateurdom  but  which  only  a 
few  ever  acquire. 

A  story  is  being  circulated  by  the 
rebels  that  Doctor  .\oei  and  I  have 
held  office  in  the  United  for  thirty 
consecutive  years.  The  fact  is  that 
Dr.  Noel  has  been  a  member  much 
less  than  thirty  years.  It  is  true  that 
I  have  been  active  continually  for 
the  past  thirty  years.  However,  dur- 
ing that  period,  I  have  been  elected 
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Write  A  Letter! 

It'sonly  a  few  steps  TO 

the  nearest  mail  box — write  a  letter! 

Take  a  little  chunk  of  your  heart 
and  spread  it  over  si)me  paper;  it 
goes,  oh.  such  a  long  way! 

Write  a  letter  to  your  mother  or 
father,  to  your  sister,  brother,  sweet- 
heart, loveil  ones.  Are  they  dear  to 
you?  Prove  it  with  a  letter!  Write  a 
letter  anit  give  them  the  same  thrill 
you  hafi  when  von  last  received  that 
same  kind  of  a  letter. —  Think  of  the 
joy  of  opriiinj»  the  m«il  box  and 
drawing  out  a  w;irni  envelope  enrich- 
ed with  old.  familiar  hand-writing!  A 
personal  letter — it'sjjood  to  get  one. 
So  send  iine--write  a  letter. 

Write  ii  letter  ti>  the  aged  relative 
who  hasn't  many  days  to  live,  the 
friend  of  your  father,  the  friend  of 
your  family,  the  one  surviving  link 
between  your  present  and  past.  Do 
not  wdit  for  that  dear  soul  to  die  un- 
til you  act.  .  .  .  ^!it  down  and  start 
writing. 

Write  a  letter  to  the  author  whose 
story  gave  yiiu  that  delightful  half 
hour  last  night.  Write  a  letter  to  the 
cartoonist,  whose  strip  you  avidly 
devoured  this  morninu.  to  the  teach- 
er,   who     i  u  s  p  I  r  ed      you     twenty 


years  ago;  to  the  doctor  who  saved 
your  baby's  life, — to  your  old  em- 
ployer to  show  him  there  was  some- 
thing more  between  you  than  a  pay- 
check. Be  a  human  being,  write  a 
letter  now. 

There's  a  man  in  public"  life  that 
you  admire,  believe  in,  rave  about. 
Write  him  a  letter  of  praise — of  en- 
couragement. To  be  "with  him  in 
spirit''  is  not  enough — show  your 
spirit  with  a  letter.      We  can't  all  be 

pioneers,  crusaders,    presidents 

but  we  can  help  those  brave  men 
stay  on  the  track  and  push  through 
to _a  grand  and  glorious  success  if  all 
we  ever  say  is  "Attaboy!"  Write  an 
'Attaboy'  letter. 

The  sweetest,  gentlest,  and  most 
useful  of  all  the  arts— -letter  writing, 
(ireat,  grand  characters  like  Franklin 
Washington,  Lincoln  and  the  great- 
est men  of  all  nations,  have  been 
regular  letter  writers.  Write  a  letterl 
Write  it  with  pen,  pencil,  or  a  type- 
writer; use  any  kind  of  paper,  any 
kind  of  spelling,  grammar.  It  does 
not  matter  how  you  say  it  and  it  does 
not  even  matter  what  you  say;  its 
beauty,  its  gold  lie  in  the  fact  that 
it's  a  letter.  Each  mistake  is  another 
handclasp:  and  every  blot  is  a  tear 
of  joy. 
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THE  SUN  at  dawning.  Here's  the  front  page  make-up  of 
the  SAN  FRANCISCO  SUN  when  it  cast  its  first  rays  over  the 
horizon  of  Amateur  Journalism  in  April,  1908. 


CINCiNNATi  PLANS 
NATIONAL  SESSION 


Wesley  Porter 

Claims  Bride 


Cincinnati,  O.,  April  IS — Cin- 
cinnati amateurs  are  rapidly 
completing  plans  for  the  National 
Amateur  Press  Association's 
sLxty-third  annual  convention 
here  in  July. 

The  central  location  of  the 
convention  city  is  expected  to 
draw  a  large  attendance. 

Literary  Program 

A  literary  program  is  to  be  one 
of  the  big  features  of  the  conven- 
tion,  Robert  M.   Dunlap,   chair- 
(Conlinued  on  Page  4) 


Los  Angeles,  April  IS — -Wes- 
ley H.  Porter,  famed  publisher 
of  Porter's  Paper  and  now  in  the 
advertising  business,  today  re- 
vealed to  his  friends  in  amateur- 
dom  that  he  claimed  Miss  Jean 
Wright  as  his  bride  at  a  wed- 
ding ceremony  in  Ventura  on 
December  16,  1937. 

A  honeymoon  tour  to  North- 
ern California  and  Nevada  fol- 
lowed. Mrs.  Porter's  hobby,  her 
husband  disclosed,  is  bookbind- 
ing. 

"Sometimes  I  get  the  itch  to 
get  out  another  amateur  paper," 
Porter  told  reporters. 


Seattle  offers  to  entertain  the 
1939  convention  of  the  National 

RCk  n  tft^^mateur   Press  Association   if   a 
u  O  EW^adlock  occurs  between  Oakland 
and  New  York,  active  claimants 
for  the  honor,  at  the  Cincinnati 
onvention  in  July. 

We  favor  Oakland  for  the 
1939  convention,"  said  a  spokes- 
man ior  the  local  group,  "be- 
cause the  Oakland  amateurs  have 
earned  the  right  to  another  con- 
vention. They  demonstrated  in 
1935  that  they  know  how  to 
stage  a  successful  session. 
Deadlock  Possible 
"But  New  York  is  waging  a 
campaign  for  the  1939  meeting 
and  in  the  event  a  deadlock  en- 
sues in  the  balloting  at  Cincin- 
nati, it  might  be  desirable  to 
break  it  by  selecting  another  city. 
The  National  has  never  met  in 
Seattle  and  a  convention  here 
would  do  much  to  restore  the 
association's  former  prestige  in 
the  Pacihc  Northwest.  Seattle 
stands  ready  to  shoulder  the  re- 
sponsibility of  playing  host  in 
1939  if  the  National  membership 
can't  decide  between  Oakland 
and  New  York." 

Coupled  with  the  invitation, 
which  wil  be  forwarded  to  the 
Cinciimati  convention,  will  be  a 
suggestion  that  delegates  to  the 
Oakland  meeting,  if  that  city  is 
selected,  route  their  railroad  tick- 
ets through  Seattle. 

No  Seattle  Delegates 

Seattle  probably  will  not  send 
any  delegates  to  Cincinnati,  but 
the  Pacific  Coast  will  be  repre- 
sented by  a  strong  delegation 
from  Oakland. 

"Everyone  in  the  club  wants 
{Continued  on  Page  2) 


Yanks  Favorites  to   Play 
Pirates  in  '38  World  Series 

At  the  writing  oF  this  article  it  looks  as  if  the 
New  York  Yankees  might  meet  the  Pittsburgh  Pir- 
ates in  another  exciting  World  Series. 

Though  we  won't  count  our  chickens  before  they 
hatch,  it  looks  as  if  these  two  teams  are  almost  cin- 
cps  for  the  famous  series. 

The  Yankees  and  the  Cleveland  Indians  were 
putting  on  a  close  American  League  battle  until  early 
August  but  finally  the  champs  put  a  hand  on  things 
and  as  a  result  it  finds  them  coasting  on  top  with  a 
six  or  seven  game  lead  over  their  closest  rivals,  the 
Indians. 

In  the  National  League  the  New  York  Giants, 
Pittsburgh  Pirates,  Chicago  Cubs  and  the  Cincinnati 
Reds  were  putting  on  a  stiff  race,  but  with  the  sup- 
erb pitching  of  Cy  Blanton,  Russ  Bauers  and  rookie 
Bob  Klinger  the  Traynor  men  forged  ahead  in  the 
pennant  chase.  The  Reds,  who  have  been  trouble- 
makers all  year,  and  the  Chicago  Cubs,  under  the  I 
new  leadership  of  Gabby  Hartnett,  are  definitely  out 
of  it.  But  the  Giants  is  another  story.  Of  course 
Carl  Hubbell  won't  be  much  use  to  Terry  and  his 
men  but  Bill's  boys  (as  they  are  called)  just  keep 
plugging  along.  George  Myatt,  youthful  third  base- 
man up  from  Jersey  City  has  been  somewhat  of  a 
sensation  along  with  31  year  old  Bob  Seeds,  newly 
acquired  outfieldei.  Both  figure  well  in  the  Giant's 
pennant  drive. 

So  it  kinda  looks  like  the  Yanks  vs.  Pirates  in 
this  years  classical  series. 


They  Had  Better 
Stick  to  Football 

Sam  Chapman  .^eems  to  be  the  only  famous  foot- 
ball player  to  make  the  baseball  grade.  Sam  plays 
right- field  for  the  Philadelphia  A's. 

Sammy  Baugh  ti'rned  thumbs  down  on  the  game 
when  turned  down  by  Columbus.  Dixie  Howell  was 
given  his  walking  papers  by  Toledo  and  Detroit. 
Herbie  Barna  couldn't  make  the  grade  with  the  A's, 
and  right  now  Arnold  "Doc"  Greene,  former  Pitts- 
burgh fullback,  is  doing  all  right  for  the  Durham  nine 
at  first-base. 

And  we  can't  forget  either  that  Ace  Parker  is 
playing  good  ball  for  the  A's  at  short-stop. 


Patty!  favored  For 
National  Tide 

Patty  Berg,  Minneapolis  golf  star,  is  almost  a 
cinch  to  win  the  National  title  at  Westmoreland  in 
September.  So  far  this  year  the  little  freckle-face 
dynimo  has  won  close  to  30  matches  and  has  lost 
only  three. 

Minnesota  Ready  to 
Play  Washington  on 

September  the  24th 

The  first    game    with   Washington   at  Memorial 

Stadium  on  Sep- 
tember 24  ought 
to    be    a     peach. 
Washington      no 
longer   has   Fritz 
Wascowitz     who 
was  a   very  good 
'slinger"    of    the 
I  piggy.  Ail-Amer- 
ican Vic  Markov 
is  also  graduated 
-  as  w«H  a»  Frank  Peters,  graceful  end. 

Minnesota,  however,  still  has  Harold  Van  Emery 
and  Marty  Christionson  in  the  backfield.  Big  Francis 
Twedell  is  captain  and  guard. 

All  in  all  it  certainly  looks  as  if  the  Gophers  have 
a  fine  chance  to  win  the  first  game  of  the  year. 

We  of  the  Chronicle  wish  to  thank  the  Minneapo- 
lis Journal  for  their  fine  help.  If  you  notice  the  pic- 
tures of  Tt-d  Williams  and  Walter  Tausher  you  must 
say  it  makes  the  paper  neat.  We  thank  the  Journal 
for  this  neatness. 
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The  1P38  foottcll  scrson  has  finally  cone  to  nn  end.  /. 
J.  rr-ius  season,  narked  hj   sensational  sancs  and  surprise  upsets,  is 
.  io4.  Only  the  various  "bovl"  ganes  of  Januar-y  2,  1939  rcnain.  The 
.  -b:;fill  season  was  too  short-and  seemed  to  end  right  when  it  began. 
The  ten  leading  tennc  of  the  past  season  rero  T.  C.  Ut , 
h  ;  :.:ircc,  Diikc,  01claho?:ia,  Notre  Dene,  Pittsburgh,  Minnesota,  Carnegie 

C^       ■  ,  i.^  Southern  California,  and  Cornell.  » 

^  I'-j   /.ll-/jTicrican  tcvjn   includes  the  following  playcji's  : 

jiLlo,  Pittsburgh,  and  ''ysocki,  Villanovr,  ends;  Bcinor,  Notre  Dene, 
:..l  n./iff,  Sontc  Clara,  tackles;  Hcikkincn,  Fichigan,  and  Suff ridge. 


,       Tennessee,  guards;  /Idrich,  T.  C.  U.,  center;  O'brien,  T.  C.  U.,  qunrt- 
'*       erl^ack;  Tipton,  Duke,  and  Hall,  Mississippi,  halfbacks;  and  Goldberg, 
Pittsburgh,  fullback. 

"'■ho  will  win  the  'bovl '  games?"  scens  to  be  the  utmost 
quoatlon   in  nost  fgp.JLtoU— toafi-'  minds.  My  predictions  for  tho  iiaport- 
ant  gnncs  arc:  Duko  over  Southern  C:  llfornia  In  tJic  Rose  Bowl,  T.  C.    U. 
'   over  Carnegie  Tech  in  the  Sugar  Bowl,  and  Tennessee  over  Oklahona  in 
the  Ornnge  Bowl.  This  Orange  Bov/1  ganc  should  be  the  best  c?Qntcst, 
■"■  xas  Tech  should  win  over  St,  Mary's  in  the  Cotton  Bowl  game. 

st;  its 

'  BRITISH  ISSUE;   On  November  21,  Great  Britain  issued  two  now  valuc^ 
fTho  King  Georgb  VI  series,  a  4d  gray  and  5d  light  bro-n.  The  design 
';hc  sajnc  as  that  of  the  regular  series,  the  issuance  of  which  began 
-  year,  but  fji  entirely  different  effect  has  been  produced  by  print- 
jho  background  in  a  light  tone,  and  the  features  of  the  design  in  a 
.  -  tone  of  the  sane  color.  The  design  was  made  by  Eric  Gill,  The 
,-  i   herd  hf-ving  been  copied  fron  a  design  by  Ednund  Dulrc. 

•  ELRLY  /FFRIC/N  NF^sp;  pers  , 

Our  first  /jncrican  newspr-pcr  was  Public  Occurrences,  pub- 
1  ' ncd  in  Boston  in  1690,  but  it  was  suppressed  after  its  first  issue 
on  account  of  its  political  offcnnc.  The  T'ostoh  News  Letter  wrs  estab- 
lished in  1704  as  a  weekly,  and  continucc"  publication  xmtil  1776.  There 
\7crc  thirty-seven  newspapers  nostly  wr. -;.rlios ,  published  in  Lncricr.  at 
the  tine  of  the  Declaration  of  Indcpciidcncc ..  Tho  first  daily  newspaper 
in  our  country  vTas  The  Pennsylvania  r,  .  kct  and  Daily  Advertiser, estab- 
'■   ished  in  Philadelphia  in  1784. 

SPORTS  CO?'y^ENTS 

./-fter  his  victory  over  Tonny  Farr,.  The  National  Boxing     -, 

/.ssociation  rated  Lou  Nova  next  >to  Tony  Ga.lcnto  as  the  leading  heavy-  ^^ 

, 'eight  contender.  Max  Bacr  was  rated  as  tho  third  contender.  The  H,  B,'^'^ 

■'. .  also  rated  Solly  Kricger  Rs  king  of  tho  niddlcwcights  and  Trod 

.postoli  as  the  lerdlng  contender,  ,^ 
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i's  issue  is    dedicated  to 
lip"^  tu„  ^.reut    Am.rica.,.s  «ho  -, 
v'<Teborn    durinjr     February     " 
H^.Vabiiington&  Lincoln 
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DEDICATION 

This  issue  is    dedfWfe^ 
c  le  two  great    Am:;ricans  who 
vt-re  born    during;     February- 
'Vashing:ton  &  Lincoln 
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BEHOLD  THY  MOTHER 

On  night 
The  angels 
Wept.  A  mother 
Sat  alone 
And   prayed 

-^Michel  PUeUa 


SCMIEELE^ 

Little  but  Big 
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BEHOLD  THY  MOTH^^BW 

On  night 
The  angels 
Wept.  A  mother 
Sat  alone 
And  prayed 

—Michel  PKelan 
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Santa  (Ro4a,  Ca^lj.  ^cpt  8,    19^  281944 
^ntaixunz  ^i^iand  -  ^^a^lc  Clt 

Located  in  the  bay  that  separates    an  Frincisco 
and  Oakland,  is  Treasure  Island,  the  Magic  City. 

The  great  mile  square  islai  d  expects  to  attract 
20,000,000  visitors  this  year. 

Three-fourths  r  f  the  states  of  the  U.i )  i  a  d  thlr- 
»y-five  fore  gn  nation  =;  are  p  irticip  itirig. 

In  the  court  of  Pacific  Nations  the  Intern.itional 
Exhibits,  and  the  fine  and  Li  er  .1  .Arts  Palace, 
people  of  foreign  countries  v  ill  display  the  arts  for 
which  they  itre  reno\\ned. 

Industry  too,  will  tel!  its  story.  The  Hall  of  Scie- 
nce, Electricity  and  Communication,  Mines,  Met- 
als and  Machinery  will  show  thoir  contributions  to 
the  pleasure  of  living.  Televi.-in:i  is  dennn  ir  f<'l 
at  tne  R.  C.  A.  exhibit.  The  National  Cash  cgi-  - 
ter  Co.  tower,  which  is  the  shape  of  one  of  their 
machines,  tells  the  number  who  enter  the  grounds 
each  hour.       (Continued  on  page  four.) 
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Thunder  in  the  Sand 

Bolt  down  the  heavens! 
Anchor  fast  the  land! 
The  fascist  hordes  are  moving 
Like  thunder  in  the  sand. 

Bolt  tight  the  heavens! 
Nail  down  that  land! 
The  fascist  hordes  are  marching 
With  a  devil's  evil  wand. 

E'olt,  bolt  the  heavens! 
Oh  please  screw  down  that  land ! 
The  fascist  hordes  come  marching 
With  ever-grasping  hand. 

-Michael  Phelan 
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CORRIES 

By  Emil  Tenyat 


One  of  the  most  pleasurable  hobbies  a  person  can  hn™  lo  „ 

with  others.  Especially  in  the  AAPA  wherfthTe  ^3^'  to  be  a^eas^      ' 
common  interest.  Through  letters  one  may  learn  of  Sy  of  ohe^  l^^ 
much  sooner  than  .f  he  would  wait  to  read  it  in  a  paper  of  tL  monthlXdTe 
He  may  w„  e  to  many  of  the  editors  asking  for  views  on  editing  a  paper  Con 
nbu  e  ar^>cles  to  the  various  papers  and  many  times  obtain  from  his  eSo 

To  get  started  in  this  interesting  hobby,  one  should  look  in  the  last  mon- 
thly  bundle  and  p,ck  out  about  five  editors  who  request  manuscripts  orTt 
Tk    Vk°"'u  l^'"^"^^  '^'"^  •="*''=^"^  »'  manuscripts  as  the  rluest 

My  personal  experiences  show  that  the  newer  editors  answer  your  letters 
much  sooner  and  enclose  longer  answers  than  do  the  others.  Remember  too 
the  more  names  you  have  on  your  corry  list  the  more  times  you'll  fiTkters' 
wu,tmg  for  you  m  the  day's  mail.  To  start  the  ball  rolling  I  persTalh  wS 
guarantee  an  answer  for  each  letter  I  receive.  H<='«J"aii3  wiu 
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HEMPSTEAD*I!ito?GH£g  ON 

By    Noiman  S.  Levins 

Hempstead,  N.  Y..  is  one  of,  if  not  the  largest  village  in  the  United  St- 
ates. It  could  have  become  a  city  long  ago,  but  the  residents,  although  it  was 
put  up  to  them  many  times,  were  against  it. 

Although  Hempstead  is  not  the  county-seat,  it  is  by  far  the  largest  city 
or  village  m  Nassau  County.  It  is  known  as-"the  hub  of  the  county"-asit  is 
directly  in  the  center  of  Nassau,  and  is  its  natural  shopping  center. 

To  realize  the  rapid  growth  of  the  village,  one  need  only  look  at  a  few 
figures.  In  1930  the  official  population  of  Hempstead  was  about  12  000  Now 
only  nine  years  later,  it  has  over  30,000  inhabitants,  almost  three  times  as 
much.  Hempstead,  by  the  way,  does  more  business  for  its  size  than  any  other 
village  in  the  country! 

Hemp.stead  is  situated  near  Mitchel  Field,  one  of  the  greatest  army  fields 
in  the  country,  and  Roosevelt  Field,  one  of  the  leading  private  fields  in  the 
country. 

Hempstead  has  seven  grade  schools,  one  junior  high  school,  one  high  school 
and  one  ooUege.  It  has  three  banks  and  three  bus  lines.  It  has  fifteen  churches 
which  sponsor  eight  boy  scout  troops  and  four  girl  scout  troops.  It  has  a  fire 
department  of  425  volunteers  composing  eleven  separate  companies.  Hemp- 
stead has  three  hospitals,  four  newspapers,  and  three  parks. 

I  guess  I  could  go  on  indefinitely  naming  Hempstead's  assets,  but  I  had 
better  stop  here. 

Hempsteail  Marches  On!!! 
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CHEERFUL  COMMENTS. 


Some  one  asks  what  papers  does  Director  Noel  pub- 
lish. We  are  the  editor  of  The  Seattle  Amateur,  the 
material  coming  mostly  from  the  Seattle  club  members. 
The  Seattle  News,  made  up  largely  of  news  items.  The 
Seattle  Life,  greetings  to  the  official  boards.  And  now 
we  break  into  print  with  The  Seattle  Spirit,  for  many 
years  Seattle  has  been  noted  for  its  Spirit,  to  succeed 
where  others  fail,  to  never  get  discouraged,  to  hit  the 
line  hard.  And  this  is  the  Spirit  we  are  now  injecting 
into  the  good  United.  So  get  busy  members  and  print  a 
worth  while  paper  right  now.  We  have  fine  printers  and 
reasonable  prices.  It  is  your  duty  to  print  a  journal  for 
the  cause. 

Plans  are  under  way  to  print  the  official  organ  every 
two  months  and  mail  out  the  bundles  at  the  same  time. 
Generally  speaking  about  six  bunndles  a  year  are  sent 
out. 

The  short  ballot  and  the  long  ballot  have  their  strong 
and  weak  points.  Our  president  should  have  more 
appointive  power  and  less  friction  with  other  officers. 
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January,  19S9.  ^mtOi'      Editor  Dr.  C.  F.  Noel. 


1939  is  now  with  us  for  better  or  for  ivorae.  Resolutions  are  now  in  order 
for  the  good  of  tlie  United  Amate<friPj5Bai  Association.  Let  us  be  really  active 
next  year.  Bring  in  a  now  member  that  will  be  a  credit  to  the  United.  Edit  a 
paper  and  write  to  cur  fellow  members.  Lets  be  active.  Second  let  us  be  loyal 
to  our  officers  and  our  constitution.  Politicians  from  other  groups  have  no 
place  in  our  group  and  should  all  be  removed  as  soon  as  possible.  Let  u» 
make  plans  especially  if  we  live  in  the  east  to  attend  the  United  convention 
in  July  at  Jersey  City.  Anthony  De  Marco  will  be  in  charge  and  a  great  con- 
vention is  assured  to  all  that  attend.  Now  that  we  have  a  limited  member- 
ship we  have  a  wonderful  opportunity  to  make  the  United  the  best  of  all 
writer  groups.  A  limited  membership  will  make  it  possible  for  everyone  to 
get  all  papers.  No  more  free  memberships  to  sap  our  finances.  We  do  need 
more  printed  papers  and  the  very  reasonable  rates  by  our  printers  makes  it 
possible  for  aU  of  us  to  take  an  active  part.  Bundles  will  be  mailed  as  often 
as  enough  papers  are  printed.  So  it  ia  up  to  the  United  members  to  make 
1939  our  beat  year. 
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January,  19S9.  ^<f;for  DfJcrF.  Noel. 


1939  is  now  with  us  for  better  or  for  worse.  Resolutions  are  now  in  order 
for  the  good  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association.  Let  us  be  really  active 
next  year.  Bring  in  a  new  member  that  will  be  a  credit  to  the  United.  Edit  a 
paper  and  write  to  our  fellow  members.  Lets  be  active.  Second  let  ua  be  loyal 
to  our  officers  and  our  constitution.  Politicians  from  other  groups  have  no 
place  in  our  group  and  should  all  be  removed  aa  soon  as  possible.  Let  us 
make  plana  especially  if  we  live  in  the  east  to  attend  the  United  convention 
in  July  at  Jersey  City.  Anthony  De  Marco  will  be  in  charge  and  a  great  con- 
vention is  assured  to  all  that  attend.  Now  that  we  have  a  limited  member- 
ship we  have  a  wonderful  opportunity  to  make  the  United  the  best  of  all 
writer  groups.. A  limited  membership  will  make  it  possible  for  everyone  to 
get  all  papers.  No  more  free  memberships  to  sap  our  finances.  We  do  need 
more  printed  papers  and  the  very  reasonable  rates  by  our  printers  makes  it 
possible  for  aU  of  us  to  take  an  aedve  part.  Bundles  will  be  mailed  as  often 
aa  enough  papers  are  printed.  So  it  is  up  to  the  United  members  to  make 
1939  our  best  year. 
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Janmry,  19S9.  Editor  Dr.  C.  F.  Noel. 

1939  i.  now  with  us  fo.  better  or  for  worse.  Re,olutionB  are  now  in  order 
for  the  good  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association,  l^t  us  be  real.y  active 
„ext  year.  Brin.  in  a  new  member  that  will  be  a  credit  to  the  United.  Edit  a 
paper  and  write  to  onr  feUow  members.  L«ts  be  active.  Second  let  us  be  loyal 
to  our  officers  and  our  constitution.  Politicians  from  other    groups    have    no 
puce  in  our  group  and  should  all  be  removed  as    «.oc    as    possible.    Ut    us 
rnalte  plans  especially  i.  we  live  in  the  east  to  attend  the  United    convention 
i„  July  at  Jeraey  City.  Anthony  De  Marco  will  be  in  charge  and  a  great  con- 
vention is  ««ured  to  .11  that  attend.  Now  that  we  have   a    limited    member- 
ship we  have  a  wonderful  opportunity  to  make  the    United    the    best    of    all 
writer  groups.  A  limited  membership  will  make  it    possible    for    everyone    to 
,et  all  papers.  No  more  free  memberships  to  sap  our  finances.    We    do    need 

„  enough  paper,  axe  prints!.  SO  it  ia-P  to  the    United    members    to    mal„ 
1939  our  beat  year. 
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BY  WAY  OF  INTRODUCTION. 

The  mogul  of  this  unfortunate  little  journal 
is  one,  Ray  E.  Buckingham,   a  gent  who  is  31 
years  old,  ten  of  these  years  being  in  a  wedded 
capacity,  the  net  result  being  three  beautiful 
daughters.  His  education  was  garnered  in  UC 
high  school  and  DePauw  University,  where  he 
played  too  much  baseball  and  basketball.  He 
belongs  to  ATO,  lOOF,  LBT,  LIF  and  UAPA. 
His  politics  is  Democratic  and  his   religion  is 
Presbyterian.  He  is  a  grave  digger  by  day  and 
a  printer  by  night.  He  hates  to  hang  curtains 
and  he  always  reads   the    sport    section    first. 
His  journalistic  ambitions    sprouted    back   m 
the  early  '20s  when  he  belonged  to  the  Lone 
Scouts  of  America.  Of  such  is  your  Historian. 
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First  Star     Appearing  at     Springfield,   Ohio, 

Elizabeth  L.   Jordan  &  Air.o^^''^'''-,'i^^5- 

708  Fir.t  HationarBanlc  B^. ,        '^""^  Tell^lt'.l: 


A„.    ,«   ,  EDITORIAL! 

f?       J*^^?'^'      ^^"   "we"  were  but   a  youn-  child      "we" 
very^Pinna?le*n/''''  an  editorial  was  to  reac^  thi 
I!+L^^*!^^  J®  °^  ^^^y  writer»B  ambition.      To  be  able 
authoritively,   to   set   forth  what   and  how  people  sh Lid 
thxnk,    say  and  do  was   sure  to  attain  thI  hli|h?s! 

^l^^  th-e  IZIITII  h\d-S^-rp-feSS--- 

"wl"*harJ!??M^''rf  ""l^  ^^^  ^°*   ^^i*«  80  thrilled  as 
we     nad   anticipated.   For  one  thing,   that   editorial 

oltiarL'^Tt'''^''^'    ""^^^^^   ^^^   ^^^      "whln'we'iSe 
"we"   ?e?l  o?h!^^\r/f^^  ^  ^^^^^"^     ^^^  *ben  how  can 
•«!!+>,•      \-^^®  ^^^*   *°  ^^y  '^^en  we  can't  think  of 
Sst^i^^r^thS  °^""'^  (ourselves)?      Thirdly^d 
lastly,   brethern,   does  anybody,    anymore  read  editorials? 
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Knowledge  of  Bodily  Structure 
Essential  to  the  Artist. 


By  Walter  Klas 


IBILITY  alone  does  not  make  the  artist 
a  professional  in  the  field.  Through 
patient    and    extensive    study    of     this 

subject  of  art  can  he  only  begin  to    reali2e    the 

hard    work    involed    in    it.    There    are      many 

fundamentals  and  techiqaes  that  can  be   learned 

in  this  broad  field,    but    a    few    are    absolutely 

essential.    One    of      the      required     studies     is 

anatomy. 

The  study  of  the  human  body  is  so  very 
important  to  the  artist,  because  the  rise  of  the 
public's  interest  in  art  has  reached  such  a  point 
where  the  slightest  disproportion,  for  example, 
of  a  figure  can  be  detected  by  simply  glancing 
at  it.  The  public  has  become  a  critical  organ- 
isation, and  this  is  as  it  should  be. 

By  having  a  thorough  knowledge  of  various 
parts  of  the  human  body,  the  artist  is  able  to 
draw  or  paint  a  figure  in  its  true  proportions. 
In  studing  anatomy,  the  first  step  is  to  analyze 
the  skeleton.  The  artist  to  know  what  is  the 
size  and  shape  of  the  different  bones  of  the 
framework  of  the  body.  From  this  infromation 
he  can  develop  a  scale  of  the  body  which  he 
uses  in  his  daily  work,  that   is,    in    drawing    or 


painting  the  body  in  any    other    position    than 
standing  up  straight. 

The  Greeks,  early  masters  of  art,  used  S 
heads  as  their  unit  of  measure  for  the  standard 
height  of  the  human  figure.  By  "head"  is  meant 
that  the  size  of  the  body  was  not  to  be  more  or 
less  than  7  times  the  size  of  the  head.  Today, 
however,  possibly  because  man  may  be  said  to 
be  shorter,  the  standard  measure  is  7  1-2. 
Artists  consider  7  1-2  more  proportionate  than 
the  8  heads.  With  the  head  as  a  unit,  the  artist 
can  locate  the  eyts  halfway  down  on  the  first 
unit  of  the  Bcale,  and  the  shoulders  one  and  B 
half  units  from  the  top.  By  this  method,  the 
other  parts  of  the  body  can  be  found  and  thus 
a  figure  can  be  built  around  these  fundamentals. 

Following  this,  the  many  muscles,  large  and 
small,  can  be  placed  on  their  respective  parts  of 
the  skeleton  with  less  difficulty.  Here  it  will  be 
learned  why  the  shape  of  the  torso  and  the 
appendages  are  the  way  they  are,  how  they 
support  the  body  etc.  This  will  aid  the  artist 
immeasurably  when  drawing  the  figure  in 
different  positions. 

(Continued  on  Page  Three) 
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THE  STORY  OF  "U.  G." 


.IND  FRIENDS,  WITH  THEIR 
presence  and  with  flowers,  had  paid 
their  last  respects  to  U.  G.  His 
spirit  had  fleparted  in  answer  to  a 
Higher  Call;  his  body  had  been  ac- 
cepted by  the  silent  keeper.  Death. 
His  obituary  had  stated  that  in  1865 
loving  parents  had  christened  him 
Ulysses  (xrant  for  the  hero  who  had 
kept  the  nation  strong.  His  useful 
life  had  ended  at  the  age  of  73. 

U.  G's  other  name  needs  no  men- 
tion, for  not  the  name  nor  the  form 
that  was  laid  away,  but  the  man  with- 
in, determined  what  of  him  that  is 
remembered  here.  I  had  known  U.G. 
only  in  his  later  years  and  never  had 
seen  him  at  his  work.  He  had  been 
a  fighter  tho,  a  general  of  men  and 
things.  But  his  battles  had  all  been 
fought  for  peace,  in  the  role  of  a 
construction  engineer.  His  had  been 
the  problems  of  plans,  of  materials 
and  machines,  of  men  and  of  mud. 
His  had  been  the  orders  to  build;  his 
the  glory  to  achieve. 

During  U.  G's  last  years,  before 
age  had  thrust  him  aside  in  the  fierce 
competition  of  industrial  strife,  I 
had  viewed  something  of  this  engin- 
eer's work  thru  the  eyes  of  his   wife. 


His   better  half,  petite,  alert,  and 
vigorous,  to  an  extent  that  obscured 
her  age,   remained  loyal  behind  the 
lines,  while  her  husband   was  away 
fighting  on  some  construction  front. 
One  day    I   stopped   at  their  garden 
gate  and  found  the   active  mistress 
industriously  plucking  weeds  from  a 
favorite   bed  of  flowers.      As  we  ex- 
changed greetings,  her  eyes  sparkled 
and   her  manner    seemed   unusually 
bright.  The  secret  of  her  enthusiasm 
was  not    long  in   coming  out.   With 
hardly    an  introductory   word,   this 
woman  behind  her  man  on  the  job 
launched  the  subject  that  lay  nearest 
her  heart.      Her  glory  beamed  from 
an  honoring  article  in   a   magazine 
for  engineers.    There,  her  husband's 
name  was  rated  among  the  best.   He 
had  erected  a  pier  in  record  time.U. 
G.  had  battled  with  coffer-dams  and 
pumps.    He  had  builded  with  con- 
crete   and  steel;  he  had  won  amid 
cheers;  ajid  she  was  glad.    Not  only 
of  that  did  the  little  woman  tell  me, 
but  of  many  things  more. 

After  U.  G.  had  returned  from 
his  last  engagement  of  importance, 
the  building  of  an  electric  power 
dam,  time  hung  heavy  on  his  hands. 
Often  when  I  saw  him,  flitting  lone- 
ly shadows  crossed  his  thoughtful 
face.  This    engineer,  a  master- work- 
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Railroads   Key    To    Prosperity 

Shall  america  save  the 

Railroads,  or  shall  the  Railroads 
save  America?  Will  they  break  thru 
their  own  red  tape  and  the  hamper- 
ing strings  of  legislation  before  it  is 
too  late?  In  the  face  of  their  failnre 
to  live  up  to  the  heritage  bequeathed 
by  those  Builders  of  Empire  who 
spanned  a  continent  with  steel,  can 

they  come  back? 

These  are  questions  to  which  every 
American    seeks  an  answer,  for  the 
destiny  of  our  people  and  our  coun- 
try is  irrevocably  tied    to  the  Rails. 
And  in  these  questions,  there  is  re- 
sentment   also,  for    when    Railroad 
management  handed  over  a  part  of 
its  heritage  to  Government,  washing 
its  hands  as  an  advisory  agency  to 
Agriculture,   Manufacturing  and    to 
Commerce,  it  laid  the  foundation  for 
its  present  plight  and  lost  the  good- 
will of  its  millions  of  adherents. 

Our  rapid  expansion  from  a  land 
where  hardy  people,  by  toil  and  per- 
severance wrested  a  meager  susten- 
ance from  the  soil,  to  a  nation  that 
sprawled  across  half  a  continent, 
with  a  population  of  one  hundred 
and  fifty  millions,  and  a  way  of  life 
that  is  a  constant  and  recurring  won- 
der to  the  rest  of  civilization,  does 


not  date  from  the  struggle  and  sweat 
of  the  pioneer  but  from  the  vision  of 
those  undaunted  Builders  of  Empire 
v»rho  conquered  its  vastness  with 
steel,unlockedits  stored  and  hidden 
resources,  and  stimulated  the  great- 
est commerce  that  the  world  ever 
has  known. 


This  Westward    trek  of  steel  was 
followed  by  a  migration,   that  at   its 
peak  was  like  the  march  of  armies. 
its  swift  and    rapid  advance    often 
reaching  far  beyond  rail-head.    The 
Empire  Builders  knew  the  value  of 
those  first  settlers  on  the  free  lands 
of    the    West,  and    husbanded    that 
root-stock  of  an  empire  that  was  to 
feed  a  world.    But  the  oldsters  pass- 
ed on  and  the  generation  into  whose 
hands    the  rails  were  given,  missed 
the  paystreak  of  all  time,  a  mother 
lode  that  lay  in  the  path  of  the  rails. 
East  of  the  Mississippi  rail  spires 
and  chimneys  mark  the  sites  of  fac- 
tory,  mill  and  shop    where  untold 
thousands  find  decreasing  and  inter- 
mittant    employment,    because    the 
Rails  have  shirked  their  responsibil- 
ity and  buried  themselves  in  gloom. 
Every  phase  of  American  life  throbs 
and  ebbs  with  the  blood  of  the  rails 
and  the  gloom    has  spread,  for  the 
Rails  are  to  Commerce  as  red  blood 
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Dr.  Eduard  Benes 

Early  afternoon,  March  10,1939 
found  a  delegation  of  five  young 
men  and  young  women  in  the  lobby 
of  Chicago's  Hotel  Windermere.The 
purpose  of  the  group,  was  an  audi- 
ence with  Dr.  Eduard  Benes,  former 
president  of  what  was  not  long  ago 
the  republic  of  Czechoslovakia.  And 
slowly  the  designated  hour  ap- 
proached, two  o'clock!  A  tall  hand- 
some man  emerged  from  one  of  the 
score  of  swift  elevators  and  intro- 
duced himself  to  us.  He  was  the 
nephew  of  Doctor  Benes.  We  found 
that  Bohous  Benes  possessed  a  hu- 
morous nature  and  charming  per- 
sonality. In  his  study  while  waiting 
for  Dr.  Benes  we  conversed  with 
him  for  several  minutes. 

Then  a  door  opened,  and  a  figure 
emerged  into  the  room  strewn  with 
letters,  books,  papers,  manuscripts. 
It  was  Dr.  Eduard  Benes!  He  wel- 
comed each  of  us  individually,  and 
then  bade  us  to  sit  down.  Dr.  Benes 
seated  himself  opposite  us,  and  smil- 
ing asked  us  about  the  purposes  of 
our  organization,  and  its  program, 
which  was  only  too  eagerly  explain- 
ed to  him.  I  found  myself  engrossed 
in  the  study  of  this  great  man,  who 
is  one  of  the  most  brilliant  diplomats 
and  statesmen  of  Europe. Worry  had 
finely  wrinkled  the  kind  features  of 
Dr.  Benes.  Ilii  hair  was  prematurely 


white.  The  eyes  had  a  soft  light  that 
spoke  of  the  ideals  and  aspirations. 
A  very  firm  chin  supported  a  delicate 
mouth.  Here  before  me  was  the  on- 
ly statesman  who  emerged  out  of 
the  crisis  of  last  fall  with  undeniable 
credit  and  untarnished  honor.  Dis- 
couragement, I  thought  was  mirror- 
ed not  so  profoundly  in  the  face,  as 
sorrow.  What  sacrifice  he  had  made 
to  create  Czechoslovakia  as  a  free 
country.  How  one  must  feel,  to  see 
the  work  that  took  so  many  years  to 
build  up,  envied  by  most  all  Europe 
and  then  see  it  tumble  down,  within 
a  few  short  months  by  a  mad  dicta- 
tor who  dreams  of  ruling  the  whole 
world? 

I  found  Dr.  Benes  answering  the 
questions,  which  our  gi'oup  was  lay- 
ing before  him.  He  spoke  intellectu- 
ally, diplomatically,  precisely.  One 
could  tell  why  this  man  was  regard- 
ed as  a  glowing  example  of  leader- 
ship. Under  Dr.  Benes  as  under  the 
father  of  Czechoslovakia,  Masaryk, 
that  was  the  last  outpost  of  democ- 
racy in  Europe.  Yes,  Czechoslovakia 
was  an  outpost  of  liberty  and  peace- 
abiding  peoples.  Its  domestic  prob- 
elms  could  have  very  easily  been 
setded,  if  it  had  not  become  a  pawn 
for  international  power  politics.  Dr. 
Eduard  Benes,  comes  to  a  country, 
which  still  holds  the  bright  torch  of 
democracy  aloft.  The  follower  of 
Tomas  G.  Masaryk  hud  been  intelli- 
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Dr.  Eduard  Be 


iilARLY  afternoon,  March  10, 1939 
found  a  delegation  of  five  young 
men  and  young  women  in  the  lobby 
of  Chicago's  Hotel  Windermere.The 
purpose  of  the  group,  was  an  audi- 
ence with  Dr.  Eduard  Benes,  former 
president  of  what  was  not  long  ago 
the  republic  of  Czechoslovakia.  And 
slowly  the  designated  hour  ap- 
proached, two  o'clock!  A  tall  hand- 
some man  emerged  from  one  of  the 
score  of  swift  elevators  and  intro- 
duced himself  to  us.  He  was  the 
nephew  of  Doctor  Benes.  We  found 
that  Bohous  Benes  possessed  a  hu- 
morous nature  and  charming  per- 
sonality. In  his  study  while  waiting 
for  Dr.  Benes  we  conversed  with 
him  for  several  minutes. 

Then  a  door  opened,  and  a  figure 
emerged  into  the  room  strewn  with 
letters,  books,  papers,  manuscripts. 
It  was  Dr.  Eduard  Benes!  He  wel- 
comed each  of  us  individually,  and 
then  bade  us  to  sit  down.  Dr.  Benes 
seated  himself  opposite  us,  and  smil- 
ing asked  us  about  the  purposes  of 
our  organization,  and  its  pi^ogram, 
which  was  only  too  eagerly  explain- 
ed to  him.  I  found  mj'self  engrossed 
in  the  study  of  this  great  man,  who 
is  one  of  the  most  brilliant  diplomats 
and  statesmen  of  Europe. Won-y  had 
finely  wrinkled  the  kind  features  of 
Dr.  Benes.  His  hair  was  prematurely 


white.  The  eyes  had  a  soft  light  that 
spoke  of  the  ideals  and  aspirations. 
A  very  firm  chin  supported  a  deHcate 
mouth.  Here  before  me  was  the  on- 
ly statesman  who  emerged  out  of 
the  crisis  of  last  fall  with  undeniable 
credit  and  untarnished  honor.  Dis- 
couragement, I  thought  was  mirror- 
ed not  so  profoundly  in  the  face,  as 
sorrow.  What  sacrifice  he  had  made 
to  create  Czechoslovakia  as  a  free 
country.  How  one  must  feel,  to  see 
the  work  that  took  so  many  years  to 
build  up,  envied  by  most  all  Europe 
and  then  see  it  tumble  down,  within 
a  few  short  months  by  a  mad  dicta- 
tor who  dreams  of  ruling  the  whole 
world? 

I  found  Dr.  Benes  answering  the 
questions,  which  our  group  was  lay- 
ing before  him.  He  spoke  intellectu- 
ally, diplomatically,  precisely.  One 
could  tell  why  this  man  was  regard- 
ed as  a  glowing  example  of  leader- 
ship. Under  Dr.  Benes  as  under  the 
father  of  Czechoslovakia,  Masaryk, 
that  was  the  last  outpost  of  democ- 
racy in  Europe.  Yes,  Czechoslovakia 
was  an  outpost  of  liberty  and  peace- 
abiding  peoples.  Its  domestic  prob- 
elms  could  have  very  easily  been 
settled,  if  it  had  not  become  a  pawn 
for  international  power  politics.  Dr. 
Eduard  Benes,  comes  to  a  country, 
which  still  holds  the  bright  torch  of 
democracy  aloft.  The  follower  of 
Tamas  G.  Masaryk  had  been  intelli- 
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Tragedy  of  The  Carrot  MariiB^Pes! 

Bad  Luck  clung  to  the  coat-tails 

of  Thomas  Elexus  Morgan;  and""* ^ 
there  was  never  a  sign  the  black 
scourge  of  eternity  intended  to  look 
elsewhere  for  a  new  victim.  And  so 
one  day  the  young  actor,  after  wan- 
dering from  hamlet  to  city  and  final- 
ly abroad  where  the  promising  the- 
atrical stock  company  found  itself 
with  out   the   means  of  paying   the 
actors  for  their  last  half  dozen  per- 
formances and  expired   in  the  real 
sense  of  the  word  leaving  each  mem- 
ber to  seek  work  elsewhere.  AsThom- 
as  walked  down  a  dusty  road  near 
the  colorful  city  of  Prague,  Bohemia 
jingling  several  "krejcary"(pennies«, 
a  sigh  escaped  his  lips  and  he  turn- 
ed frequently  half  expecting  his  com- 
panion, Bad  Luck  trailing  in  some 
repulsive  form.    Through  the  deep 
foliage  of  the  lofty  trees  he  noticed 
an  inn  and  contemplated  whether  or 
not  he  should  venture  in,  and  get  a 
bite  to  eat  for  the  last  few  krejcary. 
Thomas  entered  the  cozy  inn,  and 
found  a  table  close  to  the  open  win- 
dow. We  knew  the  Bohemian  lan- 
guage, for  an    actor  must  be  a 
linguist.  He  called  to  the  daughter 
of  the  innkeeper  and  told  of  his  pre- 
dicament, and  laying  the  few  pieces 
from  his  pocket  he  asked  her  to  give 
Km  what  she  could  for  that  small 


airAunt.  He  received  more  than  he 
ladbargained  for,   a  hot  sandwich, 
asteaming  cup  of  coffee,  and  white- 
^•Mrked  mug  of  beer.    And  besides 
this  Thomas  received  gratis,  a  sweet 
smile  from  the  sympathetic  girl.  Ba- 
ruska  sat  opposite  him  as  he  ate  and 
listened  to  his  sad  tale.Shadows  had 
begun  to  lengthen  outside  when  he 
prepared  for  his  departure,  and    a 
distant  rumble  gave  warning  of  an 
approaching  storm.    "Bad  luck  is  at 
work  again,   see  Baruska,"  he  said 
in  the  doorway,  "it  pursues  me,  like 
a  plague".  "Perhaps   my  father  will 
let  you  stay  over-night",  offered  Ba- 
ruska, and  teUing  Thomas  to  wait, 
went  to  explain  the  situation.   Her 
father  appeared  almost  at  once,  a  big 
stout  man,  almost  bald,   and  a  mer- 
17   twinkle  in  his  eyes.  "Ah,    you 
actor  fellows,   always   getting  into 
positions  from  which  all  your  acting 
abiHty  can't  help  you."  At  the  men- 
tion  of    "acting  ability,"    Thomas 
found  a  quick  answer  to  his  predic- 
ament. Quickly  he  explained.  After 
hesitating  a  moment,  the  innkeeper 
assented  and  chuckling,  told  him  to 
proceed.  Baruska  contributed  to  the 
cause,  by   furnishing   Thomas  with 
the  carrots.  The  eyes  of  the  actor  lit 
with  zeal,  as  he  carved  figures  fri>m 
the  vegetables.  All  the  surrounding 
people  had  heard  that  a  performancf 
was  going  to  be  given  that  night  at 
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EASTER 

When  tulip  leaves  have  curled 
From  the  warm  brown  earth, 
And  hyacinths  unfurled 
Its  lavender  and  white, 
It's  Easter  time! 

When  the  choir  is  singing 
Of  the  risen  Christ, 
And  our  hearts  are  ringing 
With  the  joyous  thought, 
It's  Easter  time! 

When  fair  ladies  go  shopping 
For  new  spring  gowns, 
And  robins  go  hopping 
Over  fresh  green  lawns, 
It's  Easter  time! 

— Bessie  Barnes. 


DO  YOU  KNOWP 

That  the  area  of  the  Inland 
I'"mpire  consists  of  approximately 
100,000  square  miles? 

That  Spokane,  Washington, 
"THE  FRIENDLY  CITY,"  is 
situated  almost  in  the  center  of, 
and  is  commonly  known  as,  the 
"HUB"  of  this  GREAT  PACIFIC 
NORTHWEST  INLAND 

EMPIRE  and  the  EASTERN 
GATEWAY  to  the  GREAT 
GRAND  COULEE  DAM? 

That  Spokane  is  one  of  the 
principal  cities  of  the  mining 
industry  and  is  also  known  as  the 
"Mining  Capital"  and  "Con- 
vention City?" 

That  SPOKANE,  with  its 
wonderful  climate,  would  be  the 
ideal  spot  for  the  1940  UAPA 
CONVENTION? 

— Geddel. 
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Vol.  II,  No.  2  Spokane,    Washington  June,  1939 


SOME  DAY  SOON 

Some  day  soon  the  summer  skies 

will  smile  again 
And  flowers  will  bloom; 
Some  day  soon  the  birch  trees  will 

be  green  and  then 
Through  the  shadowy  gloom 
You  shall   walk    down    the    trail 

called  life, 
For  not  far  off  in  June 
You  shall  say  the  words  that  make 

you  wife; 
And  a  wedding  tune 
Will    fill     the    old    church    with 

melody 
For  a  little  while; 
And  then  out  into  life  you  and  he 
Together  file. 
No  more  alone,  but  always  at   his 

side 
You  shall  be  happy;  yes,  I  know. 
With  him  the   doors  of   life  shall 

open  wide; 
'Tis  your  heritage  here  below, 
And  you  deserve  the  best  of  every- 
thing 
After  that  day  in  June- 
Yes,  you  will  laugh,  and  love,  and 

sing 
With  him  some  day  soon! 

— Laurence  E.  Estes. 


DO  YOU  KNOW? 

That  Spokane  being  the  Gate- 
way to  the  Columbia  River  Basin, 
it  is  anticipated  that  homes  for 
40,000  more  families  can  be 
created  with  the  completion  of  the 
Grand  Coulee  Dam? 

That  the  Palouse  country 
stretches  out  for  miles  southward 
from  Spokane,  "THE  FRIENDLY 
CITY,"  where  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  acres  of  golden 
waving  grains  greet  the  eye  each 
year  on  rich  rolling  plains  where 
crop  failure  is  unknown? 

That  Spokane's  transformation 
from  a  pioneer  trading  post  in 
1872  to  a  city  of  the  first  class  is  a 
record  of  growth  that  scarcely  can 
be  duplicated  in  the  United  States? 

That  the  city's  development 
has  been  on  a  sound  substantial 
permanent  basis? 

That  there  has  been  nearly  a 
100,000  gain  in  population  in  the 
State  of  Washington  in  one  and 
one-half  years? 

That  SPOKANE  is  the  ideal 
spot  for  the  1940  CONVENTION 
of  the  UAPAA? 

— Geddel. 
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TO  LITTLE  KAY 

May  your  song  of  life,  Kay,  Always 

be 
One  long  sweet  chorus  of  rhapsody; 
So  filled  with  joy  and  peace  divine 
That  you  may  know   harmony   of 

eternal  time. 

If  sad  music,  Kay,  should  fill   your 

ears 
Or  harsh   discord   blind   your   eyes 

with  tears 
Remember  a  lesson  that  seems  hard 

to  learn 
Is  your  chance  of  poise    and   serene 

power  to  earn. 

It  is  your   chance,    Kay,    to  prove 

emd  know 
That  to  master   great    trials   is   for 

you  to  grow; 
That  to  live  each  day  to  its  fullest 

mccisure 
Is   how   you'll   find    life's    greatest 

treasure. 

The  highest  note,  Kay,  is  truth  and 

love 
And  to  find  yourself    in    a   message 

from  above. 
As  a  true  child  of  nature  in  reverie 
With  God     as     Director     of    your 

Great  Symphony! 

— Suzanne  Daugherty. 


TO  EUGENE  LIST 

He    played:  This     slender    boy    of 

twenty -one~ 
His  vibrant  fingers  scarcely  touched 

the  keys. 
Where   from   the   music  sprang    to 

meet  them 
Dancing  in  all  sorts  of  melodies. 
Like   swarms    of     butterflies    they 

hovered— 
Wings  brushing    keyboard     in     an 

ecstasy; 
The  music  of   their^  soul   sped   thru 

the  silence 
And    filled   an  evening  hour    with 

charm  for  me. 

— Etta  S.  Johnson. 


I  LAUGHED  AT  LIFE 

I  laughed  at  life 

Life  answered  back, 

I  laughed  at  love- 
Ann  lost  its  track. 

I  searched  the  hills. 

The  shady  lanes— 
The  mountain  rills; 

And  for  my  pains. 

Above  the  hilltop  high 

A  vision  I  could  see, 
I  heard  an  empty  cry. 

And  now,  love  laughs  at  me! 

— Laurence  E.  Elstes. 
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A  H01)1)T  THAT  PATS 

"BY  LYDA  RUTH  FARRER 


Poetry  -  the  voice  of  a  thought  crying  in  the  darkness,  crying  to  be 
uttered  and  brought  to  the  light.  It  is  the  expression  in  verse  of  man's 
best  thoughts  and  deeds,  the  record  of  his  hopes,  desires,  wants,  or  his 
likes  and  dislikes. 

The  poet  has  in  his  power  to  move  people.  He  says  for  them  the 
things  they  have  always  felt  but  have  not  had  the  power  to  express.  His 
is  a  gift  not  to  be  treated  lightly.  He  can  lift  people  out  of  their  present 
surroundings  and  to  place  them  for  a  time  in  a  dream  world  where  there 
is  only  beauty  and  peace. 

The  old  poets  were  picturesque,  writing  in  their  garrets  and  existing 
on  a  crust  of  black  bread.  However,  they  have  left  for  us  some  of  the 
finest  literature  the  world  has  ever  known.  Someone  has  said  that  a 
man's  stomach  must  be  empty  before  he  can  write  poetry.  If  their 
poetry  is  a  guage  some  of  them  must  have  been  starving,  for  the  gems 
we  now  have  are  beautiful  to  the  point  of  perfection. 

Francois  Villon,  the  most  remarkable  poet  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
was  a  poetic  chracter.  He  was  one  of  the  most  picturesque,  sought  after 
rogues  the  world  has  ever  known.  He  wrote  his  poetry  on  any  scrap  of 
paper  that  came  handy.  He  lived  in  starvation,  in  a  garret  from  which 
he  escaped  by  the  window  when  his  creditors  beseiged  the  door.  Such 
was  Villon,  yet  his  "Testaments"  are  among  the  masterpieces  of  French 
poetry. 

If  poetry  were  used  for  nothing  but  description  it  would  be  worth  all 
the  the  time  and  effort  it  takes.  Some  of  the  most  beautiful  phrases  and 
similies  are  to  be  found  in  descriptive  poetry.  Combinations  of  words  or 
phrases  which  are  pleasing  in  sound  and  beautiful  in  meaning  are  the 
essence  of  descriptive  verse- 

The  word  picture  is  the  thing  that  can    make   or    break  a    poem. 
{Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Bf  William  u-roveman 

eratxon     of     H^len^  Palisade  Aveime, 

was     iifld  at  her  ^^  ^  2:00  aad    ^th 

Tfecliawken,  IJ-  J-     ^JStv^TSlPn  A.     Vivarttas, 
tbe  follo^ng     prep-at;    Helen  A.       xv 
Bex^ce  Mccarty.  ^eter^aesP^^.  ^f  ^^,^^ 

Hack,  ^d  ^!!:?:ieS^  of  oSanization  W  elect- 
"^"^"^^  i^n  r  Viva?^*as  Plesident  and  William 
ing  Hel®^„*-  ^il^-Treasurer.  Most  of  the 
a,  Groveman  Secretary  xrej  Helen's  co- 

afte^oon  J-^-^^^l  ^"^Icussing  past  and 
llectxon  of  Papers  ^  suFSestion  of  Mr. 
present  a^py  ^^Pf.^l^ty^^i^o'f  Metropolitan 
Graesola  we  ^f  ^f  ^  our  naxie.  As  most  of 
Chapter  of  tne  Aiu-i^  .^  ^^n-ht  as  to  when  a 
those  attending  ;-ere  xn  doubt  as  ^o^^^^^^^ 
permanent     ^^^^^^^     Place     couia  ^^^^^   ^^ 

that     detail     ..as  le^^  ^?^«-  ^J  5,  1939        I 
arrange.     As  tnis   J-s  wri  ,  Public 

l^ave     already     ^^"*^^^^^,^^e%he  arrangements 
Lxhrary     ^^^  C^Pe^^  *°  *J°^^  !iven  the  tise  of 

^'""^ZZ  "^n  T^ranirli^ltJ  o.-  Sl^^.a 
a     room  -in     a  -^-i^  attending     contn- 

^niftS"'^rmchae?^?reir"^^^^^^    m 

f  ?^^bSioS~     Those  attending  agreed  to  se- 
contrxbutiona.      ^         chapter  in  their  local 

^rre     "^ll'^'llJ'J'y^l^t^^  and  Byron  l^^^  a- 
pe,,ers    .  f  ^^^^^Jle     r  puhlxcity  sheet  on  the 
l^lSter  for^a  ?5?Sre%^dle.   A^er  a  very  en- 
-        c..apter  ^''^^^^^  ^  peg©  roar) 
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VfiiO  WILL  WIN  THE  PEiri^i.NTS?  ^f|f/iii 


T?u.  i^-acricg-n  Lcn.-xio        '^P"  28 19^ -^ 

The  srxic     old  story.   The  YAnkccs   should  cr-silj  win 


the  ponhcjit  r,gr-in.  Detroit,  Boston,  nnd  Cl^iWMHft  Kiight 
give  then  r.  brittle  for  tho  pcnnrjit  rnd  thoy  will  ho 
firfitinp  for  the  other  positions  in  tho  first  division. 
Chicr-'^o''  end  W.:.shln':ton  will  hr.ttlc  for  fifth  pud  sixth 
plr.cos,  while  St.  Louis  rjad  Pi^ilr-.dclphlr.  will  fifht  to 
keep  out  of  the  ccllcr. 

Now  for  r.  quick  r.:lrncc      r.t  each  tsnn  in  tho -order 
thr-t   the-  will  probably  finish. 

1.  NcwYork-Tho  Yankees  should  be  stronger  rjid  cvon 
herder  to"  bcr.t  this  yor.r.  The  or.siest  way  for  then  to 
loso   is  for  then  to  boc.t   thensclves. 

2.  Dot?v.it -vffith  Hi.'-;.. -ins  end  Crouchor  fixing  up  the  in- 
f3cTd:.~fF:'  Ti:-,ors  tih.:.uld  bo  the  Y£.nl<:oes  st?ron;;:est  con- 
tondc  ' ,    even     if     their  outfield  rjid  pitchinr,;  str.ff  r.re 

wc-kc  ' 

-■'   >3-iit:-^- Plenty     of     power,   if     Foacx     hr.s   rxiothcr  good 

scr:>",u '•"■ai:;.  rookiei   Tobor  r.nd  Willi rxis   cone     throu(:h     to 

n'.i'ce  up  fc:*^  tho  l:o.u   of  Ei..j-;ins   and     Chr-pnan.      Ifepy     of 

tho  R.  d     L,:x  pla-ors  have   aire  ^dj-  had  their  best  yof.rs. 

4.   Clcv;^clfnd"?3  tchin,,   ?nd  infiold  wor.kncssos  ^;ill  hraid- 

ic  r.-fj  "the  Incin-cncs   in  1939. 

5»  ]l^S£<^'^''^  ^^'"^3.tc   S-i-c  hr.vo   suffc.-cd  a     big     loss     by 

Strr.tici^^/   ;-'r>.fortu.nr.tc  accident,  but   th-y  should     slide 

luto   fifth  place-  after   a  fight  v/ith  the   St  -'•/^^ors, 

6.  UatJ';  In-j,  iun-^Thre^Scir^-feoi^s.  arc  not  strong,  cnoui^^h  to 
finish  in  tho  first  divisioh~ttnlcss  Clcyolpnd  dr-ps 
out . 

7.  St.  Louis-Good  enough  hittini^:-  and  fioldin;.,  to  finish 
in  the  first  division.  If  they  had  an^'-  other  go-^d  pit- 
chers-  bt3iEdu-cUi.  Newsono,    the  Browns     rJ.r:ht   finish  in     the 

l-eaikt'Lrraed-.Qn  ps^go    four) 
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Yfffnj^TT.T.  'JTH  THE  PEMj-JJTS'^ 

the  pcrar^t  'f:-itic     for     iho     po^rS  rnd  they  v,lll  b. 
&f„r.Sr  t"c"othe?pej»ionl  in  t.e  nrat  divl.  on. 

""'"^  °S*w1o*?  tScrelrnce     .t  cr.ch  for.  Im  thbordor 

""•^      t      ^.^  ^7^p„  to  iDcrt  thcnsclvcs. 
?iSer;e?cn''ir%SSf  ou??iefe  ^iS^PlteMn,  st.r.  .ro 

^.  Bo^ton-Plcnty  of  po..cr  ^^^  ^  'through '  t. 
scrson  r.nd  ^J^^^^^^^^'^JV^  ^ns  ^d  Ctr.pnan.  Many  of 
nako  up  for  the  I'^ss  °f^--^^^^5'Sad  th?ir  best  ror.rs, 
the  Red     Sex  players  have   fJ-rc-aj  l^^"-  ,,^2.1  hrjid- 

4.   Clcvcl?^-P^  tchin::   ?nd  xnfxold  'ucr.Vncssc.    -ixx 

|'l^ic^'^^^o"ll^'?o'sS*h.^e   suffered  a     Mg     loss     by 
lirT^I^^  .^nrortunr.to  rxcidcnt,  but   th.j  should     slide 
into  fi?th  piece   rftor  .  fi^ht  ^^i«\^^^  ^^rs 
6.  Vas&lnfftori^Th6" senators      arc     not      ^^f^^^,    ^^"X>ps 
finish     in  the     first     division  Unless  Cleveland     dr  ps 

•  ^^'^St.  Louis-G.od  enough  hit  tin,,  and  fieldin,  to  finish 
in  -the~fn^t  division.  If  thcj  had  f^J^f}^^^  ^H^ 
chors     beside  Nowsonc,   the  Browns     rilf^t   fxnxsh  xn     the 
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KEMPNERPAID     Amateurs  Shocked 
TRIBUTE  ON  V\^j^SSS^y  Sudden    Death 
GOLDEN  IUBIlEE:«';^f  Edward  F.  Suhre 


(Picture  on  Page  2) 
Louis  Kempner,  President  of 
the  N.A.P.A.  in  1889  was  feted 
at  a  reunion  dinner  at  the  Ho- 
tel Parkside.  New  York  City, 
Sunday  evening,  Sept.  6,  is^s- 
George  W.  Trainer  was  chair- 
man   of    the    committee    in 
charge  and  Vincent  B.  Hagger- 
ty  acted  as  toastmaster. 
All  Groups  Represented 
William  Cogger  spoke  for  the 
Fossils,  Harold   Segal   tor  the 
NAPA.,  Edward  F,  Daas  for 
the 'united   and  Edgar   Allen 
Martin      for      the      American. 
Members  of  all  these  associa- 
tions   were    present    and    all 
were  called  upon  to  rise  and 
introduce   themselves,   stating 
their  connection  with  amateur 
journalism     and     the     papers 
they    published.     Mrs.    Edna 
Hyde  McDonald  remarked  that 
she  had  been  recruited  to  am- 
ateur journalism  thirty  years 
ago   by   Edward   F.   Daas  but 
had  never  met  him  until  that 
evening. 

Friends  Share  Honors 
Michael     F.     Boechat,     Mr. 
Kempner's    opponent    at    the 
1889    Convention    at    Buffalo, 
was  present  and  shared  hon- 
ors with  his  friend.  Both  spoke 
of  the  campaign  of  1889,  the 
Kempner    administration    and 
their  many  years  of  friendship. 
Those  present  were: 
Connecticut:   Edgar  Allen 
Martin,  Manchester. 

Massachusetts:  Will  Bates 
Grant,  Greenwood;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  P.  C.  McLaughlin,  Maiden. 
New  Jersey:  Vincent  B.  and 
Mrs.  Felicitas  Haggerty,  Jersey 
City,  Mrs.  Edna  C.  and  Miss 
Evelyn  Stoddart,  West  Orange; 
Robert  Teleschow,  Paterson. 

New  York  City:  Louis  Kemp- 
ner, Mrs.  Elizabeth  Kempner, 


Calkd  Beyond 


Edward  F.  Suhre,  that  grand 
man  of  amateur  journalism, 
who  died  August  28  at  his  St. 

Louis  home. 

Harry  M.  Konwiser,  Mrs.  Ediia 
Hyde  McDonald,  Beecher  Og- 
den.  Miss  Litta  Voelchert 

New  York  State:  John  J.  Ap- 
atom,  Ehnhurst;  Michael  F. 
Boechat,  Buffalo;  William  T. 
Butler,  Brooklyn,  Homer  M. 
Green,  Middleton;  William 
Groveman,  Hempstead;  George 
W.  and  Mrs.  Lucia  Trainer, 
Brooklyn. 

Ohio:  Robert  M.  Dunlap,  Cm- 
cinnati. 

Pennsylvania:  Harold  begal, 
Philadelphia. 

Virginia:  Mrs.  Nita  Gerner 
Smith,  Arlington. 

Washington,  D.  C:  William 
Cogger. 

Wisconsin:  Edward  F.  Daas, 
Milwaukee. 


END  COMES  TO 
EX-PRESIDENT  IN 

ST.  LOUIS  HOME 


Edward  F.  Suhre,  44th  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association,  died  sud- 
denly at  his  home  in  St.  Louis 
on  August  18. 

The  beloved  amateur  leader, 
who  had  attended  20  annual 
conventions   of   the   organiza- 
tion   he    headed    in    1910-11, 
was  stricken  by  a  heart  attack. 
News   of  his   death,   broad- 
cast  from   coast   to   coast   by 
his  close  friend,  John  D.  Pur- 
sell,  came  as  a  severe  shock  to 
amateur   journalists,   some   of 
whom  had  seen  him  recently 
at  the  Berkeley  convention  of 
the  N.  A.  P.   A.  in  July.    He 
had   planned   to    attend   the 
New  York  gathering  on  Sep- 
tember 3  to  mark  the  golden 
jubilee    of    Louis    Kempner's 
election  to  the  National  presi- 
dency. 

Funeral  services  were  held 
in  St.  Louis  on  August  21, 
with  burial  in  beautiful  Val- 
halla  Cemetary   west  of  that 

city.  „  . 

Ill  After  Tnp 

From  California  Suhre  had 
returned  home  via  Texas.  He 
seemed  fatigued  from  the  long 
trip  and  was  forced  to  his  bed, 
seriously  ill.  The  end  came  at 
110  o'clock  on  the  morning  of 
Friday,  August  18.  He  was  60 
years  old. 

Suhre  lived  for  many  years 
at  3641  Juniata  Avenue,  St. 
Louis,   with  his  mother,   who 
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KEMPNER  PAID     Amateurs  Shocked 
TRIBUTE  ON  HIS       By  Sudden    Death 
GOLDEN  JUBILEE        Of  Edward  F.  Suhre 


(Picture  on  Page  2) 
Louis  Kempner,  President  of 
the  N.A.P.A.  in  18S9  was  feted 
at  a  reunion  dinner  at  the  Ho- 
tel Parliside,   New  York  City, 
Sunday  evening,  Sept.  3,  1939. 
George  W.  Trainer  was  chair- 
man   of    the    committee     in 
charge  and  Vincent  B.  Hagger- 
ty  acted  as  toastmaster. 
All  Groups  Represented 
William  Cogger  spoke  for  the 
Fossils,   Harold   Segal   for  the 
N.A.P.A.,  Edward  F,  Daas  tor 
the    United    and   Edgar    Allen 
Martin     for     the     American. 
Members  of  all  these  associa- 
tions   were    present    and    all 
were  called  upon  to  rise  and 
introduce   themselves,    stating 
their  connection  with  amateur 
journalism     and     the     papers 
they     published.      Mrs.     Edna 
Hyde  McDonald  remarked  that 
she  had  been  recruited  to  am- 
ateur journalism  thirty  years 
ago   by   Edward   F.   Daas   but 
had  never  met  him  until  that 
evening. 

Friends  Share  Honors 
Michael     F.     Boechat,     Mr. 
Kempner's    opponent    at    the 
1889    Convention    at    Buffalo, 
was  present  and  shared  hon- 
ors with  his  friend.  Both  spoke 
of  the  campaign  of  1889,  the 
Kempner    administration    and 
their  many  years  of  friendship. 
Those  present  were: 
Connecticut:   Edgar  Allen 
Martin,  Manchester. 

Massachusetts:  Will  Bates 
Grant,  Greenwood;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  P.  C.  McLaughlin,  Maiden. 
New  Jersey:  Vincent  B.  and 
Mrs.  Felicitas  Haggerty,  Jersey 
City;  Mrs.  Edna  C.  and  Miss 
Evelyn  Stoddart,  West  Orange; 
Robert  Teleschow,  Paterson. 

New  York  City:  Louis  Kemp- 
ner. Mrs.  Elizabeth  Kempner, 


Called  Beyond 


^0 


I 


Edward  F.  Suhre,  that  grand 
man  of  amateur  journalism, 
who  died  August  28  at  his  St. 

Louis  home. 

Harry  M.  Konwiser,  Mrs.  Edna 
Hyde  McDonald,  Beecher  Og- 
den,  Miss  Litta  Voelchert. 

New  York  State:  John  J.  Ap- 
atom,  Elmhurst;  Michael  F. 
Boechat,  Buffalo;  William  T. 
Butler,  Brooklyn,  Homer  M. 
Green,  Middleton;  William 
Groveman,  Hempstead;  George 
W.  and  Mrs.  Lucia  Trainer, 
Brooklyn. 

Ohio:  Robert  M.  Dunlap,  Cin- 
cinnati. 

Pennsylvania:  Harold  Segal, 
Philadelphia. 

Virginia:  Mrs.  Nita  Gerner 
Smith,  Arlington. 

Washington,  D.  C:  William 
Cogger. 

Wisconsin:  Edward  F.  Daas, 
Milwaukee. 


END  COMES  TO 
EX-PRESIDENT  IN 
ST.  LOUIS  HOME 


Edward  F.  Suhre,  44th  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association,  died  sud- 
denly at  his  home  in  St.  Louis 
on  August  18. 

The  beloved  amateur  leader, 
who  had  attended  20  annual 
conventions  of  the  organiza- 
tion he  headed  in  1910-11, 
was  stricken  by  a  heart  attack. 
News  of  his  death,  broad- 
cast from  coast  to  coast  by 
his  close  friend,  John  D.  Pur- 
sell,  came  as  a  severe  shock  to 
amateur  journalists,  some  of 
whom  had  seen  him  recently 
at  the  Berkeley  convention  of 
the  N.  A.  P.  A.  in  July.  He 
had  planned  to  attend  the 
New  York  gathering  on  Sep- 
tember 3  to  mark  the  golden 
jubilee  of  Louis  Kempner's 
election  to  the  National  presi- 
dency. 

Funeral  services  were  held 
in  St.  Louis  on  August  21, 
with  burial  in  beautiful  Val- 
halla Cemetary  west  of  that 
city. 

Ill  After  Trip 
From  California  Suhre  had 
returned  home  via  Texas.  He 
seemed  fatigued  from  the  long 
trip  and  was  forced  to  his  bed, 
seriously  ill.  The  end  came  at 
1:10  o'clock  on  the  morning  of 
Friday,  August  18.  He  was  60 
years  old. 

Suhre  lived  for  many  years 
at  3641  Juniata  Avenue,  St. 
Louis,    with   his   mother,   who 
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"The  Sportsman's  Review  and  GuiHp" 
SEPTEMBER  11,1930 


BY  HALSEY  HALL 

Those  two  grand  pu  blishers,  Dave  and  Jack 
suggested  something  about  the  Millers  and  its  nice! 
first  of  all,  to  report  that  here  is  one  baseball  club 
which  honestly  can  go  around  the  American  Associa- 
tion circuit  with  "Millers"  on  their  chest  and  feel 
that  they  are  advertising  the  city. 

Honestly,  fans,  you  never  saw  such  a  bunch  for 
enjoying  the  town  they're  representing  and  that's 
something  unusual  in  baseball,  too.  Tve  often  thought 
how  strange  it  is  that  great  civic  pride  can  be  worked 
up  over  a  baseball  team  and  yet  not  one.  solitary 
member  of  that  team  lives  in  the  city  during  the 
off-season. 

Players  like  Minneapolis  so  well  that  quite  a  few 
stay  here  awhile  after  the  season's  end,  a  few  spend 
the  winter  hare  and  former  Millers,  who  have  gone 
elsewber..  come  back  to  roost  until  another  training 
season. 

Ted  Williams,  now  a  Red  Sox  star,  is  getting  to 
Mmneapolis  as  quickly  as  he  can  when  the  season 
ends;  Harry  Taylor's  with  Toledo,  but  he  is  going 
m  busmess  here.  Buzz  Arlett,  Yip  Owens.  Jimmy 
-■  Williams.*  Wib  Smith,  Jess  Petty  are  some  who  neVer 
lefe  for  long  and  even  Hub  Walker,  that  solid  son  of 
the  South,  has  made  inquiries.  Walter  Tauscher  has 
sold  automobiles  and  insurance  in  Minneapolis. 
Harry  Rice  spent  two  winters  here  after  being  sold  to 
Cincinnati  and  the  same  goes  to  Ad  Liska,  great  sub- 
marine t  wirier  of  1928.  Whitey  Hilcher  now  pitches 
on  the  Coast,  but  comes  back  during  the  winter, 
usually  works  for  Rothschild's. 

The  boys  are  good  ads  in  other  ways,  too.  Let  a 
few  of  them  get  together  with  rival  players  before  or 
after  the  game  and  talk  invariably  switches  to  towns, 
jobs,  surroundings,  etc..  And  a  Miller  will  always  pop 
off  about  how  swell  it  is  to  play  in  Minneapolis  be- 
cause "it's  a  darn  pretty  place"  or  'the  fans  sure 
treat  you  swell  up  there." 

There  isn't  another  place  in  baseball,  outside  the 
Yankees,  where  players  would  rather  go,  especially  if 
they're  headed  downward.  Time  and  again  I  have 
had  players  tell  me.  "And  I  told  him  (the  boss)  if 
you're  gonna^  send  me  out  anywhere,  send  me  to 
Minneapolis." 

Men  like  Lin  Storti,  Buck  Fausett,  Harry 
Smythe  and  others  who  have  knocked  around  the 
minor  leagues  have  thought  of  quitting  baseball  when 
they  learned  they  were  to  be  transferred.  But  then 
they  heard  they  were  headed  for  Minneapolis  and 
life  was  completely  rosy.  You  know  Smythe  thought 
he  was  booked  for  Indianapolis  or  Chattanooga  and 

Con't.  on  Next  Column 
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SPORTS  CHRONICLE  PICKS 

A.  A.  ALL  STAR  TEAM 

Fhstbase:  Sturm  (K.  C.)  We  place  Sturm  because  of 
h.s  defensive  ability  and  his  timely  hitting.  He  was 
chosen  over  Phil  Weintraub  because  he  is  more 
feared  m  the  pmches  and  is  bound  to  make  the  big 
show  because  of  his  great  defensive  of  which  Wein- 
tauf  is  not  blessed  with. 
Secondbase:  Priddy  (K.:  C.)  No  explaination  needed 
Thirdbase:  Gil  English    (St.  P.)  A  veteran   who  can 

club  any  pitcher,  anytime  and  anywhere 
Shortstop:    Phil   Rizzuto  (K.  C.)  A  great  defensive 
shortshop  and  a  brilliant  batter.  Bound  for  Yanks 
Utility:  Johnny  Hill    (Mil.)  Chosen  over  Pofbal   be- 
cause of  his  consistently  hard  hitting. 
Outfielder:   Abby  Wright  (Mpls.)    Far  ahead   of  the 

average  outfielder  in  batting  and  hitting 
Outfielder:  Hubby  Walker  (Mpls.)  Picked  solely  for 
his  defensive  skill  along  with  his  ability  to  hit  in  a 
pinch. 

(&)n't.  on  Page.  4) 

CINCINNATI  MATpLATYANicT 
IN  '39  WORLD  SERIES     ' 

At  the  writing  of  this  article  it  looks  like  the 
Cmcmnati  Reds  may  face  the  New  York  Yankees  in 
the  coming  World  Series. 

The  Yanks  have  not  much  to  worry  about  at 
present  m  holding  the  American  League  first  spot, 
but  Its  a  different  story  in  that  of  the  Reds  and  the 
powerful  gas-house  gang  with  a  mere  4  games  sepa- 
rating the  two.  With  shakey  pitching  of  late  by  Paul 
Derrmger  and  3  straight  loses  by  ace  national  league 
pitcher  Bucky  Walters  they  have  not  much  t  o  lean 
against  now  that  Johnny  Vander  Meer  is  taking  a 
vacation  with  old  Mr.  M.  D.  However  brilliant 
chucking  by  newly  acquired  Johnny  Niggeling.  as 
game  saver  Gene  Thompson,  is  helping  keeping  the 
Reds  in  the  spotlight.  The  cards  are  right  on  their 
heels  though  and  have  kept  the  Reds  more  than 
busy.  But  the  Reds  will  probably  end  up  in  the 
first  slot. 

The  Yanks  have  a  10  game  lead  over  the  Bosox. 


he  told  his  wife,  down  in  Augusta.  Ga.,  that  he 
wouldn't  stand  for  it.  Then  he  re-read  the  papers  and 
saw  the  Min  instead  of  the  In  and  told  the  little 
missus.  "Well,  say  this  is  all  right.  This  is  a  GOOD 
town." 

Which  is  all  a  brighter  spot  on  the  local  base- 
ball picture  -  even  if  the  Millers  don't  win  the  pen- 
nant. 
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The  Baseball  Year  In  Review 

By  Wayne  Williams.  116  N.E.  8th.  Abilene.  Kansas 

The  1 00th  year  of  baseball  is  over,  but  the  fans 
are  as  enthusiastic  about  the  national  sport  as  ever. 
The  past  season  was  a  campaign  of  surprises.  The 
astonishing  Cinncinnati  Reds  finally  snatched  the 
National  League  crown  away  from  the  equally-aston- 
ishing St.  Louis  Cards  in  a  race  that  was  nip  and 
tuck  all  the  way.  Aided  by  timely  pitching  from  the 
arms  of  Paul  Derringer  and  Bucky  Walters,  the  Reds 
proved  that  pitchers  do  a  lot  to  help  a  ball  club  in 
this  day  and  age  of  powerful  hitters. 

Over  in  the  American  League,  it  was  a  different 
story.  The  New  York  Yankees  jumped  into  the  lead 
from  almost  the  opening  week  of  play  and  stayed 
out  in  front  all  the  way.  Powerful  hitters  like  Bill 
Dickey.  Flash  Gordon,  Red  Rolfe,  Frank  Crosetti. 
George  Selkirk  and  Joe  DiMaggio  made  the  junior 
loop  s  pennant  race  about  as  interesting  as  a  four 
hour  performance  of  MacBeth I'm  sorry,  Shakes- 
peare, but  a  guy's  got  to  think  of  a  simile  sometime, 
doesn't  he?  But  this  is  an  article  on  baseball,  so  let's 
get  back  to  the  point.  DiMaggio  was  the  outstand- 
mg  Yank  star  m  addition  to  winning  the  American 
.  League  batting  championship.  The  Ruppert  Mound 
Corps  with  Captains  Ruffing,  Hadley,  and  Pearson 
in  command,  were  overshadowed  by  the  york  of  two 
sensational  rookies.  Steve  Sundra  and  Atley  Donald. 
Then,  too,  "Lefty"  Gomez  was  a  question  from  start 
to  finish. 

It  was  a  rookie's  year,  too  with  Red  Williams  of 
the  Red  Sox  winning  the  runs-batted  -  in  race  and 
hitttmg  his  share  of  home-runs.  My  choice  for  No . 
2  freshman  of  the  year  is  Atley  Donald. 

Bob  Feller  proved  himself  to  be  the  fire-baller  he' 
really  is  and  old  Bob  Grove  showed  thata  number 
of  victories  was  still  left  in  his  pitching  arm. 

All  good  things  have  their  drawbacks  and  it  was 
a  disappointment  to  learn  that  Lou  Gehrig  was 
forced  to  retire  from  the  diamond. 

All  in  all,  it  wai  a  grand  year,  topped  Joff  by  a 
swell  World's  Series.  We  all  know  how  the  Yanks 
won  their  fourth  consecutive  World's  championship 
with  their  potent  array  of  batting  talent.  And  so,  un- 
til spring  comes  and  the  clubs  go  into  pre-season 
practice,  we'll  set  back  and  remember  the  days  when 
there  were  other  teams  in  organized  ball  besides  the 
Ruppertites! 


1939- 


-An  Unquestionable  Year  For 
Once  Mighty  Gophers 


By  Dave  Moore 


After  watching  the  Minnesota-Arizona  game  three 
weeks  ago  it  made  us  think  that  those  Golden  Goph- 
ers will  goldenize  once  again,  for  the  score  of  62  to  0 
is  nothing  to  be  sneezed  at.  But  then  if  you  had  gone 
to  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  a  different  story  entirely  would 
flood  about  in  your  m  nd.  The  Gophers  were  defeated 
by  a  very  surprising  Nebraska  team,  6  to  0. 

In  that  first  game,  Bierman's  boys  were  absolutely 
perfect.They  had  power,  were  fast,  their  passes  clicked 
the  kieking  was  beautiful,  this  was  topped  off  by  a 
wonderful  line  that  stopped  the  fighting  Arizona 
thrusts  time  after  time.  The  new  Sophomore  stars 
were  brilliant.  Joe  Mernik  kicked  five  extra  points 
and  time  again  kicked  balls  into  the  end  zone  on 
kickoffs.  Joe  Hirscher,  a  young  end,  made  a  touch- 
dovyn  and  played  good  defensive  ball.  Bob  Sweiger,  a 
towering  fullback,  looked  good  on  two  touchdown 
thrusts,  as  did  Bruce  Smith.  Hal  Van  Every's  passes 
were  a  beautiful  sight  to  watch,  and  Marty  Christion- 
sen  played  the  type  of  football  that  distinguished 
mid-west  football  from  that  type  played  in  the  east . 
Everybody  was  good,  just  about  perfect. 

But  back  to  Nebr&ska,  the  Gophers  played  a 
^ame  that  was  a  great  contrast  to  that  of  a  week 
before.  Some  they  "stunk"  when  the  breaks  counted. 
The  line  wasn't  quite  so  well  fortified  as  it  should 
have  been,  but  it  held  up.  In  fact  Minnesota  played 
good  bail,  but  the  Comhuskers  were  so  much  better. 
A  guy  by  the  name  of  Harry  Hopp  skipped  all  over 
Pederson  and  Co.  Every  time  Minnesota  'got  past 
the  opposition's  twenty  yard  line,  they  were  stopped 
cold  by  a  merciless  forward  wall.  Van  Every  could 
not  get  his  passes  going.  The  punts  were  poor.  Marty 
Christiansen  was  just  about  the  only  Gopher  wi-.o 
could  really  pick  up  any  yards,  with  those  line  bucks 
of  his.  George  Franck,  while  he  was  in  there,  played 
pood  ball  also.  The  Nebraska  touchdown  was  a  re- 
verse that  caught  the  Gophers  completely  off  guar  ', 
everyone  agrees  that  it  was  a  deserving  victory,  but 
both  teams  played  real  football. 

Thus,  Bernie  Bierman's  boys  are  facing  an  un- 
questionable year,  with  Northwestern  and  Michigan 
to  face,  followed  by  improved  Iowa  and  Wisconsin 
elevens.  1939  will  be  no  snap  for  those  Golden 
Gophers. 
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Minneapolis  Enjoys  Fine 

High  School  Football  Year 

A  few  unexpected  surprises  turned  up  this  year 
as  Minneapolis  enjoyed  a  very  good  high  school  foot- 
ball season.  Marshall,  under  the  able  tooting  of  Gap- 
py Jones,  occupied  a  last  place  position  in  the  minds 
of  pre-season  forecasters,  but  by  overcoming  many 
obstacles  brought  itself  up  into  secbi)d  place.  They 
bad,  in  Ted  Ramlet,  an  all-city  end,who  was  changed 
to  that  position  after  he  had  marked  himself  as  a 
very  fine  tackle.  They  had  the  smallest  backfield  in 
the  city,  which  was  lead  by  Ken  Flakne  and  Novis 
Trickey.  Pete  Guzzy's  Edison  boys  were  somewhat  a 
"surprise  as  they  romped  off  with  the  city  title.  The 

•*fe      Tommies  had  three  all-city  men  in  Capt.  Bill  Robert- 

^c■n,  tackle,  George  Rosar,  a  guard,  and  the  great 
triple  threat  Tony  jaros.  They  were  tied  with  West 
High  School,  but  defeated  the  Cowboys  earlier  in  the 
season,  35  to  19.  Their  only  defeat  came  at  the  hands 
of  Central,  who  were  trouble  makers  all  season- 
West,  sparked  by  Bob  Bradford's  pas.Mng,  Dave 
rhoma.';'  running,  and  the  great  defensive  end  play- 
ing of  Roy  Lilja,  also  had  a  wonderful  eleven. 

Central.  Roosevelt,  and  South  did  better  than  t  x 
ppcted    Washburn  and  North  had  very  poor  seasons, 

neither  victorious  in  a  single  game. 

\ 
Below  is  The  Sports  Chronicle  .s  idea  of  an  all- 
city  team: 

L.E.:  Roy  Lilja.  West 
L.T. :  Bill  Robertson,  Edison 
L.G.:  George  Rosar,  Edison 
C:  Arne  Johnson,  Central 
R.G.:  Larry  Schima,  Marshall 
R.T.:  John  Peterson,  South 
R.E-:  Ted  Ramlet,  Marshall 
Q.B.:  Himbo  Held,  South 
L.H.:  Tony  Jaros,  Edison 
R.H.:  Frank  Goodwin,  Central 
F.B.:  Bob  Bradford.  West. 


Experts  Cast  kn  Eye  Here 

And  There  for  All-Americans 

The  fading  of  November  and  the  beginning  of 
December  finds  the  all-around  football  expert,  snoop- 
ing here  and  there  to  find  material  with  which  to 
introduce  a  few  candidates  for  AU-American  honors. 

Star  backfield  men  come  at  a  "dime  a  dozen  " 
this  year  but  nobody  can  equal  the  feats  of  Michi- 
^gan's  Tom  Harmon,  Paul  Christman  of  Oklalioma. 
Kay  Eakin  of  Arkansas,  Nile  Kinnick  of  Iowa,  and 
of  course  Tennesee  and  their  George  Cafego .  Har- 
mon and  Eakin  are  the  nations  leading  ground  geun- 
ers.  Ken  Kavanaugh  is,  in  this  writers  opinion,  the 
g  eatest  end  in  America.  He  is  closely  followed  by 
E->r<i  Sarkkinen  of  Ohio  State  and  "Boo-Boo"  Perdue 
of  Duke. 

In  general,  here  is  the  nation's  best  in  everything: 

Ends:  Kavanaugh,  L.S.U. ;  Sarkkinen,  Ohio  State: 
Perdue.  Duke;  Prasse,  Iowa;  Cifers,  Tenn.;  Krueger, 
U  S.C. :  Bob  Curf,  Oklahoma. 

Tackles:  Stella,  Army;  Coon,  N.  Car.,  Boyd,  Tex- 
as A  &  M;  Duggan,  Oklahoma;  Tie-ney,  Princeton: 
Enich,  Iowa;  Savilla,  Michigan;  Maag,  Ohio  State. 

Guards:  Suffridge,  Tenn.;  Smith,  So-  Cal.;  Rock- 
enboch,  Michigan  State;  Brewer,  Illinois;  Worth, 
Princeton;  Hooper,  Syracuse;  Turner,  Holy  Cross. 

Centers:  l-'amon.  Northwestern:  Cox.  .A.labama: 
Buck,  Colgate:  Schmidt,  Carnegie  Tech;  Mclntire. 
Notre  Dame. 

Backs:  Harmon,  Michigan;  Eakin,  Arkansas;  Cafe- 
go,  Tenn.;  Kinnick,  Iowa;  Christman,  Okla.;  Bocll. 
N.Y.U.;  Eshmont,  Fordham;  Cordill  and  Lain, Rice: 
Kimbrough,  Texas  A  &  M,"  Hutchinson,Darthmouth,' 
Butler  and  Bartholomew,  Tenn.,'  Franck,  Minn,' 
Cassiano,  Pitt,'  Hopp,  Nebraska.'  Condit,  Carnegie 
Tech,'  Cahill,  Holy  Cross,'  Brrick.  Purdue,'  Zontini, 
Notre  Dame,"  McCuUough,  Corne'l,'  Washington,  U. 
C.L.A./  Matthews,  Oklahoma;  Lansdell,  So.  Cal., 
Scott,  Ohio  State,  and  Clement,  S.M.U. 
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Santa  Rona,  California  December   ,  1939 
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ENTERPRIS?] 
** 
If    it 'a  v,'orth  t.Uo   timn, 


If 
Of 

Fox 


all 
all 


la  3aino 
uhin'' 


lo 


+  t 


7/qrth 


if   it's 

V, ?r-':li.   the    cost, 
cl  and  notliin3  lost, 
yov   V  o,    'lo  -veil   this 

on-! ; 
the   uo  in^ ,    r/ad   it '  3 
toot,   w'oll  done. 

Robert  "^doon 

(A. A. P. A.  iiao.   Bureau.) 

FL.\?JAGK 
During   the   lii^rlnj   of    '-^p   Ihad  the  g«0(]| 
fortune  of   ca'/turin;-   .;  )i.ir.  younj  croiiTs 
The   taok  "bojan  vi-:.i:i  fe  .^1113   the   up- 
Gtarta,   and  eacL  riornln;-   found  no   up 
at  six,   dl^jinj  for  anjiev;ornc! .   The 
younj  v/ere   fed  by   Juitatinj:  the   cry 
of   an  oldor  crovj,    r.nC      ' 
the   w-orno   in  th 


,    .-xi^L   then  drop;ijinv, 
uouthfi  v;hich  ViTould 
Open   to  the   repl3r . 

Three    di.-d   before    the   ;^hiAl  week, 
I  nade  up  ny  1.1  ind  to  do  nj  b^st  to 
keep   tho   lact   one    nlive . 

Through  jood  fortune  he   Gurvivod 
and   I  naned  hin   "Flaj.jjack" 

Hio  feathorc   no",7  took  on  a   jet 
balck  hur-,    and  nischlef  was   in  his   oy 


BUiiB.'J!JK  TR-^I^TO  B13  LIGHTED 

Luther  Burbank  is  burled  undoj* 
the  jiant  f ir  tree.  In  keo pins' will 
an  old  tradition  thas  fir  tree 
v/ill  bo  lighted  during  the  holiday 
season.  The  lijhtiriG  of  this  tree 
v/ill  take  place  December  14 »  A 
ausical  festival  will  be  held  on 
this  ocas ion 

His  hone  c",nd  GXpcrimental  gar^  ' 
dens  are  in  Santa  Rosa. 

Teacher:  Abe,  are  you  fond  of  Al» 


X 


Gebra?" 
Abe: Yes, 
blen . 


I'n  stuck  on  every  pro- 


Hio  first  flijht 
I  placed  hill  on  .* 


\n 


I  a  this 
^ost  nd 


v;a,yj    first 


in 
a  a 


jjaced  '50 
feet  fron  hin     calling  his   naue   and 
aotioninj  hiiaon«He  riade  one   leap  and  4l3^i3flGS 
fl-^^ijed  his  v/in^D   and  landed     5  foet 

lookevl  at  uo  as  nucti 
do?*' 

shoulder  \io  would 
He    served   a,G    a   di^coj 
too. Ho   lifeed  ahiny  objects   and  laany  nc 
aeedles  v/eeo  nisned. 

An  old  apx^le   tree    served  ae  a 
roostinj;  pl"co  for  hin. 

By  T--!   Payer   (A.A.P.A.) 


I  shall  niss  you  while  you  aro 
on^^your  huntin:j  trlp';said  a  wife.   ■ 

And  I  shall  pray  the  other 
hunters  will  too", 

**.*»  -^-jt**  **«*       ^^^^^  ^^^^  ■■ 

The  .jloooy  andrr.iny  weather 
in   sunny   California   is  be-inninj*      ' 

Things   are   ber^inninG   to  Got  Grc/sn 
now. That  \.-et  water  was   needed.       ,' 

Q  TharteSnlth  for  the   fat  bun~| 

bundles.   Lets   see,    there  was   2'5'       : 
papers   in  it. 

hope  ancndncnt  No. 4  \     ' 

,   it^e  fair  onouGh, 


front   of  ue.He 
to   say"HT3T/'d   I 
Perched  on  ny 
take   Ion:   j'^unta. 


On  to  le-icyv-*^*^*:  ■ 

Uaat  we  ne-d  Is   r.  bIio^  -edxpln-' 
that  \:XXX  last  a^  loiXG  as   the 
hop. 
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200  AT  ^il^IJUAL  SUPPER. 

^  large  crowd  of  parents  and 
friends  turned  out  to  see  the  Boy 
33out  Exhibitions  and  enjoy  a 
delicious  supper. 

The  entire  program  was  based  on 
life  at  Gamp  Child. 

The  program  was  as  follows; 
Incidental  Music  -  Op*ry  House  Gang 
Soupy  -  V/adsworth  ,/inslow 
Welcome-i'ranlc  W.  Briggs  S.M, 
Scout  Oath  -  Theron  Briggs 
Invocation  -  Rov. J.Lonsdale  Dowson. 
Supper 
Ret:;  eat 
Sooutcraft  exhiblts-by  various 

scouts. 
Scou-t-  Gfaraes  and  Skits-Bruce  Phelps 
Camp  J'ire-  Indian  cereniony  with 

'J--  Edward  Bryant  as  ohiof 
Taps  , 

The  main  event  of  the  svenini^ 
(e.s   usual)  was  the  supper.  Those 
on  the  supper  committee  should  be 
congratulated  on  the  exceir.ent  ^ob 
they  did. 

Thanks  should  be  given  €1b'~:   to 
all  committees  and  others  helping. 


one  of  the  outstanding  scout 
activities  will  be  the  Canporee 
whi«h  is  to  vo   held  at  the  Blue 
Hills  Reservation  on  May  26th 
and  May  27th. 

The  Camporae  starts  on  Friday 
at  3.30  PoM.  and  oSioses  with  a 
final  inspection  at  2.30  P.M.  on 
Saturday. 

Every  troop  wi.l?w  be  devided 
into  patrols  and  the  patrol  lead- 
ers will  hove  oharge  of  each  unit 
Ea*h  troop  will  be  given  a  section 
to  •amp  on  -"hy  the  ]):. strict  Som- 
missioner. 

The  field  events  will  open  at 
9.ii0  Saturday  Morning  and  finish 
at  11.30  on  the  same  morning. 

^11  supplies  should  be  brought 
-with  the  patrol  as  no  scout  will 
leave  the  camp  site  unless  it  is 
absolutely  necessary. 

The  points  for  field  activities 
and  -fche  points  for  patrol  eamp- 
ing  will  be  counted  separately. 

All  patrols  will  want  to  go  on 
a  hike  before  that  date  to  get 
practice  for  th.e  events  and  camp- 
ing or  else  patrol  loaders  should 
■feeash  it  at  every  patrol  meeting. 
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1  rn  tr-.-inr  to  rtic]^  to  it  rnd  p^J-blisii  ijfit|f||te^-^^-"^^^^  nonthl.r 
despite  the  f-ct  t}v  t  I  need  r  now  inlc  prd  for  ny  dupliCFtor .  I  hope 
to  hr.vc  it  1:/  the  Pel  inu  ry  issue,  tixt  until  I  pet  it  I  will  hr.vo  only 
one  pr/'c  in  e-ch  Southerner.  I  h/vc  definite  pirns  for  improvinr,  the 
Southerner  rnd  rir'rin-,  it  one  of  the  better  nnf.teur  public r.t ions ,  but 
these  ^-ill  hive  to  v-it  rv.'hilo.  I  hope  you  readers  will  excuse  this  is- 
sue and  the  first  one  '  nd  v;ill  bcrr  v/ith  pc  until  I  get  thrt  ac-^   j.nk 

pad.  Thrnks.  ,  ^.^      ^-      <_  ■ 

I  v;rnt  '".o  rcpc't  belovr  the  announcement  I  nade  m  the  iirst  is- 
sue concerning;  contributions. 

CONTRIIUTIO;iS  Vri-^'TTED;  For  various  reasons  sonc  /.  A.  F.  A. 
raenbcrs  do"  not  pubTTslT '  t  he  i  r'  o-  -n  journals.  I  -ill  v'clcorr  rll  contri- 
butions fron  nerbors  rnd  other  readers  and  letters  of  cornnents  or  crit- 
icisri.  I  csp  ci- lly  M^nt    porns,  short  or  lonr; ! 

;.I  ,.  TIlT.-Jo'.^'R-v';  LIS'";  Not  nuch  this  nonth  as  I  hrve  not  yet  re- 
ccivprf  rr-'  J-nlur/  bundTo'Vf  i..    A.  P.  /.  anatev.r  papers,  ^''ell,  the  A.  A 
P.  i  .  election  is  over.  I  v/ondcr  vho  von!  There  can't  be  nuch  doubt  r.s 
onl^^  one  crndidrtc  vr^    nmnlnr   for  orch  position  rnd  v;ritc-ins  don't 
usurlly  r:,ccivr  enough  votc5^  to  win.  Wr  neeri  riore  conpctitioa  in  .our 
elections. 


^-t  Office  Dcpprtnent  hrs    annotmcrd  the  dctrils  of  tnc 

p-v  •=',-c<  ■  ■  -^  '-'-ir}!  v-iii  be  issued  in  Srn  Frmclsco,  Frb.  18,  on  the 

oocnin  •  -  ■  i:  1  Grtc  Internrtional  Exposition.  The  ne^  stanp  will 

be  of  ^  ■  ■■>:'''    ' '•■  other  rrccnt  corTic-r'orativcs ,  arranged  vcrtical- 

,..  ^^1'  -1 -i -.  <i  jn  ■'Mir-plo   color  and  issued  in  sheets  of  fifty. 

Th,'  e"-  ■  .  -      '  ill  :^ic.turo  the  400-foot  high  Tower,  cff  the  Sun,  the 

,■   .  .  -i;"  i  fcatTu^e  on   the  frir  grounds  on  Trcrsure  Is- 


OUtf  •".' 
l;;r.;  im 


:;0T1'^ENTS 


r;nd  Tew   -  :-rcc  lo 


tv^-.  of  r:y  'ocvi"  i^rmo   predictions.  I  picked  T.  C.  U. 
-in  rll  ^'i-'ht,  but  I  inisred  the  Rose  Bowl  rnd  Cotton 
Pov'l  ^  r- '/.,,■-'>/, -7  '•  vlLl  rirK'c'  another  orcdiction,  this  time  on  n  fight. 
I  T.redict  th-t  Joe  L  c.is  will  KO  Johi'i  Henry  Lewis  in  their  fip^ht  on 
Jnnurry  «^".  /^-hn  Hon.y  is  a  feocd  boxer,  thoiigh,  rnd  nay  defeat  Joe  like 
Sclineliinp-  axd  in  hie  first  encounter  with  the  Prown  Bomber.  However,  I 
hrrdly  think  thrt  uhis  will  happen.  ,  . 

The  si"  1.  .'din--  nc,-vwei.-ht  boxers,  in  my  opinion,  are  Joe 
Louis   MP-  I'acr,  Lou  Nova   Tony  Grlento,  "Red"Eurnrn,  and  Tommy  Parr.. 
v^tch'prtrxck  Ivnowlca  Coniskcy,  the  18-7/car  boxing  pro^Jigy.  If  he  is 
brought  up  to  the  bl-  tine  right,  he  may  turn  out  to  be  one  of  the 
SJrrtest  boxers  of  .11  times.  Another  prediction!  I  pick  Fred  Apostili 
to  dcfc-t  Eilly  Conn  in  their  return  match.  So  much  for  boxing. 
^°      r^.-^ic^-i   boxin-.  hockey  md   basketball  arc  holding  the  spotlight 
in  tl   s-)nrts  world.  As  there  is  no  hockey  locally,  I  can't  become  vcr>- 
intcr:  :■•:.;■  a  3  i  it.  Erskrtb-11  is  not  very  popular  acre  J -but  its  popular- 
At-.-    '.  r     ■  •  Inin-'  rrpidly. 
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Rumors  that  Fran  (  Avilac  l^^^^ 
Caliva   collapsed  from  overworkteg-on  ■    "^ 
his  press  are  untrue.        He  is  now  re- 
cuperating from  an  attack  of  rheumat- 
ic fever. 

F.  Bersania,    Fran  Caliva,  ex- 
president,  and  the  editor  of  this  paper 
(  Cent,  on  page  4  ) 


THE    SAN    OlEcf) 

Pnblished    srarir.rdicfillj  in  ihjr^Bipeat 
of  the  A.  A.  P.  A.    bj-    GRa^t  w.  l^ttift^tlE 

8936  Utah  St..  San  DieKO,  Califonio. 


Here's  the  first  edition  of  that  anemic 
paper  called  THE  SAN  DIEGO  AJA\ER. 
I'm  a  newcomer  in  the  puhlii'hiuK  game,  so 
don't  expect  me  to  do  a  masterpiece.  Althou- 
Bh  I'm  not  known  toyouajayeri,  1  havebcen 
Gabby  Gabaree's  rigrhl  hand  n.sn  foi  the  lost 
two  years.  My  age  is  23,  in  case  yo  all  want 
to  know.  Yes,  andlms!nt;le  •  jr.itjin  r'd 
bachelor  like  Gabaree.  As  for  journalistic 

exptrience.    I've  been  pen  pal  editor  of  Liber- 
ty Stamp   &    BuUby  Jcurnalfer  about  three 


Vol.  1 
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BOOKS 


Whafs  good  to  read  in  the  literary  world 
today?  There  is  so  much  trash  on  the  market 
So  many  dime  novels,  detective  stories,  wild 
westerns.  Adventure  is  in  the  old  books  as 
well  as  these  three  for  a  dollar  books.  Some 
good  books  to  read  are:  "The  Three  Musket- 
eers" and  "The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo".  two 
untiring  novels  that  keep  your  every  sense 
alert.  The  many  books  by  Zane  Grey  are  good 
clean  adventure  books  to  read.  They  keep 
the  imagination  keyed  to  a  high  pitch. 

The  many  dog  stories  by  Albert  Payson 
Terhuneare  fine  books  to  read.  Some  of  these 
are:  "Buff,  a  Collie",    "Lad  of  Sunnybank" 
"TreVe",  "Wolf",  and  many  others  that  are 
too  numerous  to  mention  here. 

Humor  is  present  in  almost  all  of  Mark 
Twain's  books.  "Tom  Sawyer",  "Huck  Finn", 
"A  Connecticut  Yankee",  and  many  others 
combine  humor  with  adventure. 
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EVE  AT  ATHENS 

Duskey  velvetftn  of  chasmic  skies, 
Endless  tragedy  of  ruined  pilWs 
Scratching  the  heavens;  the  silent  cries 
Of  tcppit-d  cornice,  s-plinier  idol. 
All  painted  by  dead  sighs. 
Chaos  smeared  and  unsubstantial, 
Touched  by  the  soft  lush  lucence 
Of  nignt,  infinite  and  eternal, 
Wrought  from  order  into  disordered 

sjmmetry, 
A  beauty  more  essential. 

-George  R.  Hahli, 
725  Amherst  St., 
Buffalo,  N.Y. 
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VALOREM 

by 
Emil  Tenyak 

Oh  why  must  it  be 
That  a  bleak,  cold,  grue- 
some battlefield 

Shall  be  the  trying  field, 
Of  the  bravery  of  man. 
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PROPA«NUau*| 

by  Francis  W.  Miller 

(Reprinted  from  '-"^^'^il  lirri-i,troj]    i^^i.,r\     -^^ 

"Once  bitten,  twice  shy."  Most  of  us 
at  one  time  or  another  have  heard  this 
saying  and  have  found  that  it  applies 
verp  well  to  our  everyday  activities.  We 
feel  that  only  a  fool  fails  to  profit  by  ex- 
perience. 

Yet,  we  have  permitted  the  long 
tentacles  of  propaganda  to  again  reach 
out,  grasping  our  imaginations  and  pull- 
ing us  down  the  same  path  to  war.  Hav- 
ing forgotten  the  bitter  experience  of 
the  double-crossing  handed  out  to  us  in 
the  last  war,  we  find  ourselves  not  only 
sympathizing  with  but  also  aiding  and  a- 
betting  the  same  old  crowd  of  gangsters. 
To  some  of  you  this  may  seem  an 
exaggeration    but  you  refuse  to  open 
your  eyes.    The  newspapers,    moving 
pictures  and  radio  are  all  being  used  to 
influence  our    opinion  in  favor  of  the 
same   greedy  imperialists  who  caused 
the  last  was  and  are  promoted  the  cur- 
rent conflict. 
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By  Bill  Groveman 

Brooklyn  is  probably  the  last  outpost  of  the  old-time 
fan,  and  you  should  see  those  kids  in  the  bleachers! 
Ebbets  Field  is  a  royal  palace,  the  king  is  the  current 
Dodger  star.  Originally  called  the  Superbas,  they  were 
later  renamed  the  Dodgers  owing  to  the  numerous  trolly 
cars  surrounding  Ebbetts  Field  that  fans  had  to  dodge  in 
order  to  reach  the  park.  20  years  ago  Uncle  Robbie  was 
mgr.  and  Brooklyn  was  tops,  but  it  began  to  slide  and  in 
the  early  thirties  became  a  resident  of  the  nether  regions 
of  the  National  League.  Here  enters  Babe  Herman,  press 
agents  delight.  He  is  the  one  who  got  the  team  named 
the  Daffy  Dodgers. 

Today  a  young  and  serious  team  has  come  up  to  take 
the  place  of  the  once  daffy-ness  boys.  Fans  all  over  the 
country  are  flocking  to  them;  this  year  the  Dodgers  are 
the  "peepul's  cheerce."  Plugging  from  the  start  with  9 
straight  wins,  Brooklyn  seems  on  its  way  to  a  pennant 
for  the  first  time  in  20  years.  And  the  battle  cry  in  Flat- 
bush  is  "THIS  IS  NEXT  YEAR!" 


"Salt  Sprays  from  Salt  Lake" 
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Published  in  the  interests  of  Amateur  Journalism  by  the 
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THE  BREAK 

By  Earl  Floreth 
With  tires  screeching  the  car  careened  around  the  corner  and 
sped  onward  into  the  still  night.  The  sound  of  it's  roaring  ex- 
haust had  hardly  died  away  when  a  huge  black  sedan  came  tear- 
ing along  the  macadamized  roadway,  snaked  around  the  curve, 
and  wizzed  into  the  darkness. 

The  occupant  of  the  leading  car  seemed  harried  as  he  forced 
his  auto  onward,  trodding  ever  heavier  on  the  already  depressed 
accelerator.  Prison  !  Prison  !  Could  he  ever  escape  that  fiend- 
ish place.  Already  in  the  short  two  weeks  he  had  been  there  he 
felt  he  had  lost  something;  some  inner  spark  was  gone.  The 
shrieking  cries  of  the  convicts!  It  was  driving  him  mad,  but 
now-  now  he  was  leaving  it  all  -  forever. 

As  his  car  shot  onward  he  glanced  at  the  car's  dash  and  found 
the  gas  gauge  read  almost  empty.  With  a  shreikingof  brakes 
he  jammed  the  car  off  the  road  onto  the  drive  of  a  nearby  stat- 
ion. 

In  the  big  black  sedan  the  two  occupants  were  quiet,  seeming- 
ly searching  the  narrow  ribbon  ahead  for  a  car. 

Then  they  saw  the  car  for  which  they  were  looking,  parked  in 
a  lonely  gas  station.  —Continued  on  page  3 
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Second      Star:       Appearing      at      Springfield,      Ohio. 


SPRING.    1940 


Alma    L.   Weixelbaum      and       Elizabeth     L.     Jordan 
32  Kelly  Bldg.  708  First  National  Bank  Bldg. 
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GOODBYE! 

By  Clark  Rott 

(Entered  For  Laureateship— StoryJ'-^ 

I  was  trudging  to  the  beach  in  the 
blowing  rain  when  I  glanced  up  and 
saw  her  standing  on  the  shore  and 
looking  out  to  sea.  When  I  came 
nearer,  I  noticed  her  long  hair  whip- 
ping, her  hands  jammed  into  her 
sweater  pockets.  The  tide  was  com- 
ing in  and  the  waves  would  sprawl, 
and  occasionally  surround  her  feet, 
but  she  made  no  effort  to  lift  them, 
or  to  jump  back;  she  just  kept  star- 
ing out  at  the  clouded  sea. 

Why  it  was  Helen!  I  started  run- 
ning toward  her.  "Helen,"  But  she 
didn't  turn  around.  I  guess  she  did 
not  hear  me. 

I  came  up  to  her.  "Hello,  Helen." 
She  never  moved.  "What's  the  mat- 
ter?" I  stepped  close  and  touched 
her  arm.  "Something  I  did,  Honey?" 
She  didn't  yield  one  bit,  and  the 
sand  and  the  sea  and  the  sky,  all 
seemed  to  change  places. 

"Gosh,  what's  wrong?  Hon!  Why 
don't  you  answer?  Can't  you  hear 
me?  Come  un  back  to  town  with 
me."  1  tugged  at  her  slev^ve.  She 
wouldn't  face  me;  she  gave  not  the 
slightest  attention.  I  felt  like  crying 
but  thai  wouldn't  answer  my  ques- 
tion. 

"Please!"  I  grasped  her  arm.  She 
flidn't  sliru'j;  nic  off,  so  I  held  both. 
G;ai!u;il>y  i  supped  my  arms  around 


6  IB^f^^^  and  hugged  her  close.  'Have 
you   forgotten  that    long  ride  that 

^yUm  took?  We  got  out  by  that  stream 
and  sat  close  together  under  those 
trees  and  it  got  dark?.  We  did  not 
care  what  anybody  thought  did  we?" 
I  gave  her  a  squeeze  and  kissed  her 
on  the  neck. 

She  turned  her  head  and  seemed 
to  look  directly  at  me;  yet  I  saw  no 
expression  of  recognition.  She  acted 

like  I  didn't  count just  as  if  I 

wasn't  there  at  all. 

I  couldn't  understand.  I  could  not 
think.  We  were  so  happy  last  time 
we  parted.  She  had  come  down  to 
wave  me  good-bye  on  the  last  boat- 
trip  I  was  going  to  make  before  we 
were  going  to  be  married.  Yet  when 
I  came  back  she  didn't  meet  me  and 
now  she  wouln't  even  speak  to  me. 
"Darling,"  I  sobbed,  "Darling"  but 
not  a  move,  not  a  sound  from  her. 
I  felt  so  very  alone.  I,  too,  stood 
there:  blinked  out  over  the  ocean. 

Out  there  under  the  black  clouds 
it  was  dark.  The  wind  was  increas- 
ing; the  boats  would  have  a  rough 
time  of  it.  Suddenly  it  dawned  on 
me  why  Helen  had  been  gazing  out 
over  the  water,  why  she  hadn't  paid 
any  attentiiin  to  me. 

There  had  been  a  ship— the  ship 
from  which  I  had  waved  her  "good- 
bye." There  was  an  explosion  a 
fire  and  a  hissing  with  the  sea.  All 
hands  were  drowned,  including  me. 


THE  5 POIK  ,4  Nf ,  5Ci?|Pli l!f  i? 

Spolcano,  7/fesh. 


VoliJEO  3,  Ko.  3 


On  th.0  opuning 
tho  convention,  due  to  tho 
yrrangomonts  of   Suzanne 
Daughorty,  Liiss  Daugherty, 
G-oorgG  Plc.tteau  &  Willotto 
King,  wors  the  guosts  of 
Mr.  Snyro  Pt  a  round  trtblo 
discus'sion  broadcEst  ovor 
KPpy  radio  station  at  tlio 
convention  city.   Tho  dis- 
cussion concorned. tho  his- 
tory of  tha  Unitod,   its 
progress, prominent  members 
r.iid  highlights  of  tho  in- 
tornational  convontion  hold 
at  SpclcanOj'Jashington. Lot- 
tors  of  invitation  for  tho- 
1941  convontion  soat  from 
Jo  soph  D.  3cholt3,::.'iyn.r  "Of 
Louisville,  KentuoJ<y   r.ni 
Koon  Joimson,  Govcvncr  of 
KontucKy  wore  road  .ii.ncord- 
ing  to  llr.   Sayro,CCho  brosd- 
oast  nnd  copies  of  the  Llay- 
or's  and  Govoruor's  letters 
are  ontored  in  tho  KEPT  ra- 
dio log, 

j:\tta  3.  Johnson,  our 
artistic  &  versatile  memb- 
er, painstaki.ngly  designed 
and  painted,  50  individual 
place  ctirds  for  tho  conven- 
tion- ban.juet.  isach  card 
\K'.a  in  the  design  of  an 
Indian  tepoa,  with  oven 
the  poles  protruding  from 

tho  top,  and  each  was   a 
new  r.nd  str.rtlingly 
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day  of       inal  design  of  thB|(j 
buffalo, Indian  (iii&i 
Mrs.  Johnson     and  Lii 
Schriver     srrnugGd  "^most 
attractive     flower       dis- 
play    vhichmade     tho  de- 
lectable and  the  bontiful  . 
food  of  tho  Spokane  Hotel  . 
unsurpassed. 

Tho  Spokane       baii.nor 
was  on  display.        It   is  a 
creation  of  a  rich  pxirplo 
and  gold  satin.        Ihe  do- 
sign  consists       o,f       five 
stripes  representing     the 
five  charter     members     of 
the  Spokane  Chapter  \-diich 
stripes  arc  of  the  purple 
■and  gold  club  colors.   Ihe 
upper  - left       hand     corner 
contains  a  friendly  brite 
orange  sun,  vmich  is  sym- 
bolic    of  tho       "Friendly 
City" SPOKAIB,  Washing- 
ton.    The  inscription  un- 
der the  sua  is   "UiiPiJ^"   in 
small     letters     of     .  gold 
felt.        "SPLK^Ui}  CHAPT3R" 
in  larger  gold     felt  let- 
ters    graces  the       middle 
purple   stripe.  The  de- 

signing was  the  work  of 
V/illette  King  and  the  ex- 
pert seamstress  was  Bess- 
ie Barnes. 

Claris:  Bott  painstak- 
ingly arranged  q  most  un- 
(Soo  Page  3) 
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^Jersey  City    r  TfiBBfer  1940 

The  World  of  Todayi^^^fljjTomorrow? 

...  ArtluiT  I'\  Ilarrisoa.-    ■     -  "■ 

.(>.'■  ,-^"  -..^  .        .'  .  -■...-.  - . 

Can  Gi-cat  Britian  resist  the.  German  invasioi?  How  many 
people  will  starve  to  death  in  Europe  tliis  winter?  W.b.at  part 
will  Russia  play  in  the  later  stages  of  the  war?  Arid->vhere  does 
t'le  United' States  fit  into  the  picture,  cffinternational  affairs?  As 
the  year  1940  draws  to  a  close,  these  questions  and  many  others 
are.uppermostiR  the  minds  of-men  throughout  the  world;' 

;.i  It  is  possible  to  answer  a  few  of  these  questions  with  some 
degree  of  aeGuracV;  but  it-wouldbe  a  futile  procedure,  because 
iafter-we  solve  any  onfe  problem,"  two  more  would  be  created.  The 
net  result  of-aH  theseproblems  and  the  manner  in  which  we  cope 
with  them;-  will  be  written-th  the\future  pages  of  history.  We  who 
■Kve  in  the  Wqrld  of  Toda^/-  will  never'khow  whether  our  partic- 
ular  chapter  closed  on  a  pleasing  r.ote'Dr  ended  in  a  turmoil. 

This  much  we  .do  know.  One  hundred  years  from  today,  the 
present  population  of  this  planet  will  have  ceased  to  exist.  The 
four  hundred  miiliionpeople  in  China  will  be  quite  as  dead  as  the 
'Four  Hundred'  of  "the  Social  Register..  Hitler  and  Churchill, 
victor  and  vanquished,  you  who  read  these  woirds,  and  I  who 
write  them,  will  have  passed  into  .the  'Great  Beyond';  leaving 
behind  us  the  faint  echo  of  a  lingeririg  note  in  an  unfinished 
symphony  that  is  being  played  while  the  Great  Composer  is  still 
writing  the  notes. 

A  Symphony  of  Humanity  that  goes  on  forever.  As  it  sweeps 
over  the  centuries  of  infinite  time,  we  become  aware  of  some  of 
its  cgmpoijerit  parts.  Xiie  clash  of  power  .against  power,  the  beat 
of  drums  and  scream  of  shells:  Discordant  notes  of  struggle  aud 
si;Eif^,-'with  overtoiies.of  pleading  poverty  and  strideni  cberds  of 
gjeed  and  avarice  blending. ijnto  a  great  cacaijliony,  so  incesvsajy: 
that  at  times  we  cry  out  for  relief«:*v  Teb..-j-^  s»,i'  aui-s-^is^^  r  -j":-  ; 
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Full  Speed  Ahead 

Now  that  the  Fall  season  has  come  upon  us  and  summer  va- 
cations have  been  left  behind,  the  usu  d  seasonal  upswing  in  ajay  ac- 
tivities becomes  more  pronounced.  The  two-by-fo  ur  office  of  the 
Spinning  Globe  is  at  present  a  hive  of  activity  as  the  Hudco  Ama- 
teur is  being  setup  here  as  well  as  the  third  issue  of  the  S.  G.  This 
necessitates  additions  to  the  staff  and  we  are  pleased  to  announce 
that  Roger  Williams,  a  very  active  member  of  the  H.C.A.P.C.  and 
the  club  critic  has  been  cajoled  into  joining  us  as  associate  editor. 
The  Editor's  'Better  Half  has  been  conscripted  as  a  part  time  typ- 
ist, and  we  are  now  ready  and  equipped  to  turn  out  our  paper  on  a 
regular  schedule  of  four  issues  a  year.  (  And  perhaps  a  supplement 
occasionally  ). 

We  must  admit  however  that  our  contact  with  other  members 
has  not  been  up  to  expectations.  The  blame  can  be  placed  on  our 
own  lack  of  initiative,  because  although  we  have  answered  all  mail 
within  a  few  days  after  receiving  it,  we  have  not  written  to  anyone 
who  did  not  write  to  us  first. 

During  the  next  few  months  we  plan  to  add  many  more  names 
to  our  list  of  correspondents.  Eventually  we  hope  to  get  around  to 
you,  you,  and  especially  you  who  are  going  to  beat  us  to  the  punch 
and  write  first. 

The  U.A.P.A.  of  A.  has  built  up  an  enviable  reputation,  and 
one  of  the  reasons  for  its  success  can  be  traced  to  the  lively  letter 
writing  between  members.  It  is  with  this  thought  in  mind  that  we 
start  off  to  what  may  prove  to  be  a  memorable  year  of  ajay  activity. 
The  road  is  clear.   LET'S  GO!  FULL  SPEED  AHEAD! 
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Dear  FORGET  ME  NOT  Members: 

It  is  with  the  deepest  regret  that  I  must  tell  you  I  amTOTx;«f?^rve  up  the 
club.  Failing  health  has  brought  me  to  the  place  where  l^giyi^^ger  do  the 
work  necessary  to  the  successful  operation  of  the  club,  s^^ff^^ff  issue,  I  am 
placing  the  club  in  the  very  capable  hands  of  our  former  secretary,  George  Wil- 
kinson. I  am  sure  you  will  all  find  him  a  loyal  friend  and  capable  club  manager. 
From  this  date  onward,  he  is  the  sole  owner  of  the  club.  Go  to  him  for  advice 
and  help,  and  he  will  not  fail  you,  I  am  sure.  I  shall  still  do  all  I  can  for  the 
club,  in  any  way  that  I  can,  but  my  strength  is  very  limited,  and  I  have  been  or- 
dered to  take  a  complete  rest. 

With  sincere  good  wishes  for  the  health  and  happiness  of  every  one  of  you. 

Forget  me  not,  —  Olive  Stainsby  Tidwell 


Grace  D.  Lane  has  called  the  103rd  Psalm 
the  "FORGET  ME  NOT"  psalm.  Remem- 
ber it?  "Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  His  benefits."  She  wants  to 
know  how  many  forget  me  nots  there  are 
in  the  psalm,  and  also  how  many  names 
Christ  is  known  to  have  used.  Send  her 
your  lists,  and  we  will  send  a  little  prize 
for  the  one  who  has  the  most  complete 
list. 

Margaret  Underhill  has  Christmas  cards 
for  sale,  at  ?1  a  box. 

Kenneth  Argust  has  been  ill  this  sum- 
mer, and  has  missed  his  pen  pals.  He  is 
better  now,  and  working  again  with  his 
beloved  pastels.  He  made  one  picture  and 
donated  it  to  his  lodge  as  a  Keno  prize. 

Estelle  Knight  asks  some  special  atten- 
tion for  her  little  girl  during  the  holidays. 
Cards  or  little  gifts  would  be  appreciated. 
The  youngster  is  not  well,  and  needs  cheer. 
Estelle  has  a  number  of  fancy  work  pat- 
terns to  trade  with  other  members. 

Will  H.  McMains  makes  some  of  the 
most  beautiful  tatted  pillow  slip  edgings  I 
have  ever  seen.  His  prices  are  most  rea- 
sonable. He  is  confined  to  his  wheel  chair, 
but  between  himself  and  his  loyal  wife 
they  are  getting  along.  Let's  remember 
this  brave  couple,  help  them  in  any  way 
we  can. 

DREAMS 
"Just  so  long  as  beautiful  dreams  are 
conceived  within  the  mind,  the  soul  will 
dwell  aloft  in  places  of  heavenly  beauty, 
in  the  realms  of  romance  and  idealistic  en- 
chantment. Oh,  how  wonderful  such  dreams 
arc,  that  probably  emanate  from  space 
beyond,  like  an  invisible  ray  from  the 
heavens  at  night.   Even  the  visible  rays  of 


the  moon,  and  the  twinkling  of  little  stars, 
high  in  the  heavens  affect  us  here  on  earth. 
If  you  don't  think  so,  just  go  out  and 
watch  the  heavens  some  night,  all  alone, 
and  you  will  surely  receive  direct  rays  of 
inspiration."  — Joe  Moore. 

Mary  V.  Brown  has  her  extra  stamps 
mounted  on  sheets  for  exchange,  and  any- 
one writing  her,  and  enclosing  a  3^;  stamp 
may  receive  a  sheet  of  35  to  40  .stamps. 
They  may  take  off  any  they  want,  and  re- 
I'lace  with  their  own  extras,  and  return 
the  sheet  to  her.  Here  is  a  good  way  to  fill 
in  those  blank  spots  in  your  stamp  album. 

Prof.  Wolfram,  of  Los  Angeles  was  mar- 
ried to  Florence  M.  Curtis  since  our  last 
issue,  and  also  our  beloved  Frances  Belle 
Delzell  was  married  to  I.  L.  Mitchell  just 
recently.  Happy  days  to  these  dear  friends 
of  ours  in  their  new  life.  Let's  not  forget 
to  send  them  our  good  wishes  in  tangible 
form. 

Edith  Barlage  wishes  to  exchange 
stamps,  handkies,  elephants  and  souvenirs, 
and  guarantees  a  fair  exchange  with  all 
who  write. 

FORGET  ME  NOT. 
Forget  me  not.   Amid  the  round 
Of  daily  duties,  we  are  bound 
In  all  life's  variegated  lot. 
By  this  sweet  tie:   Forget  me  not. 
Arthur  Rakestraw. 
Ann  W.  Thomas  has  a  lovely  hobby.  That 
of    flower-raising,    and    she    is    especially 
proud    of   her   Gladiolus.      Get  acquainted 
with    her,    those    of    you    who    share    her 
hobby. 

lona  Karkmeyer  will  give  a  first  prize 
of  $1.00  cash  to  the  person  sending  her  the 
most   Associated   stamps.     (They   may   be 
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Carlyle,  Illinois 

G-R-E-E-T-I-N-G-Sl  ! 

After  much  work,  worry  and  de- 
lay I  am  getting  your  Scrap  Book  to 
you  again.  Sorry,  but  the  delay  has 
been  unavoidable  because  I  have  to 
do  all  the  work  myself  and  I  seem 
very  slow.  However,  as  I  get  things 
to  running  smoothly  I  can  do  better 
and  get  the  Scrap  Book  to  you  of- 
tener.  I  sure  will  try. 

Let's  see  if  we  can't  each  one  do 
something  to  cheer  another,  I'm  sure 
that  we  can  help  each  other  in  many 
ways.  .As  you  know,  it  is  not  possible 
for  me  to  correspond  with  each  of 
you  regularly,  but  1  am  always  hap- 
py to  hear  from  any  of  you  at  any 
time. 

Those  of  you  that  have  handwork 
you  wish  to  place  in  the  gift  shop 
should  write  to.  .  .  Lorena  Marshall, 
Blawno.x.  Penna.,  tell  her  what  you 
have  and  await  her  reply  before  send- 
ing anything,  being  sure  to  enclose  a 
stamp  for  her  convenience.  This  ser- 
vice is  free  to  our  shutin  members, 
but  we  need  your  full  co-operation 
in  giving  us  full  information  about 
what  you  wish  to  send  to  the  gift- 
shop. 

Will  those  of  vou   that    are    listed 


on  the  FIRST  club-roster  please  ge?f 
in  touch  with  me  at  once?  None  of 
you  have  your  B.  D.  hobby  etc.,  lis- 
ted you  know. 

Hereafter  the  membership  fee  for 
shutins  and  those  handicapped  to 
such  an  extent  they  cannot  earn 
anything  will  remain  at  fifty  cents 
per  year.  But  to  those  that  are  em- 
ployed, or  have  an  income,  the  dues 
are  one  dollar  per  year. 

To  each  shutin  that  sends  me  two 
new  members  at  one  dollar  each,  I 
will  extend  his  (or  her)  membership 
one  year  free. 

While  it  is  impossible  to  grant  all 
requests,  I  am  ever  ready  and  will- 
ing to  do  anything  I  can.  I  would 
like  to  have  each  of  you  write  and 
tell  me  your  B.  D.  hobby  circumstan- 
ces etc.  Nothing  will  be  published 
except  that  which  you  request  me  to 
print.  As  soon  as  possible  I  will  get 
out  new  club-lists,  and  I  want  to 
have  everyone  listed  correctly,  so 
won't  you  please  co-operate? 

Thank  you! 

Cordially, 

George  O.  Wilkinson,  President 

P.  O.  Box  25  Carlyle,  lUinois 
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Woman 

By  Richard  B.  Dunlop 


My  wife  is  like  a  boiling  tea  kettle    -- 
always  letting  off  steam.  In  considering 
such    an   analogy,   however,    I   find    one 
rather  redoubtable  fallacy.  It  is  apparent 
to  all  true  judges  of  the  female  sex  that 
men's  better  halves,  unlike  the  tea  kettle, 
do  not  need  any  external  heat  to  warm 
them  up.  They  are   quite  hot   enough  — 
especially    in    their   own    opinion    --    to 
accomplish  the  remarkable  results  of  boil- 
ing.   This    can    be   easily    attested    too, 
for  who  has  not  observed  the  tedency  of 
women  to  boil  upon  the  slightest  provaca- 
tion.  We  may  consider  the  water,  newly 
poured   into  the  tea   kettle  as  the  incep- 
tion of  the  boiling  process.  Unfortunately 
for  man  the  inception  of  the  process  in 
women  usually  starts  with  her  marriage. 
Even  more  unfortunate  is  that  man  must 
constantly  live  and  associate  with  his  tea 
kettle.  What  an  infernal  time  he  has  get- 
ting her  on  and  off  the  stove  and  fires  of 
her  own  internal   nature.   The   water,  or 
the  essence  of  love,  which  fills  the  female 
kettle  is  very  valuable:  and  sad  as  it  may 
sound  it  is  wasted  promiscuously.  Much 
as   a   tea   kettle    boils    away    its    water 
woman  boil  away  in  petty,  absurd  disa- 
greements and   feminine  foolishness    the 
very  substance  of  her  love.  Her  husband 
constantly    replaces   it,   until   she  either 
calms  down  with  old  age,  or  he  gives  up 
in  disgust.  As  a  rule  a  husband  does  give 
her  all  the  love  he  can,  and  she,  being  a 


true  tea   kettle  boils   it;  and  it   steams 
Then  we  men  s^dly  shake  our  heads  and 
observe,  "She  is  merely  spouting  at  the 
mouth.'' 
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acksonville's 
Newspapers 


Jacksonville's  first  newspaper  was  the 
COURIER,  which  was  established  in 
1835.  It  was  rapidly  suceeded  by  the 
EAST  FLORIDA  ADVOCATE,  the 
TROPICAL  PLANT,  and  the  FLORIDA 
STATESMAN.  On  December  31.  1864. 
J.  K.  Strickney  issued  the  FLORIDA 
UNION,  a  four-page  war  news  sheet, 
which  upheld  Northern  views.  It  changed 
hands  a  year  later,  became  a  tri-weekly, 
attempted  to  become  a  daily,  and  finally 
it  passed  in  1873  to  Walton  Fowie  and 
Comp=>ny,  a  printing  firm,  who  turned  it 
over  to  W.  W.  Douglas  and  the  Reverend 
H-  B.  McCollum.  These  men  switched  it 
from  Republican  to  Democratic,  marking 
the  end  of  the  Reconstruction  influence. 
The  present  FLORIDA  TIMES-UNION 
first  appeared  on  the  morning  of  Febru- 
ary 4,  1883.  It  is  the  State's  oldest  sur- 
viving daily  and  still  bears  its  original 
masthead.  Today  the  TIMES-UNION, 
with  a  Sunday  circulation  of  over  90,000. 
is  one  of  Florida's  leading  papers.  Jack- 
sonville also  has  an  afternoon  paper,  the 
JACKSONVILLE  JOURNAL,  and 
several  small  weeklies-  ---  W.  C. 
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Those  Terrible  Turbulent  Thirties 


By  Robert  E.  Kunde 


The  New  Year  bells  proclaimed  the 
departure  of  1939  and  with  it  another  de- 
cade has  come  to  a  close.  The  Nineteen 
Thirties  are  now  listed  in  the  deceased 
column  along  with  the  Elegent  Eighties, 
the  Gay  Nmeties  and  the  Twitching 
Twenties. 

Those  terrible,  turbulent,  thoughtless 
thirties  are  now  history!  That  phrase 
aptly  deicribes  the  last  decade  for  all 
the  woes  and  cares  of  the  world  and 
humanity  in  general  took  plaee  during 
the  last  ten  years.  The  cause  of  the  death 
can  be  ascribed  to  depression,  scare  of 
war,  hatred,  loss  of  money,  and  other 
serious  ailments  of  long  standing. 

Let's  look   at   the   period   and    I    will 
prove  to  you  that  the  thirties  were  cruel, 
rude  and  carried  on  with  little  thought  or 
planning.   The  stock  market  crashed  in 
1930  and  a  grave  depression  spread  over 
the  country  in  the  next    ten   years.    No 
longer  did  factories  hum,  did  the  work- 
men whistle  or  wer«  time  clocks  punched! 
Strikes  and  riots  spread  havoc  throughout 
this  once  fair  land.  The  Democrats  came 
into  power  and  a  smile  crossed  the  facet 
of  a  great  many  as  w«  saw  the  return  of 
beer  and  liquor.  There  were  talks  of  infla- 
tion, the  NRA,   the  gold-standard,    *nd 
the  public  nuisances,  gangsters,  racketeers, 
and  kidnappers.  Hitler  came   into  power 
in  Germany  and  painted  all  Europe  red 
with  human  blood.  The  rite  of  the  New 


Deal  in  our  own  country  wa»  hailed  by 
all  peoples  as  a  return  to  a  higher  level 
of  prosperity  —  but  billions  are  still  un- 
employed. Hitler  menaced  the  Poles.  The 
war  came  —  Warsaw  destroyed,  and  you 
know  the  rest  of  the  sad,  sad  story.  Mil- 
lions were  engaged  in  war.  In  the  last  few 
years  these  thougtless  thirties  began  to 
think  in  terms  of  guns  and  cannon  for 
playthings.  The  decade  ends  with  the 
world  and  each  nation  on  the  verge  of 
something  or  other. 

Those  terrible,  turbulent,  thoughtless, 
thirties  are  now  bygone  memories.  And, 
aren't  we  glad? 


Flame 


We  keep  a  statue  by  the  sea. 
Which  holds  a  flame  above, 
The  cherished  flame  of  liberty 
To  which  we  give  our  love. 

But  if  we  fail  to  keep  it  bright 
And  allow  it  to  burn  low. 
We  shall  depend  for  our  light 
On  its  ashen  after  glow. 

-  Richard  B.  Dunlop 
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Keep  T(--cu  this  people  strong! 
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less boast; 
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The  "Magnet"  Library 

o 

This  poetical  appreciation  from  a  youthful  supporter  of  the  popular 
"Magnet"  Library  appeared  in  No.  249  of  that  paper,  dated  Novem- 
ber 16th,  1912.  Such  enthusiasm  among  the  readers  accounts  for  the 
very  long  runs  enjoyed  by  both  the  "Magnet"  and  "Gem"  Libraries. 


You  ask  me  why  I  never  find 

The  labour  of  the  day  tires ; 
Because,  good  friend,  my  youth- 
ful mind 

Is  with  the  chums  at  Greyfriars. 
I  love  St.  Jim's,  so  full  of  glee, 

I  revel  in  Tom  Merry ; 
But  all  the  same  I'd  rather  be 

With  Wharton  and  Bob 
Cherry. 

I've  great  regard  for  Johnny 
Bull, 
MarkLinley  and  Frank  Nugent, 
They  take  me  back  to  my  old 
school — 
Frank  Richards,  you're  a 
true  gent! — 
Oh,  that  your  Greyfriars  really 
•  really  was! 
Then  Harrow  School  and  Eton 
Would  bow  their  lordly  heads, 

because 
>     By  Greyfriars  they'd  be  beaten. 


For  me,  each  single  working  day 

Is  fraught  with  one  or  two 
fights ; 
Not  physically,  I  may  say. 

Like  those  of  the  Removites, 
But  battles  which  I  often  fear 

Are  awkward  to  contend  with; 
I  then  recall  the  words  of  cheer 

Frank  Richards'  stories  end 
with. 

Dear  Editor,  if  you  but  knew 
The  thoughts  of  each  sup- 
porter, 
And  how  your  book  thrills 

through  and  through 
The  globe  in  every  quarter! 
'Tis  read  by  many  a  boy  and  man 
On  train-rides,  trips  and 
tramways ; 
And  I'll  support  it  all  I  can 
As  sure  as  my  name's  Samways ! 
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Dear  Friends: 

This  is  the  second  issue  of  THE  STATISTICIAN  a 
stated  in  the  first  issue,  this  publication  is  here  to 

STAY. 

Needless  to  say.  the  first  several  issues  will  be  a 
losing  proposition  rather  than  a  paying  one  with  us  but  as 
we  grow  and  receive  more  ads  the  publication  will,  in 
time.  pay. 

Right  now,  we  are  making  a  special  offer  on  display 
advertising.  See  our  limited  offer  on  the  back  page  of 
this  issue. 

This  magazine  is  YOUR  magazine  and  we  will  give  you 
dollar  for  dollar  value  on  all  advertising  you  place  with 
us. 

Yours  very  truly. 
C.  J.  LINTON  &  COMPANY 
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oaini  of  Amateur  .Innrnaliom     work  Itself  shall  not  be  lost  f 


Patron  Saint  Of  Amateur  Journansm 

Honors  are  still  being  best(i-*^ 

leHn  /ruT"  °^g^^-'ness  who 
left  an  indelible  mark  upon  the  pag- 
es of  man's  historical  life. 

teu?V'"'"v^''?"^^'"^°f  Ama- 
teur Journalism  has  been  justly 
conferred  upon  Benjamin  Franklin 
rhis  means  that  he  is  our  pattern 
by  which^e  follow  our  literary  en 
fan  of?h"'"r^^'^^°^-d  guard- 
ian of  the  art  of  amateur  journalism. 

His  whole  life  was  a  true  example 
of  his  worthiness  of  this  title.  At  an 
early  age,  he  founded  the  first  ama- 
eur  writer's  club       the  Junto  Qub 

meaning  a  self-appointed  council  of 

wise  men  who  discussed  politics  and 
philosophy,  and  which  also  promot 

ed  their  literary  abilities.  The  first 
library  was  also  established  by  Ben- 
Tphif  wf  ^'  ^"  P^^iJ^delphia;  and 
n  Philadelphia  today,  there  stands 
the  great  Franklin  Memorial  Libra 
nj..n  which  all  Amateur  paperfaTe 

To  me,  amateur  journalism  takes 

ZT"'  T""T^  ~  '^"^P^^  ^nd  more 
profound      May  we  all  uphold  and 


1   'as  he   believes)   appear  once 

^e  in  a  new  and  more  beautiful 
ednion,  corrected  and  amended  bv 
i  he  Author." 


EDITORIAL 

Fame  is  the  Spur 

By  Lawrence  E.  Estes 
The  other  day  I   was   browsing 
about  m  a  book  store,  and  I  noti  ed 

nparticularacertaintitleofabook 
^at  started  me  to  thinking.     The 

book  was  called 'Famels  The  Spur' 
Now  I  don't  know  what  was  inSde 

he  covers  of  that  volume,  but  I  do 
know  that  fame  is  a  spur.     It  is  a 

force  that  causes  one  to  work  to  the 
end  wherein  he  can  build  a  better 

mousetrap,  pen  a  better  line  or  tell 

a  l^etter  story  than  his  contempora- 

Life  would  not  be  worth  living  if 
there  were  no  compensations  along 
the  way  Whether  you  are  rich  or 
poor;  sick  or  healthy  there  ,«  , 

by  our  Patron  SamfBenjErS^n      ^T^V""   '""'^  ^^^^^       ^ 
-SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY     it^  l"'^^-'^'^/'--" ''fe  and  love 


SELF  WRITTEN  EPITAPH 

Primer  '"rfr^^^"^'^'"'"  F^-nklin, 
i^nnter  (hke  the  cover  of  an  old 
book.  Its  contents  torn  out  .  i 
stripped  of  Its  lettering  aVgLSg? 


^athe  is  doing;  can"b;i;h^ 
less  than  a  success,  be  his  work 
menial,  or  of  high  estate.  Kings  are 
no  happier  than  peasants,  and  oft 
times  live  in  dread  of  losing  their 
crown.  And  he  who  is  spurfed  on 
to  new  endeavors  must  have  some- 
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Ben    Franklin 

Patron  Saint  Of  Amateur  Joyrnalism 

Honors  are  still  being  bestowed 
upon  those  men  of  greatness  who 
left  an  indelible  mark  upon  the  pag- 
es of  man's  historical  life. 

The  title  of  Patron  Saint  of  Ama- 
teur Journalism  has  been  justly 
conferred  upon  Benjamin  Franklin. 
This  means  that  he  is  our  pattern 
by  which  we  follow  our  literary  en- 
deavors. He  is  protector  and  guard- 
ian of  the  art  of  amateur  journalism. 

His  whole  life  was  a  true  example 
of  his  worthiness  of  this  title.  At  an 
early  age,  he  founded  the  first  ama- 
teur writer's  club  the  Junto  Club 
meaning  a  self-appointed  council  of 
wise  men  who  discussed  politics  and 
philosophy,  and  which  also  promot- 
ed their  literary  abilities.  The  first 
library  was  also  established  by  Ben- 
jamin Franklin,  in  Philadelphia;  and 
in  Philadelphia,  today,  there  stands 
the  great  Franklin  Memorial  Libra- 
ry, in  which  all  Amateur  papers  are 
filed. 

To  me,  amateur  journalism  takes 
on  new  meaning  -  deeper  and  more 
profound.  May  we  all  uphold  and 
respect  the  high  ideals  of  Amateur 
Journalism  as  originally  designed 
by  our  Patron  Saint,  Benj.  Franklin 
-SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


SELF  WRITTEN  EPITAPH 

"The  body  of  Benjamin  Franklin, 
Printer,  (like  the  cover  of  an  old 
book,  its  contents  torn  out,  and 
stripped  of  its  lettering  and  gilding) 


Lies  here,  food  for  worms  Yet  the 
work  itself  shall  not  be  lost,  for  it 
will  (as  he  behevesi  appear  once 
more  in  a  new  and  more  beautiful 
edition,  corrected  and  amended  by 
The  Author."  mUMmV 


EDIT 


•« 
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Fame  is  the  Spur 

By  Lawrence  WEstes 
The  other  day  I  was  browsing 
about  in  a  book  store,  and  I  noticed 
in  particular  a  certain  title  of  a  book 
that  started  me  to  thinking.  The 
book  was  called  'Fame  Is  The  Spur' 
Now  I  don't  know  what  was  inside 
the  covers  of  that  volume,  but  I  do 
know  that  fame  is  a  spur.  It  is  a 
force  that  causes  one  to  work  to  the 
end  wherein  be  can  build  a  better 
mousetrap,  pen  a  better  line  or  tell 
a  better  story  than  his  contempora- 
ries. 

Life  would  not  be  worth  living  if 
there  were  no  compensations  along 
the  way.  Whether  you  are  rich  or 
poor;  sick  or  healthy,  there  is  some 
thing  for  you  to  do  while  you  are 
sojourning  upon  this  earth.  He 
who  finds  his  place  in  life  and  loves 
what  he  is  doing,  can  be  nothing 
less  than  a  success,  be  his  work 
menial,  or  of  high  estate.  Kings  are 
no  happier  than  peasants,  and  oft 
times  live  in  dread  of  losing  their 
crown.  And  he  who. is  spurred  on 
to  new  endeavors  must  have  some- 
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"ON  TO  L0UISV]Jtf|^bfr%^|4t  be   the   cry 
Of  each  and  every  amavfmr ,   this  July 
Whether   it   be|g||Uj^Son  or   in  spirit. 
Don't  3^et  our  master  minds  forget  it» 
If   it   be   impossible   for  you  to  be   there 
Send  messages  by  wire,   letter  or  by  airi 

San    Francisco,    1942 


Writers'  Conference 

By   Bessie    Barnes 

Poets  and  writers  took  over  the 
city  for  a  day  this  spring  at  The  In- 
land Empire  Writers'  Conference  in 
Spokane. 

A  "Poets'  Breakfast,"  at  eight 
o'clock  began  the  eventful  day.  At 
this  meeting,  awards  were  given  in 
a  local  poetry  contest,  the  first  prize 
being  a  gold  cup.  The  winning 
manuscripts  were  read  aloud,  which 
was  appreciated  by  those  of  us  who 
were  anxious  to  know  the  theme 
and  style  chosen  by  the  winners. 

After  the  breakfast,  there  was  the 
"Poets'  Parade,"  which  was  a  short 
walk  to  the  Civic  Building,  where 
we  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  a 
panel  discussion  by  five  successful 
writers.  The  varied  opinions  of  the 
speakers,  as  well  as  those  in  the  au- 
dience, added  real  zest  to  this  pro- 
gram. 

Several  points  brought  out  in  this 
session  seemed  to  me  to  be  good 
advice  to  amateurs-    "Write  of  your 


own  locale;  do  not  imitate  either 
style  nor  language  of  those  already 
famous;"  "Be  a  strong  poet,  not  a 
sentimental  versifier."  "Poetry  is 
ageless;  it  has  as  much  appeal  today 
as  it  ever  did,  if  you  write  the  hu- 
man kind  that  people  can  under- 
stand." 

Christie  Lund  Coles,  who  has  sold 
nine  poems  to  Good  Housekeeping 
Magazine,  gave  pointers  on  market- 
ing verse.  She  estimated  that  there 
were  about  780  poems  bought  by 
about  156  publications  in  the  Unit- 
ed States  each  month.  She  advised 
us  to  study  the  markets  we  wish  to 
sell  to.  She  said  a  poem  has  not 
achieved  its  purpose  till  it  has  had 
an  audience. 

The  highlight  of  the  day  was 
James  Hilton's  speech  at  the  noon 
luncheon.  Mr.  Hilton-  is  a  charm- 
ing, unassuming,  and  entertaining 
speaker  who  lived  in  England  until 
six  years  ago.  He  told  of  his  life 
in  England,  and  the  circumstances 
under  which  he  had  written  "Good- 
bye, Mr  Chips,"  "Lost  Horizon," 
and  "Random  Harvest." 
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'ON  TO  LOUISVILLE"  let  it  be  the  cry 


Of  each  and  every  amateur,  this  July 
Whether  it  be  in  person  or  in  M^fii^tj 
Don't  let  our  master  minds  forgeWWMBW 
If  it  be  impossible  for  you  to  b6''''iKSf^ 
Send  messages  by  wire,  letter  oAPRy294944 
San  Francisco,  1942 


Writers'  Conference 

By   Bessie    Barnes 

Poets  and  writers  took  over  the 
city  for  a  day  this  spring  at  The  In- 
land Empire  Writers'  Conference  in 
Spokane. 

A  "Poets'  Breakfast,"  at  eight 
o'clock  began  the  eventful  day.  At 
this  meeting,  awards  were  given  in 
a  local  poetry  contest,  the  first  prize 
being  a  gold  cup.  The  winning 
manuscripts  were  read  aloud,  which 
was  appreciated  by  those  of  us  who 
were  anxious  to  know  the  theme 
and  style  chosen  by  the  winners. 

After  the  breakfast,  there  was  the 
"Poets'  Parade,"  which  was  a  short 
walk  to  the  Civic  Building,  where 
we  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  a 
panel  discussion  by  five  successful 
writers.  The  varied  opinions  of  the 
speakers,  as  well  as  those  in  the  au- 
dience, added  real  zest  to  this  pro- 
gram. 

Several  points  brought  out  in  this 
session  seemed  to  me  to  be  good 
advice  to  amateurs-    "Write  of  your 


own  locale;  dp  not  imitate  either 
style  nor  language  of  those  already 
famous;"  "Be  a  strong  poet,  not  a 
sentimental  versifier."  "Poetry  is 
ageless;  it  has  as  much  appeal  today 
as  it  ever  did,  if  you  write  the  hu- 
man kind  that  people  can  under- 
stand." 

Christie  Lund  Coles,  who  has  sold 
nine  poems  to  Good  Housekeeping 
Magazine,  gave  pointers  on  market- 
ing verse.  She  estimated  that  there 
were  about  780  poems  bought  by 
about  156  publications  in  the  Unit- 
ed States  each  month.  She  advised 
us  to  study  the  markets  we  wish  to 
sell  to.  She  said  a  poem  has  not 
achieved  its  purpose  till  it  has  had 
an  audience. 

The  highlight  of  the  day  was 
James  Hilton's  speech  at  the  noon 
luncheon.  Mr.  Hilton  is  a  charm- 
ing, unassuming,  and  entertaining 
speaker  who  lived  in  England  until 
six  years  ago.  He  told  of  his  life 
in  England,  and  the  circumstances 
under  which  he  had  written  "Good- 
bye, Mr-  Chips,"  "Lost  Horizon," 
and  "Random  Harvest." 
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To  Your  Health 

The  most  important  thing  in  the 
world  to  you  is  yourself.  Because 
you  are  the  most  important,  you 
should  consider  your  health  as  the 
next  thing  in  importance,  and  take 
the  best  of  care  of  yourself,  so  that 
your  self  can  take  care  of  you. 

Commercially  speaking,  the  chem- 
icals that  compose  your  physical 
body  have  the  market  value  of  about 
ninety-eight  cents.  And  yet  one 
says,  he  is  priceless.  Wherein  lies 
the  value?  The  uncomputable  val- 
ue lies  in  the  construction  and  com- 
bination of  these  chemicals  in  their 
exacting  way  so  as  to  permit  physi- 
cal, mental  and  spiritual  life  to  per- 
form through  tliem. 

To  become  aware  of  your  own 
value  is  the  first  step  in  maintaining 
your  health.  Respect  your  body; 
take  the  utmost  care  of  it,  study  it, 
understand  its  main  functions  and 
construction.  In  other  words,  get 
acquainted  with  your  self. 

We  shall  consider  these  main 
points  in  future  articles.  Now,  I 
wish  to  repeat  a  former  publication: 
Health  is  your  greatest  asset. 
Regard  it  as  such.  The  best  rules 
for  health  are  those  that  your  own 
body  dictates.  They  are  the  sim- 
plest most  natural  rules  of  life. 

Your  body  demands  plenty  of 
fresh  air,  and  sunshine  and  sleep; 
moderate  exercise,  sufficient  water. 


and  natural  live  foods;  a  satisfying 
business  position;  a  balanced  social 
life,  and  an  inspiring  religion. 

This  combination  is  its  own  guar- 
antee for  your  physical,  mental  and 
spiritual  health. 

Look  ~  to  your  health ! 

—  .SuzANNK  Daughkrty 


Driving  Up  The  Sound 

Driving  up  the  Sound  on  a  care-free 

honeymoon. 
Is  a  little  jaunt  to  Eden  by  the  sea 

this  afternoon. 
Where    the  cowbells  tinkle  gently, 

and  the  meadows  open  wide 
Tp  let  in  the  rain  and  sunshine  and 
the  salt  air  of  the  tide. 

And  horizons  soar  to  grandeur  in 
the  glaciers  blue  and  white. 

Where  the  misty  cloud  veils  whirl- 
ing drape  them  partly  from  our 
sight. 

Within  a  narrow  channel  pass  are 
eddies  now  and  then 

Where  tides  and  whirlpools  wait  to 
catch  unwary  boats  and  men. 

Now  the  night  is  deepening  and 
spreads  her  counterpane 

On  sleepy  sea  and  islands,  on  moun- 
tain top  and  plain. 

We  are  happy  by  the  beach  fire 
when  the  moon  is  on  the  sea,  , 

And  all  the  shining  ripples  dance 
their  way  to  you  and  me. 
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Editorial 

The  Constitution:    Guarantee  ^f  ^B^if&iaiA 


of  the 


Have  you,  a  citezen  of  the  Unit- 
ed States,  ever  lessened  the  speed  of 
your  personal  activities  to  consider 
the  nature  of  the  source  of  your 
protected  freedom?  What  have  you 
done  in  return  for  its  guarantee  of 
your  personal  liberty? 

We  have  all  read  and  heard  that 
great  document,  which  never  fails  to 
arouse  a  feeling  of  loyalty  and  a 
glowing  spirit  of  patriotism  within 
us  as  we  realize  that  you  and  I  are 
included   in  its  famous  words: 

"We,  the  people  of  the  United 
States,  in  order  to  form  a  more  per- 
fect union;  establish  justice;  insure 
domestic  tranquility:  provide  for  the 
common  defense;  promote  the  gen- 
eral welfare,  and  secure  the  blessings 
of  liberty  to  ourselves  and  our  pos- 
terity, we  do  ordain  and  establish 
this  Constitution  for  the  United 
States  of  America." 

Now  when  we  consider  that  it 
was  the  people  as  a  whole  who  drew 
up  the  Constitution,  and  not  as  sep- 
arate states  drawing  up  the  Articles 
of  Confederation,  we  may  realize 
that  in    this    way    the  nation  took 


Individual 

its  first  step  toward^^^^^^Rfect 
union.  T{lis  great  feat  was  accom- 
plished because  the  ideas  set  forth 
were  in  accordance  with  the  inter- 
ests of  the  people  and  thus  bound 
them  together  with  links  of  common 
interests  and  like  aims. 

Our  government  has  prospered  by 
meeting  and  overcoming  its  many 
perplexing  problems.  Thus  the 
United  States  of  today  is  an  example 
of  the  most  perfect  union  in  the 
world.  In  striving  and  attaining 
that  name,  its  accomplishments  have 
been  for  the  we  Ifare  of  the  people, 
so  that  it  now  meets  the  various 
needs  of  the  people  to  the  highest 
degree.  It  protects  the  individual's 
property  rights,  and  their  personal 
rights  by  means  of  the  laws,  made 
by  themselves.  He  reaps  the  bene, 
fits  of  all  public  improvements.  He 
enjoys  the  rights  of  freedom  nam- 
ed in  the  Bill  of  Rights.  And  last, 
but  of  equal  importance,  let  me  re- 
mind you  that  he  takes  a  free  part 
in  the  government  in  as  far  as  he 
may  vote  for  his  president,  and  help 
to  choose  governors  and  officials. 

Think  of  the  hosts  of   men   who 
have    freely   and   willingly    devoted 
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LEXICONED  EGG-LAYING    HIT  AND  MISC 
BY  RALPH  BRANDT     By  Keith  R.  Mower 


♦»»_»«  M  mil  H'tlllllM**** 

•  Along  the  arboreal  corridors  of  th« 
piultry  habiUtions  we  saunUred. 
Through  the  mesh  we  made  cognis- 
ance of  the  external  deportment  of  the 
feathered  bipeds  as  they  carped  at 
sporadic  particles  of    nutriment. 

From  the  floor  bedecked  with  herbage 
devoid  of  moisture,  a  female  bamyajd 
fowl  winged  into  a  niche  appropriat- 
ed for  depositing  the  produce  of  the 
species. 

My  companion  scrutinized  the  pheno- 
menom  with  perplexed  curiosity.  Tb« 
observandam  sojourned  in  a  pacific 
pasture.  Its  sustained  immobility  waa 
prolonged  over  a  considerable  duration 
of  minutes. 

In  a  dilatoiT^  manner  it  heaved  its 
hinder  anatomy  to  an  elevated  position 
Amid  accelerated  contraction  and  ex- 
pansions of  the  area  beneath  the 
protruding  termination  of  the  verte- 
bral column.  An  object  of  chalky 
spectrum  ominously  emerged. 

My  friend  gaped  half  in  astonishment, 
half  in  horror.  The  object  advanced 
nnhaltingly  from  the  bowels  of  th« 
winged  animal.  As  it  reflected  from 
Page  S 


9  You  may  have  a  suit  (a  non-union 
suit,)    one      which  you  may  wear    on 
Sundays,    so  as   to  keep     your  social 
position  up,    and  your  bank,  roll  down. 
Maybe  you've  got  a  blue  one,  or  may- 
be its'  red,  (I  don't  know  much  about 
styles,)     but  anyway  you  have  maybe 
perhaps  got  one.  A  nice  one  or  maybe 
or  a   "stinko"      in  some      outlandish 
color  it  maybe,  hot  but  you've  got  one 
anyway— we  know !  We  had  some  too. 
Gradiltas  had     a  nice  funeral      parlor 
gray,  and  I  a  "hashed  up"  green  that 
looked  like    a  new      lawn  with      tire 
tracks  in  it,  reduced      several    diame- 
ters for  the  fitting  of  the  pattern    to 
the    cloth.  Yes,  we  had  some  too  poor 
innocent,      defenseless,      dear,    little 
trousers  pants,  and  vests,  (Desmond's 
$25.00, )  but  comes      thaat  uneventful 
day  (no  dates) ,  and  also  comes  Ernest 
R.  "I'd  like  to  take     them  with  me" 
Araiza—  suits,  coats,  lingerie,  and  dog 
blankets  cleaned  and  pressed  49c— who 
under  a  sly   blanket  of      cheerfulness 
and   with  unusal  persistance  convined 
us  that  our  respective  close-fiUer-moth 
feeders  he      entrusted  to  his  care,  for 
what  he  claimed  would  be  a  thorurgb 
de-dusting      and  a    few      plactirtrlg'- 
Page    3 
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The  United  Victory  Ticket 


The  list  of  nominees  for  'United'  office  (printed  on 
page  four  )  has  been  selected  after  months  of  correspond- 
ence and  conferences  between  many  individuals  and 
groups  of  UAPAA.  members- 
Most  of  the  names  suggested  were  those  of  the  same 
loyal  and  active  ones  presented  here-  It  was  necessary 
only  to  decide  on  what  office  they  could  best  fill.  We  are 
proud  to  present  them  for  your  consideration  in  voting 
for  officers  in  July  1941.  May  we  suggest  to  vote  early, 
or  b.-cier- VOTE  AS  SOON  AS  YOU  RECEIVE 
YOUR    BALLOT. 


i.y.^*VA-'--'-  ■.■ 


X-PN  4827 


Without  or  tvilh  offence  tojrirnds  or  foe», 
I  sketch  your  world  exactly  as  it  goes 


vol. 


MO.  1 


JERSEY    CITY 


FEB 


3«= 


One  Man's  Opinion 

John  S  Lynch 

The  desire  to  know  the  truth  is  one  of  the  strong^*!  drWing  forces 
in"  ereht  in  human  nature.  Even  those  who  make  ll«^8  peculiar  to  their 
own  tongues  search  diigently  to  discover  facts  in  the  words  of  others. 
We  may  not  tell  the  truth  ourselves  but  we  want  to  know  the  truth 
from  others.  This  may  be  neither  just  nor  logical  but  it  is  a  part  of 
nian's  makeup. 

Today,  tryinir  to  unravel  the  true  from  the  false  In  the  world  of 
affairs  as  brought  to  us  by  the  newspapers  and  the  radio  is  a  task  re- 
quiring more  than  intelligence.  One  needs  the  divining  power  of  a  mys- 
tic to  be  able  to  Set  at  the  facts  hidden  in  the  welter  of  confiietmg 
reports. 

The  American  press  is  free  from  governmental  censorship  that 
plagues  foreign  news,  but  it  has  in  modern  times  become  surrounded 
with  certain  circumstances  that  interfere  with  honest  and  accurate 
reporting,  tiot  the  lecst  of  these  forces  is  the  press-agent,  that  out- 
growth of  hig  I  pressure  salesmanship  applied  to  newspapers  and  radio. 
It's  a  lowly  man,  corporation  or  society  nowadays  that  does  not  have 
it's  own  press-agent  -  whose  duty  it  is  to  present  a  favorable  picture 
of  his  employer  to  the  wo. Id,  even  if  it  is  necersary  to  obscure  or  con- 
fuse the  tr  th  to  do  so.  Whoever  first  said  "a  man  is  only  as  good  as  hU 
press-agent"  turned  a  neat  simile. 

The  consequent  skepticism  of  a  public  jaded  by  ever  fancier  or  sub- 
tler publicity  stunts  has  led  to  a  general  let-dowa  of  faith  in  the  new.- 
papers.  Somewhere  along  the  way,  th.  pow«r  of  th.  preo  h«.  haa  it  s 
Samsonian  locks  shorn. 

If  there  is  any  moral  to  be  drawn  from  th3  foregoing  it  is  that 
those  of  us  who  reflect  the  newspapers  and  radio  in  our  opinions  ought 
to  take  a  less  dogmatic  stand.  We  ought  to  remain  calm  when  talkmg 
about  thing,  on  which  we  cannot  possibly  have  precise  information 
Di.cu.sion  and  debate  add  intellectual  spice  to  life,  but  .t  might  help 
us  keep  cooler  under  the  collar  if  we  r.m.mber  that  one  man  s  gospel 
may  be  ai.olh.r  man's  press  release. 
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Nuts  To  Editorial  Policy         > 

The  Spinning  Globe  has  always  held  to  the  opinion  that  every- 
one—bother  his  beliefs!~has  the  right  to  speak  his  mind  or»  -any 
subject  whatscever.  We  still  retain  that  opinion  with  but  one  con- 
dition; that  whatever  is  said  in  conviction  must  have  at  least  an 
essence  of  common  sense. 

As  Amateur  Press  devotees  we  are  interested  in  complete,  un 
edited  (  in  the  sense  of  fact  twisting  )  freedom  of  expression.  And 
in  seeing  the  bald,  flagrant  manner  in  which  "Editorial  Policy"  de- 
cides the  printing  and  interpretation  of  news  in  the  Daily  "Docile" 
press,  our  belief  in  free  expression  is  greatly  strengthened. 

As  a  little  brother  to  that  mastodon,  professional  journalism,  the 
Spinning  Globe  states  emphatically  its  aversion~as  witness  the  suc- 
cinct quotation  italicised  beneath  our  masthead — to  such  a  policy 
of  partiality  regardless  of  the  patriotic,  moral,  esthetic  or  business 
reasons  behind  it.  In  other  words  we  believe  that  "Editorial  Policy" 
is  nothing  more  than  a  euphemistic  way  of  saying,  "We'll  print 
what  we're  told  to  print". 

And  in  these  days  when  men  are  forced  to  veil  and  stultify  their 
words  and  ideas  for  the  sake  of  explosive  "patriots"  and  "true" 
Americans  who  see  in  everything  outside  of  the  Star  Spangled 
Banner  an  element  subversive,  such  a  stand  is  worthy  of  all  the 
honor  freedom  of  thought  can  lay  upon  it. 

We  are  attempting  in  this  issue  to  open  our  pages  to  members 
of  the  H.C.A.P.C.  in  which  they  may  say  what  they  please,  the  way 
they  wibh  to  say  ir.  And  it  is  hoped  the  effort  will  meet  with  the  un- 
divided appioval  of  our  Amateur  Press  compatriots  throughout  the 
country.  R.  Williams 
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TEA    KETTLE    TUNES 

Tarty    awhile 

For  a  cup  of  tea 
Boiling  hot  water  


Is  ready  you  see  '''*'. 

A  spoonful  of  tea  APR  28]9M 

In  a  litde  pot 
And  in  five  minutes 

Its  ready  and  hoc 

A  cup  of  tea 

Oieers  a  weary  soul 
A  cup  of  tea 

And  a  buttered  roll 
Fit  for  a  king 

Are  diese  simple  diings 
And  contentment  reigns 

As  the  tea  ketde  sings 

Charlotte  F.  Dtddn-Whiu. 

3^ 
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view  con  earning  lllb  "8  JlinTct. 

A,t  the  ri'k  of  ^ingbra£?®^  a^'i."^ 
Nazi  and  r-T^nr^retJtummsr^we  should 
like  to  suggest  that  Britian  is  not  com- 
pletely innocent  and  that  she  is  not  only 
the  knight  in  armor  defending  God  and 
democracy.  The  past  psrformances  of 
Britian    in    India,    South    Africa,    and 


•THINGS  AMATEUR  ^^^^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^^^^  -^  ^^e  is  not 

The  growing  fear  «^  jf;^^"';*'"'^  ^i^piy  defending  the  greatest  impenal- 
from  within  deems  it,  we  believe,  time   ._^.^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  accumulated, 
for  the  American  Amateur  t-ress  assu.  ^^.^    thought   seems  to   indicate 

to  stop  its  mad  rush  to  dl^^-^^^gj^^^^^^^  that  America,   by  helping  England,  is 
for  a  moment  and  do  a  little  sensioie   ^.^^^^  ^.^^.^^  .^  ^^^  holding  of  an  empire. 

thinking.  ;„„i,ti„n   If  we  continue  to  help  Britian  and  are 

The  general  ^"itude  of  ^olation   ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^  ^.jj  ^^ 

is  not,  and  cannot,  be  the  ideal  state   or  ^^^^  ^         .^  ^^^  ^^^^  settlements? 
the  perpetual  life  of  the  hobby,  ot  lor  ^^^^   indication  seems  to  point 

the  cultivation  of  literary  talents,  wnen   ^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^ 
active  members  concern  tl^^mselve,  witn  .^^       ;„   ^^ich  the  desire  for 

attact  and  counter  attack  upon  brother  -       • 


organizations,  rather  than  with  the  de 
velopement    of    new    recruits   m    their 
ranks,  what  can  we  expect  of  the  future? 
When  a  member  of  another  asso- 
ciation joins  the  American  why  must  he 
mmediitely  be  dubbed  a  "fifth  column- 
ist"^ This  is  as  logical  as  to  msist  tnat 
all  Germans  are  spies.   If  a   person  is 
capable  of  being  active  in  two  associat- 
ions, well  then,  more  power  to  him.       ^^  ^^^    ^^^^^  ^^^^ ^  —  ^.  ___ 

Tne  fear  that  all  "two  association      ^.^^  .^^  .^^^^  ^  ^^^  ^hich  in  no  way  con- 
members  are  only  interested  }^^'^^^^   cems  us. 
little  Willie  amateur  into  their  dunfo 


revenge  overran  sanity.  Winston  Church- 
ill's utterences  indicate  him  to  be  far 
from  the  ideal  person  to  create  a  lasting 
peace. 

©MISCELLANY 

And  now.  comes  word  that  Boss 
Roosevelt  hai  moved  United  States 
troops  to  Iceland.  With  gross  disregard 
for  public  opinion,  our  president  is  for- 

■     ,  _ -  ^tl-t^nVt   ir»    nn  \W3V    COH- 


mu5t  be  dismissed  as  folly.  Instead  of 
Totecting  little  Willie  why  not  develope 
him  so  he  can  protect  himself? 


Although  SCRIBBLES  has  joined 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association 
it  has  no  ideas  of  abandoning  the  Amer- 
ican This  journal  will  continue  to  be 
circulated  through  the  mailing  bureau  of 

■1         * ~»«;n«  tin  11    no 


•THINGS  INTERNATIONAL      ™-;  — ;- 7^,^^^^^^^^^     ^n  be 
.      /\r«"'i^'"erS-     -i^~ately    to  members   of  the 
SnTridnCt^   is  to   form   an   other  groups, 
unbiased  opinion   of  the  group^.  their 
aims  ideals,  and  justifications.  Flooded 
S  propaganda,  originating  both    rom 

abroad  and  within  our  nation,  it  «  httle 
wonder  that  he  is   gammg   a  pointed 
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Record-Breaking   Convention  Planned 
By  Louisville  Members  wT^ 

—By  Ed  Reed,  General  Convention   Chairmai^pj^  gg  |q*4 
2415  Dumesnil  St.,  Louisville  Ky. 


This  is  a  special  message 

to  the  Seattle  members  of  the  Unit- 
ed Amateur  Press  Association.  It  is 
an  urgent  plea  from  the  Louisville 
members  for  each  of  you  to  pay  us 
a  visit  July  4,  5  and  6.  We  person- 
ally solicit  your  attendance  at  the 
45th  annual  convention  of  the  Unit- 
ed, which  will  be  held  at  the  Brown 
Hotel,  Louisville,  on  the  above-men- 
tioned dates. 

As  yet,  the  convention  committee 
has  not  definitely  decided  on  guest 
speakers.     Several  nationally-prom- 
inent editorial,  educational  and  bus- 
iness men  are  under  consideration, 
and  a  decision  will  be  made  shortly. 
It  is  planned  to  have  James  Tan- 
dy Ellis,  well-known  Kentucky  hu- 
morist   and    author,    scheduled  as 
luncheon  toastmaster.     We  hope  to 
have     Paul  Sullivan,    well-known 
G.  B.  S.   radio  news  commentator, 
from  Louisville,   serve  as  banquet 
toastmaster. 

Each  member  of  the  Louisville 
Amateur  Press  Club  has  been  given 
a  specific  branch  of  work  in  connec- 


tion with  preparations  fp/  tl^j^ligg- 
vention  Reports  are  turned  in  to 
the  convention  chairman  weekly, 
and  progress  recorded.  We  can 
assure  you  that  the  Louisville  mem- 
bers are  working  in  close  co-opera- 
tion with  the  conventton  committee 
and  are  very  much  interested  in 
making  this  45th  convention  the 
most  outstanding  one  on  record. 

In  selecting  the  Brown  Hotel  as 
headquarters,  it  is  believed  the  best 
local  hotel  was  chosen.  It  is  cen- 
trally located  in  Louisville,  close  to 
shopping  and  amusement  centers,  as 
well  as  transportation  depots.  It  is 
well  known  with  convention  men 
and  women  from  coast  to  coast,  and 
the  rates  are  most  reasonable. 

In  order  to  balance  the  business 
sessions  with  entertainment,  several 
interesting  items  are  scheduled.  An 
evening  is  planned  for  the  entire  del- 
egation at  Louisville's  beautiful  out- 
door Iroquois  Amphitheatre,  with  a 
first-class  musical  comedy  or  oper- 
etta furnishing  the  entertainment. 
An  informal  "mint-julep"  get-togeth- 
er is  being  arranged  between  busi- 
ness sessions. 
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Editorial 
Publish  That  Paper  Now 


■■■"aiir 


'"''fs/att 


The  fruit  of  Amateur  Jour- 
nalism is  our  journals. 

Last  year  a  splendid  record  was 
reached  of  over  one  hundred  papers 
by  our  members.  This  year,  it  will 
be  a  considerable  effort  to  maintain 
this  record. 

It  is  the  duty  of  each  of  our  of- 
ficers to  issue  a  paper  during  the 
administrative  year,  and  so  far,  they 
have  done  well.  Secretary  Erford 
and  Directors  Barnes,  Gwin  and 
Harrison  have  issued  journals.  Chief 
of  Publishing  Remignanti  and  Chief 
of  Publicity  Smoot  have  both  issued 
nice  papers. 

Our  main  effort  is  to  assist  our 
general  membership  to  publish  pa- 
pers. Some  of  the  older  members 
may  know  all  the  ropes,  but  to  the 
bulk  of  our  membership,  getting  out 
a  paper  seems  a  terrific  job. 

HOW  TO  DEBUNK 
THIS  ERRONEOUS   IDEA! 

First,  write  Gene  Remignanti, 
1325,     86th  St.,    No.  Bergen,  N.J., 


our  genial  Publishing  Chiefs  for  de- 
tailed information  on  how  to  tackle 
the  problem.  Write  C.F.Copeland, 
of  Holdrege ,  Nebraska,  and  Irwin 
Brandt,  of  Greenville,  Ohio,  for 
printing  rates.  They  vsdll  be  reason- 
able. 

The  main  idea  is  to  makp  the 
start.  Your  articles  may  not  be 
perfect,  but  it  is  foolish  to  wait  for 
perfection.  It  never  comes  for 
many. 

You  will  love  the  glow  that  comes 
with  being  the  creator  of  your  own 
journal.  You  will  enjoy  receiving 
letters  from  all  over  the  United 
States  and  many  foreign  countries, 
commending  you  on  your  efforts. 
Your  name  and  address  are  then 
known  to  all  the  amateur  writers  in 
writerdom.  One  new  publisher  tells 
me  he  got  over  thirty  letters  and 
cards  from  his  first  paper,  and  he 
has  made  many  fine  friendships. 

No  longer  will  you  think  of  be- 
ing on  lists  of  names,  for  you  will 
know   that    being  on    any    list    is 
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The  Tale  of  Two  Clubs      APRggf9i4 


In  his  last  message,  Ed  Reed 
states  that  he  will  investigate  The 
Seattle  Amateur  Press  Club.  We 
thought  we  might  help  Reed  in  the 
arduous  task  he  has  voluntarily  as- 
sumed, for  the  purpose  of  promoting 
peace  and  harmony  within  the  ranks 
of  the  United. 

The  SAPC  was  founded  in  1903 
by  a  few  literary-minded  young  men 
one  of  whom  was  Roy  Erford,  then 
a  student  at  the  University  of  Wash 
ington.  The  Club  has  been  active 
continuously  since  that  time;  and  it 
now  is  the  oldest  amateur  press  club 
in  existence.  Through  the  efforts 
of  this  Club,  hundreds  of  fine  writ- 
ers have  come  into  the  United.  A 
number  of  the  Club's  members  have 
distinguished  themselves  as  official 
editors,  secretaries  and  presidents  of 
the  United.  Throughout  the  Club's 
existence,  its  members  have  done 
yeoman  service  in  recruiting  for  the 
United.  Not  hot  air,  but  lots  of 
hard  work,  for  the  cause  is,  and  al- 
ways has  been,  the  contribution  of 
the  SAPC. 

More  papers  have  been  published 
by  members  of  the  Seattle  Club  than 
by  the  members  of  any  other  club; 
THE  SEATTLE  AMATEUR  since 
1903.  THE  AMARANTH  since 
1907:    THE  CENTURY,  ZENITH, 


IRISH    LUCK,     THE    UNITED 
COOPERATIVE,         PlOr 
KLA  HOW  YAH,    THE  COAST 
COOPERATIVE,  ORACLE, 

WESTERN  RESERVE,  WEST- 
ERN AMATEUR,  SEATTLE 
PADDER,  SEATTLE  PAD- 
DLER,  NEW  ERA,  HUSTLER 
and  many  others.  The  Club  mem- 
bers are  serious  students  of  litera- 
ture, and  not  dance-hounds  or  thea- 
tre going  addicts. 

Seattle  members  have  been  most 
generous  throughout  the  years  in 
their  contributions  to  the  United's 
mailing  and  official  organ  funds. 
During  the  first  World  War  and  the 
recurring  depressions,  Seattle  mem- 
bers have  made  many  sacrifices  to 
keep  the  United  alive.  Some  have 
gone  without  overcoats  and  without 
meals  to  save  a  few  dollars  for  the 
funds.  The  SAPC  never  has  waver- 
ed in  its  loyalty  to  the  United.  Its 
members  always  have  refused  to  be- 
long to  any  organization  competing 
with  the  United.  They  have  fought 
and  kept  at  bay  all  the  NAPA  boss- 
es who  sought  to  to  ruin  the  United. 
Perhaps  this  explains  why  Reed 
does  not  approve  of  or  enjoy  Seattle 
activity. 

Now  let  us  consider  briefly  the 
Amateur  Printers  Club  of  New  York 
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THE  SEQUEL  is  a  follow-up  or  sequel  to  VALEDICTORY  and 
THE  FINALE.  VALEDICTORY  told  the  stoiy  behind  the  suspension 
of  HODGE  PODGE  and  the  LITERARY  RECORD,  and  retailed  some  of 
the  performances  of  the  lamentable  Andersen  of  Jersey  City  and  other  glory, 
printers  of  the  NAPA.  So  many  letters  came  in  to  the  Editor  telling  of  others 
who  had  suffered  at  the  hands  of  the  clique-ridden  NAPA,  that  the  Editor 
was  impelled  to  get  out  the  magazine  called  THE  FINALE  for  the  purpose 
of  publishing  some  of  these  letters.  THE  FINALE  brought  in  a  veritable 
barrage  of  letters  .  .  .  each  one  a  human  interest  story,  each  one  an  indict- 
ment against  the  unfair  practices  of  the  NAPA.  Probably,  some  of  you  have 
wondered  from  time  to  time,  what  happened  to  various  writers,  editors  and 
papers  of  merit.  You'd  receive  one  or  two  papers  in  that  mailing  "bundle". 
You'd  remark  that  this  or  that  writer  showed  great  promise,  that  the  editor 
seemed  capable  and  the  paper  was  interesting,  well-printed,  well-balanced. 
Then  you'd  see  no  more  of  that  paper,  hear  no  more  of  that  editor  and, 
search  as  you  may,  you'd  find  no  more  samples  of  that  author's  work  in  any 
of  the  papers  that  did  get  into  the  mailing  "bundle".  If  you  took  the  trouble 
to  write  to  any  of  the  officers  of  the  NAPA,  inquiring  about  these  matters, 
they'd  simply  give  you  the  "silent  cure"  and  that  would  end  the  matter. 
But  here  are  the  answers  to  some  of  your  questions.  And  here's  hoping 
that  we  have  more  letters  and  more  answers    for  you  at  a  later  date. 

'     "      ■;  .      ..:.      The  Editor 
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In  Vol.  1,  No.  1,  of  THE  SEQUEL,  I  said  "I  am  fuUy  prepared  for 
the  barrage  of  'amateur'  sarcasm  with  which  they  (the  NAPA's)  handle 
matters  like  my  comments.  It  is  time  somebody  took  these  mud-sliiigers  and 
back'biters  to  task  and  I  am  well'qualified  to  become  the  self 'appointed 
avenger  of  all  innocent  amateurs  who  have  suffered  at  their  liands." 

Well  it  looks  as  if  they  are  starting  a  mud'slinging  carcfpaign  against 
me,  now.  Of  course,  I  knew  that  the  minute  I  championed  the  .cause  of 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin  and  other  persons  whom  they  were  persecuting, 
I  was  letting  myself  in  for  a  dose  of  their  back'biting  attentions. 

But  I  am  well  able  to  deal  with  these  hard  cases..  Someone  suggested 
that  there  must  be  some, decency  among  the  members  and  that  the  recent 
unfair  attacks  upon  Mrs.  Martin,  would  be  resented  by  some  members- 
and  that  she  would  find  other  champions  within  the  ranks  of  the  -NAPA.. 
It  is,  of  course,  their  job  to  clean  their  own  house.  There  is  decency  among, 
the  members,  especially  among  the  women  members  who  resent  the  treat' 
ment  accorded  to  Mrs.  Martin.  But  the  decent  members  are  quite  powerless 
to  do  anything  about  the  situation.  For  one  thing,  no  one  would  print  their 
material  defending  Mrs.  Martin  or  any  one  else  who  is  being  persecuted. 
And  for  another,  they  would  draw  upon  themselves  the  unwelcome  atten' 
tion  of  the  back'biting  coterie.  Also,  many  of  the  decent  members  are  at  this 
writing  upon  the  verge  of  quitting  the  Association  in  disgust.  No,  there  is 
no  hope  of  reform  from  within  the  association,  at  present.  Publicity  is  the 
best  cure,  and  they  are  going  to  get  plenty  of  puhlicity. 
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Edited  by  MARION  BLODGETT 
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THE  SEQUEL  No.  1  brought  a  few  protests  from  NAPA's 
and  many  letters  of  congratulations  from  former  NAPA's  and 
others  who  are  interested  in  seeing  the  truth  come  out  at  last.  The 
most  important  letter  from  a  NAPA  is  that  from  Louis  Kempner, 
the  grand  old  man  of  the  Fossils,  who  is  well  known  to  all  of  you. 
We  give  Mr.  Kempner  s  letter  haBedaf  %fl,  together  with  our 
reply  to  same.  v^' ' 
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New  York  City 
October  1st.  1941 
My  Dear  Marion  Blodegtt, 

I  have  received  and  read  with  interest  Vol. 
1.,  No.  1  of  your  unique  publication — THE 
SEQUEL.  The  letters  you  print  and  your 
replies  to  them,  are  something  new  in  amateur 
journalism.  I  sum  it  all  up  by  declaring, 
emphatically,  "That  there  is  nothing  wrong 
with  the  NAPA". 

Most  of  us  declare  that  there  is  something 
wrong  with  the  individuals  and  office-holders 
in  the  NAPA.,  but  so  far  as  the  NAPA  is 
concerned,   there  is  nothing  wrong. 

A  president  or  an  official  editor  of  the 
NAPA  may  be  a  derelict  in  his  duties  and 
may  be  the  cause  of  a  set-back  in  the  affairs 
of  the  NAPA,  but  then  the  time  comes  when 
all  is  well  again  and  the  good  old  NAPA  goes 
on  and  lives  again.  This  year,  it  has  reached 
its  65th  year.  It  is  safe  to  say  it  will  continue 
to  hve  for  all  time.  No  one  can  kill  it.  I  joined 
it  in  the  year  1881  and  in  that  year  I  attended 
my  first  annual  convention.  It  was  the  greatest 
event  of  my  life.  I  made  it  my  first  and  only 
hobby  and  beUeve  it  or  not,  on  my  next  birth- 
day, I  will  be  80  years  old. 

The  friendships  formed  among  the 
NAPA's  are  well  worthwhile.  Take,  for  ex- 
ample, your  friendship  with  Margaret  Nicker- 
son  Martin.  It  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
events  in  the  history  of  the  NAPA.  Where 
would  that  friendship  be  today  if  you  had  not 
formed  it   in  the   good   old  NAPA?  Stop 


condemning  the  NAP  A,  because  some  of  the 
$4|gggi^aM||ieserve  ccmd^iination.  Would  you 
condemn  the  Statuel  of TLiberty  because  time 
and  the  elements  cai&  it  to  rust  and  corrode? 
Notwithstanding  the' rust  and  corrosion,  it  is 
still  the  greatest  statue  ever  erected. 

I  hardly  think  that  anyone  -who  knows  me, 
would  class  me  with  the  tribe  of  mollycoddles, 
in  proof  of  which  I  send  you 'under  separate 
cover,  a  copy  of  the  January,  1934,  UNION 
LANCE.  It  consists  of  48  pages  and  shows  the 
weapons  I  use  to  fight  those  who  wish  to  put 
on  the  gloves  with  me. 

You  may  believe  me  when  I  tell  you  that 
I  have  no  axe  to  grind  for  Ed.  Hadley  Smith, 
but  I  will  declare  that  Hadley  will  not  bar  an 
amateur  paper,  issued  by  you  or  Margaret 
Nickerson  Martin,  from  his  collection  in 
Franklin  Institute.  On  the  contrary,  just  try 
and  prevent  Hadley  from  getting  these  pub- 
lications and  you  will  be  suprised  to  learn  the 
ways  and  means  Hadley  employs  to  get  a  copy. 
Your  pubhcations  must  become  part  of  the 
Smith  Collection.  This  collection  must  be 
complete,  and  no  one  knows  better  than 
E.  Hadley  Smith  how  to  make  it  complete. 

In  conclusion,  I  advise  you  to  stop  con- 
demning the  NAPA.  There  is  nothing  wrong 
with  the  NAPA.  Put  on  the  gloves  with  those 
individuals  with  whom  you  disagree  and  then 
consider  the  NAPA  all  right  and  well  worth- 
while but  dont  try  to  form  a  so-called  Literary 
Society  ...  it  cant  succeed. 

With  best  regards, 

LOUIS  KEMPNER, 


'^  !t  ^^^  CC**8FSS 

JUN28mb 

THE  SEQUEL  s:w_ 


i     -^ft.. 


Vol.  1.,  No.  4  December,   1941  New  York  City 


There  is  an  old  saying  which  some  of  my  readers  have  heard 
that  it  is  a  woman's  privilege  to  change  her  mind,  so  no  one  should 
be  surprised  because  I  have  changed  mine. 

I  read  the  explanations  of  Mr.  Spink  and  Miss  Weixclbaum 
in  their  amateur  papers  PARENTHETICALLY  SPEAKING 
and  RUSTY' S  COMET.  They  opened  my  mind  to  their  point  of 
view  and  I  realized  that  I  had  done  the  National  Amateur  Press 
Association  an  injustice. 


Well  the  Christmas  spirit  of  "Peace  and  Good  Will"  has  made 
me  feel  that  I  ought  to  make  amends  for  what  was  printed  in  my 
papers,  so  I  am  offering  my  apologies  just  as  publicly  as  their  names 
were  used  to  Burton  Crane,  George  Trainer,  Hyman  Bradofsky. 
Ralph  Babcock,  Margaret  Nickcrson  Martin,  A.  M.  Adams,  Hadley 
Smith,  Harold  Segal,  Vincent  Haggerty,  Edna  Hyde  McDonald, 
Bernice  McCarthy,  William  Groveman.  Helen  Vivarttas,  Sheldon 
Wesson,  Matilda  Schabrucker,  and  Bill  Haywood. 

I  realize  now  that  my  quarrel  with  George  Anderson  was  a 
private  matter  and  that  the  NAPA  had  nothing  to  do  with  my 
affair  with  him.  I  just  lost  my  head  over  his  indifference  and  neglect, 
but  it's  not  the  first  time  that  a  man  has  made  a  woman  act  crazy. 

But  in  these  awful  war  days  we  must  stand  together  against 
our  foes,  so  as  General  Grant  remarked  once  "Let  us  have  peace" 
among  the  amateurs.  I  am  cutting  down  this  number  to  two  pages 
so  as  to  rush  out  this  CHRISTMAS  RECONCILIATION. 
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THIS  IS  THE  GENUINE! 
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December,  1941 


£dM(,j|||y  Marion  Blodgett 
Ircer  St.,  New  York  City 


APR2819W 
;      A  FRAUD  HAS  BEEN  COMIffrTED! 

The  NAPA  nit-wits,  outsmarting  themselves,  got  together  and  committed  a 
fraud  —  by  printing  and  circulating  a  fake  December  "Sequel".  In  this  fake 
"Sequel,"  which  imitated,  to  some  extent,  the  format  of  the  genuine,  I  was  supposed 
to  apologize  for  telling  the  truth  about  the  NAPA's. 

On  the  reverse  side  of  this  broadside  were  fake  letters,  supposed  to  have  been 
written  by  celebrities  —  a  most  astonishing  collection  of  nit-wit  "literature"  imagin- 
able. The  whole  performance  was  frightfully  childish  and  shows  to  what  extent 
these  NAPA's  will  go.  These  ate  the  very  antics  of  which  I  have  been  complain- 
ing in  my  series  of  magazines. 


*■ 


NAPA  HYPOCRACY 

It  is  quite  evident  that  these  people  do  not 
believe  in  free  speech.  Not  only  do  they  inter- 
fere with  the  publishing  of  papers  by  editors 
who  are  sincere,  they  actually  resort  to  print' 
ing  up  fake  papers  .  .  .  this  is  their  idea 
of  free  speech. 

And  what  hypocrites  they  are!  They  would 
not  hft  a  finger  to  help  a  brother  member, 
but  diey  will  all  band  together  to  injure  one. 
They  are.  all  expert  belittlers  and  namccallers. 
Should  one  of  die  members  gain  a  little  notice, 
either  in  or  out  of  the  association,  ten  or 
twelve  members  immediately  arise  to  pull  him 
down  to  the  general  level.  But  to  get  back 
to  the  letters  in  the  fake  "Sequel"     .     .     . 

Not  only  were  these  letters  silly,  they  were 
actually  vicious.  They  tried  to  make  it  seem 
as  if,  now  that  I  had  made  up, with  NAPA's, 
[  was  turning  against  the  United  and  was 
making  trouble  for  Dr.  Noel.  Of  course,  most 
of  the  old-timers  recognized  at  once  that  this 
"Sequel"  was  a  fake  and  just  about  what  these 
people  were  tryng  to  do.  This  is  not  the  first 
fraud  which  the  NAPA  nit^wits  have  com- 


mitted. It  is  common  knowledge  that  when- 
ever they  are  cornered  they  turn  and  fight  like 
the  rats  they  are  and  generally  get  out  some 
kind  of  forged  and  thoroughly  rotten  paper.  In 
the  past,  they  have  been  guilty  of  other  fakes 
and  frauds,  some  of  these  now  famoxis  and  part 
of  the  history  of  Amateur  Journalism. 

But  a  great  many  of  the  NAPA  members 
and  even  some  of  the  United  members  mis- 
took this  December  fake  for  the  genuine  article 
and  wrote  me  letters  detaiHng  their  various 
reactions.  It  is  odd  how  easily  fooled  some 
of  them  were;  and  how  hypocritical  were 
the  letters  of  some  of  the  NAPA's.  Of  course, 
I  know  that  I  got  under  the  skin  of  many 
NAPA's  and  they  banded  together  to  get  back 
at  me.  Like  most  people  who  live  in  a  dream 
world,  they  hate  truths,  especially  unpleasant 
truths.  It  seems,  that  many  of  them  belong 
to  one  of  those  vague  religions  built  around 
"Will-Power".  So  they  and  their  friends  all 
got  together  to  force  me  to  do  as  they  willed. 
They  all  "think"  in  unison  at  one  tirne.  They 
willed  that  I  should  apologize  to  the  NAPA. 
But  the  combined  power  of  all  their  intellects 
was  too  feeble  to  reach  me.   Since    "Will- 
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Vol2  No.  4,  Jersey  City.       December  1941 

We  Waat  Peace^  Bot  -  -  - 

Carife-  axei  tetters  are  s6^1  coKs&sg  in  ccmsmeTfting 
on  tbe  poeia  "  ^lilOQC?Y "*,  whkii  was  pEMfcfeed  ia 
the  Jtily  issue.  U'rfcrtanatdy  EsaEoy  r^aiars  are  ssndesr 
the  impresskjHL  that  F  arai  an  oat  and  oat  pacifist  ^mS. 
franklv- 1  nast  ada:st  that  She  poeEs  wosrfd  feeisd  to  con- 
fina  tfefe  idisu  This  s^positBan  is  however  no(L  quite 
true  insof  jk:  as  it  FeSecei  on  m^  attitude  fc©«?ard  tie 
psesent  woddE-\srkfe  ccxsf&rt. 

The  poaai  mtea&d  to  ounpstj  the  ^mter's  feefii^s 

TO.  tCSJMCt  to  t^  jjsairrfifig  aa^xs-  cfaEwt^  sxcc  riSe  -ficgnK- 

itti^af  wc»r4irfSJsejrr»i  Tme,  kj  t&fe  respect  tiiepffsent 
war  can  be  fracssl  go  tfaf>^  siste  S^ts  ftar  pGr««ran-3 
gireed  thafc  I  wrote  g£  in"  SlSJWCmY  *"  2fe\-e5t&^eis, 
ppotesta£»s  ^akst  the  cassses  of  >frarG3Tnx!t  stop  tJus 

Csaiiaoecf  or  bsicJfe  .pzje 
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"LITTLE  BUT  BIG" 

^<>^-  4  ^^^September,  19421 
WKai  c4  the.  ?MiiVLe.?~ 

mad  propagandists.  ^^   ^^   ^'^^"'■y 

It   has  been  admitted  that  if  the  \]n\t^A  Q^  .       i     ■ 
3o.ned    the   League   of   Nations   and   ^     ha^  tdv 
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VoZ.  4!     \cfiOi<^     Octoiyeir,  1942     it»»*«^     TVo.  4 

Announcemtnt  o-^  /UpiA-aUoni, — 

The  aspirant  to  a  position  on  the  1943  official  board 
of  the  American  Amateur  Press  Association  must  con- 
sider several  unusually  significant  factors.  Primary,  of 
course,  is  the  question  of  the  candidates  position  in 
regards  to  the  prospects  of  entering  the  armed  forces.  The 
amateur  who  is  not  certain  that  he  will  be  able  to  finish 
his  term  of  office  would  do  well  to  forgo  his  aspirations 
for  an  office  until  after  the  conflict. 

Then,  too,  the  amateur  should  consider  his  qualifi- 
cations emphasizing  several  points.  An  amateur  who  will 
not  be  able  to  secure  enough  spare  time  to  handle  his 
official  duties  promptly  and  thoroughly  should  not  apply 
for  candidacy.  It  is  almost  imperative  that  the  officers  of 
the  association  be  active  publishers  for  they  are  the  ones 
who  guide  and  assist  the  remainder  of  the  membership, 
new  and  old. 

Lastly,   an  amateur  should   thoroughly   understand 
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■ ■ ,^».,>^  «fr ■ 

Hempstead  Mohcaust 

^        ^ .  August  22 

Dear  Diary: 

Ten  amateur  journalists  signed  the  register  in  the 
historian's  scrapbook  for  the  first  day  of  the  Hemp- 
stead AAPA  sectional  convention.  The  first  person  to 
show  up  was  Paul  Jackson.  Bill  Haywood  and  Matilda 
Schabnicker  came  in  on  the  11:46  a.m.  Sundry  com- 
ments were  passed  by  Haywood  on  the  "Long  Island 
full  stops"  and  why  driving  licenses  should  not  be  grant- 
ed to  persons  under  eighteen  years  of  age.  Walter 
Strombach  arrived  on  the  12:16  and  the  gang  rushed 
up  to  the  Garden  City  station  to  nab  him.  No  accidents 
occurred. 

President  Haywood  tendered  official  greetings  and 
Gabby  Garabee,  who  arrived  after  lunch,  delivered  a 
4-hour  spiel.  Pictures  were  snapped  throughout  the  day 
and  the  amateurs  could  never  be  reasonably  safe  from 
Strombach's  prying  candid  camera.  Norm  Levine  came 
in  about  five  o'clock. 

Elizabeth  Nelson,  new  AAPA  member  and  Williard 
Smith's  coeditor,  came  in  the  morning  and  left  when 
the  fun  was  beginning.  She  was  back,  however,  for 
the  picnic  supper  which  was  held  on  the  Smith  lawn. 
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WRITING  Tili^  mui^i^fiK|sTO^f_3--- 

Or  the  Good  Old  Formula  ^ 

By  Geo.  H.  Kay  *'^" 

Maybe  you  won't  believe  it,  but  a  murder  story  is  the 

No  goodt^-st-cLs  murder  ever  takes  place  anywhere  else 

'^  ^^t:Sd  the  deed7  Well,  you  m^t  have  no  less 
tVansb.d'Ferent individuals  who  called  on  himmhis  room 
V     .o^h^  everin-  befce  the  murder.  One  of  these  must 
?™  J^d    SS^ -Inook  the  ward:  she  must  beyou^ 
v;!..Vifu    and  de--.erPtely  in  love  with  some  man  the  aged 
vS^hitTTS^s  «.e  ^ung  ward  has  a  strong  mouve: 
she  wanted  to  get  her  gxvardian  out  of  the  way  ^o  she  cou  d 
+1.0  m^n\he  loved  Her  lover  is  also  a  gi'ade  A  subp- 
"TC^^^Xj^t^^S^  that  fateful  evening  and 
Ih  excVn-nr-  loudand  heated  words.  Don'tforget 
S:  t^^ri^Srtit  in  m^ing  your  reader  beheve 
r  -Sn  ar  '^3  the  guiltv  one.  Of  course,  he  won't  be. 

An^l-hnver^ important  character  is  the  wayward  sc.. 
-oh!^Sri3n't  so  important,  maybe  he  is  a  grandson,  ne- 
{Cm't.  on  page  S) 
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Sand  And  Sea 

At  times  I  think  my  hopes  must  be 
Like  sand  upon  a  shifting  beach. 
I  know  the  sea  must  feel  like  me; 
The  sand  is  always  out  of  reach. 
In  days  of  calm  the  hungry  waves 
Come  washing  on  the  pebbled  shore. 
But  even  as  the  water  laves 
Upon  the  beach,  the  wind  once  more 
Arises  from  the  peaceful  day 
And  moves  the  dunes  of  restless  sand. 
Perhaps  by  fate,  perhaps  in  play 
It  heaps  it  higher  on  the  land; 
And  as  the  sand  escapes  the  sea, 
My  hopes  are  ever  cheating  me. 

By  Richard  Dunlop 
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(Excerpts  from   'Pvt.  Editor's  Communiques) 
November  1942 

14th.  .  So  the  corporal  comes  striding  into  the  tent 
at  5:45,  screeching:  "Fighting  men  of  Upton,  ARISE!" 
And  then  to  a  couple  of  birds,  like  me,  who  completely 
ignored  him,  he  asks:  "You  guys  are  still  alive,  aintcha?" 

I'll  be  here  for  a  few  days  until  they  can  find  size  13 
shoes  for  me.  I  was  relieved  of  afternoon  fatigue  duty 
to  get  my  pants,  believe  it  or  not,  cut  down.  But  I  put 
them  on,  and  the  corporal  sqiunts  at  me,  and  then  sez: 

"Brother,  in  the  Army,  that's  a  poifect  fit." 

This  whole  business  is  just  like  an  airplane  assembly 
line.  .  .  it  was  one  line  after  another,  from  building  to 
building,  following  the  sergeant.  At  each  building  some- 
thing happens  that  makes  you  more  a  soldier  and  less 
a  civilian.  Shots  in  the  arm,  uniforms,  lectures,  tests. 

Aaah,  woolen  underwear— for  physical  warmth,  men- 
tal distress,  and  itchy  feelings  in  the  damndest  places! 

17th.  .  After  four  days  of  searching,  I  found  a  bird 
who  plays  backgammon.  'Bien.  We  made  a  date  to  play 
every  evening  at  7.  'Bien.  Next  morning  he  is  on  the 
Shipment  Line. 

20th.  .  The  radio  in  the  recreation  room  here  has  been 
playing  love  songs  for  half  an  hour,  and  the  bird  op- 
posite me  just  asked:  "How  do  you  write  mush  to  a 
girl?"  What,  I  howled,  how  long  do  you  know  her? 
"A  year,"  he  saj-s,  "and  I  could  do  much  better  if  she 
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REVEAL  EDITORIAL  BOARD 
TO  HORRIFIED  PUBLIC 


Slory  on  Pages  2  and  3 


LATEST   BULLETIN 

7,500,000  Men  Under  Arms  in  1943— Wesson 

Still  Dilly-Dallying 

FOREST  HILLS,  N.  Y;,  Oct.  21  (PU).-It's  still 
a  toss-up  whether  Wesson  winds  up  in  the  Army  or  the 
Navy.  While  the  Government  plans  to  have  7,500,000  ^ 

men  under  arms  by  1943,  Mr.  Editor  still  dallies,  and  his 
address  for  the  duration  and  six  months  won't  be  decid- 
ed until  the  week  of  November  2.  ,.. 

At  the  moment  the  Army  has  the  edge,  since  it  of-  :.; 

fers  better  opportunities  for  advancement  to  the  young 
To  Page  Four,  Please 
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The  Spectator  was  watching  the  falling  rain. 
His  composing-stick  was  held  idly  and  the  Caslon 
types  lay  untouched  in  the  case.  Alice  was  read- 
ing the  final  issue  of  The  Stylus,  recently  off  the 

press. 

'I  don't  see  how  you  could  do  it,'  she  said.  'It 
must  have  been  a  task  to  set  all  those  pages  and 
print  them  on  the  little  press. ' 

'It  was,'  declared  The  Spectator,  'and  I'll 
never  do  it  again.' 

'I  like  the  poems  a  lot.  They  are  all  so  beauti- 
ful. And  the  papers,  too.  There  is  so  much  to  be 
remembered ! ' 

The  Spectator  agreed.  So  much  to  be  remem- 
bered !  There  were  the  names  of  contributors  to 
the  old  issues.  Charles  Lamb's  verse  came  insist- 
ently to  him, — 

All,  all  are  gone,  the  old  familiar  faces. 


First,  let  me  do  penance  for  the 
insertion  of  that  wretched  apos- 
trophe in  the  word  its  on  the  op- 
posite side  of  this  page. 


FOOD  For  THOUGHT 

Patron:  "Take  this  coffee  back, 

and  bring  me  tea." 
Waiter:  "It  is  tea,  sir." 
Patron:  "Then  take  it  back,  and 

bring  coffee.'' 


Customer  in  bookstore:  "Have 
Lamb's  Tala.-" 

Clerk:  "This  ain't  no  meat- 
shop." 
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U.E.  Fuller, 
Vol.     1 


LnxUy,    AhOuima, 

1942 


Editor 

No.    1 


Upon  acquiring  printing  equip- 
ment,. I  set  out  to  publish  a  bro- 
chure of  fifth-rate  verse,  as  the 
theme  of  ray  novitiate.  An  in- 
quirj-  as  to  the  best  method  of 
procedure,  particularly  the  bind- 
ing, brought  suggestions  that  I 
join  the  N.A.P.A.,  which  I  did 
forthwith. 

The  edition  is  now  complete, 
but  it  has  not  been  widely  mailed 
to  members  because  it  was  not 
so  intended,  as  I  knew  nothing 
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Parts  of  a  Speech,  Given  Before 

A  Hundred  Curriculum  Students 

at  University  of  Idaho 

MARCH  29,  1942,  BY  SUZANNE  DAUGHERTY 


In  my  position  as  Literary 
Director  of  the  Spokane  Chapter  of 
the  United  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion, I  have  had  the  opportunity  to 
observe  the  resuhs  of  different  meth- 
ods of  study.  The  most  satisfacto- 
ry one  is  the  outline  which  I  shall 
present  to  you.  This  plan  has  grown 
out  of  the  common  interests  and  de- 
sires of  the  Spokane  club.  Each 
member  has  been  instrumental  in 
planning  this  outline  which  has 
been  accepted,  and  is  now  being 
used  by  the  Spokane  group. 

OUTLINE  of  STUDY 


Literature. 
1.    The  Short  Story. 

a.  Fundamental  Working  Prin- 
ciples (mehanics:) 

b.  Read  essays  on  the  subject  by 
great  authors: 

c.  Read  famous  short  stories; 
Lives  of  authors; 
Group  discussion. 
Suggestions  for  stories. 
Further  references. 
Write  short  story. 

Criticism  of  group. 


d. 
e. 
f. 

g- 

h. 


(Study  outline  to  be  applied  to 
each   type  of  literature.) 


2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


novels. 


6. 

7. 

8. 

9. 
10. 
IL 
12. 
13. 
14. 
15. 
16. 
17. 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 
26. 


The  Prose  Tale. 
Ballad. 

Metrical  Ballad. 
Episodes  from  famous 


The  Romance*. 
The  Epic. 
The  Drama.     ' 
The  Fable.       ^"^  29V9M 
Parables,  proverbs. 
Legends,  Myths.  ''•^0 

The  Essay. 
Lyric  Poetry. 
The  Son. 
The  Sonnet. 
The  Ode. 
The  Elegy. 
The  Letter. 
The  Diary. 
The  Biography. 
History- 
Oratory  and  Debate. 
Character  Sketch. 
Journalism. 
News  Items. 
Editorials. 

Authors 
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Controlling  Y)^^q  Emotions 

IT  HAS  BEEN  PRO^^  ZftlSH^'^^'^  ^^^  ^^"^"^  ^""^  "°^  ^^^ 


that  over  indulgence  in  certain  emo- 


Rotions    which   can   do 


upon  physical  or  mental  health.  No 
body  apparatus  can  work  well  un- 
der the  influence  of  fear,  worry,  an- 
ger or  jealousy,  for  these  are  de- 
sturctive  emotions. 

Fear  is  one  of  the  first  emotions 
we  experience.  Even  tiny  babies 
have  an  instipctive  fear  of  falling  or 
loud  noises.  Therefore  courage,  as 
an  antidote  of  fear,  is  something  to 
be  cultivated  for  it  is  a  constructive 
force  that  gives  us  confidence  in 
meeting  difficulties. 

Akin  to  fear  is  worry.        Worry 
paralyzes  the  will  and  destroys  our 
assurance,  and  is  man's  greatest  sin 
against  the  mind  and  body.         The 
control  of  worry  requires  an  analy- 
sis of  the  circumstances  causing  the 
worry  and  a  recognition  of  the  fact 
that  it  is  useless.   The  worrier  must 
understand  that  if  it  were  possible 
for  him  to  worry  a  thousand  years 
about  something,   the   facts  would 
still  remain  as  they  are.      The  very 
energy  spent  in  worrying  could  be 
used  to  better  advantage  in  trying  to 
forestall  the  catastrophy  which  the 
worrier  feels  is  impending.    Nobody 
ever  worried  himself  to  success  nor 
out  of  a  difficulty.    Courage  carries 
him  to  real  poise  and  achievement. 


.L^^hyfiarm.     Jealousy  and  anger 
tT^^WW  "killing"  emotions.     Anger 


destroys  appetite,  checks  digestion, 
unsettles  nerves  for  days  or  weeks! 
Jealousy,  can  upset  the  system,  and 
even  unbalance  the  mind.      Add  to 
these,   self-pity,    over-indulgence    in 
grief  etc.       All  these,  besides  being 
harmful  to  mental  health,  can  actu- 
ally affect  the  secretions  and  excre- 
tions of  the   body,  the  pumping  of 
the  heart,  the   creation  of  nutritive 
tissues,  and  other  physical  function 
ing.         By  proper  training  and  self 
discipline,  destructive  emotions  can 
be  practically   eliminated   from  our 
lives,  a  change  can   be  effected   m 
personality,  and  a  mental  equilibri 
um  established  which  will  result  in 
more  normal  functioning  of  the  bo- 
dy.    Where   once   we  lived  in  the 
darkness  of  fear  and  gloom,  we  will 
emerge  into  the  daylight  of  cheerful- 
ness and  hope..     By  cultivating  joy 
and  courage,   we  will  increase  our 
self-respect  and  share  the  benefits  of 
the  large  brotherhood  of  those  who 
seek  the  pleasure  and  welfare  of  oth- 
ers before  their  own. 

All  this  requires  conscious  culti- 
vation of  good  emotions.  We  must 
replace  brooding  memories  with 
happy  ones.     We  must  face  intelli- 
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Star  of  Hope 

By  Neva  Lambert 


"You  advise  me  not  to  tell  Jen- 
nie about  Paul,  because  of  her  con- 
dition, but  I  don't  feci  just  right, 
keeping  things  from  her.  You  see 
we  have  always  talked  over  every- 
thing together."  Jim  Young's 
gnarled  hands  twisted  his  battered 
old  hat,  and  his  faded  blue  eyes 
looked  into  the  sympathetic  ones  of 
his  old  friend,  the  doctor. 

The  word  had  come  last  month 
about  Paul,  very  brief,  very  cruel, 
"missed  in  action."  It  was  enough. 
Jim  did  not  need  to  read  more.  He 
had  read  such  a  message  after  Pearl 
Harbor,  only  the  name  had  been 
James.  It  didn't  seem  fair,  that 
his  and  Jennie's  boys  had  both 
been  taken. 

Jim  drove  back  to  the  farm, 
wondering  how  he  would  be  able  to 
tell  Jennie.  When  Jimmie  had  been 
taken,  she  had  almost  died,  and  now 
that  she  was  getting  better,  he 
would  have  to  tell  her  about  Paul. 
Why,  she  had  sent  off  Paul's  Christ- 
mas box  long  ago,  so  that  he  would 
be  sure  to  get  it.  It  was  the  first 
time  the  boys  had  ever  been  away 
from  home. 

It  would  have  been  a  lonesome 
Christmas,  under  any  condition, 
with  the  boys  away,  but  now  —  it 
was  too  much  to  ask. 


Jim  sent  up  a  wofdtees  prayer 
to  give  him  strength  in  this  terrible 
trial.  When  he  got  home,  Jennie  ^ 
was  trimming  the  tree  with  the  toys 
and  baubles  she  had  put  on  the  tree 
since  the  boys  had  been  little. 

As  he  entered   the   room,   she 
held  in  her  hand  a  very  soiled  and 
much  worn  'Santa  Claus.'         "You 
remember,  Jim,  how  Jimmie  used  to 
kiss  this  old  Santa?        He  kissed  it 
so  much  that  it  was  just  about  worn 
out,  yet  he  insisted  that  it  be  put  on 
the  tree  each  year.       And  this  Star, 
—  Paul  always  wanted  to  put  it  on 
the  top  of  the  tree  himself,  and  how 
many  times  he  almost  fell  doing  it." 
The   tears  fell  softly  from  her 
eyes    and    dropped   gently  on   the 
worn  toys.     Jim's  heart  contracted. 
How  could  he  tell  her  about  Paul? 
She  looked  so  white  and  thin,  and 
her  work-worn  hands  trembled  as 
she  placed  the  toys  on  the  tree. 

Someone  was  knocking.   A  neigh- 
bor bro't  in  a  yellow  envelope, 

Jim  tore  open  the  cablegram.  The 
letters  danced  up  and  down  as  he 
tried  to  read,  but  soon  cleared: 
"Dear  Mom  and  Dad:  Feeling  fine; 
wish  I  could  be  home,  Christmas. 
Put  toys  on  tree  for  me.  -  Paul." 
The  date  -  the  dale  was  three 
days  after  the  one  on  the  report. 
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Byron. 


OLEAH  THE  DECKS  S  -ES2P  ■3"  OL'-oi i i 

-  .  -.1*  is  strange  that  praotloallv  noth-ir^o.  • 
vitally  laportant  until  it  har,r,fin=  ^°^^^^   is 

thfSo'i:SSl^L^r?Jir^oXg^%"S|?X^?Xr1 
prol^lsl!^"  Peaoe  negotlatlons'^^L'^^tl??  ?^ 

years^Savrie  iTt  seen  "^?foi°  »*^?  ^S^*  '^'^ 

of  hoBtilitiesT     How  long  aia  it  trke  the  ii+ 

fe?ve?r?on?  f°^     "^^^'P^     *°  undersSnd  teat  a 
nSlltv^ff  ?f "?  ''^°'^^«  "P  l^y  strictest 

even  ol^f  11^^^^  a  t^  l^lht^J^,  f^\T 
the  absolute  gravity  of  their  sltua?fA.?  n  ^ 
many  of  us  untn  o  5>o-.  v  I  situation?  How 
thai  ?Be-^  state  ^ /«"=''"*  °<"iths  ago  felt 
business,"  and-  that  iJ  J""  T  °™"  °*  °'^' 
»ouId  not  become  Hnvolvllnr^'  "°^."*i°"-"     we 

a«.ir<.*"\Tv"^  "''■^^  "^"'"'^^^^";   ^""^  «^e  wide  - 
^^«ake      But  hoe  long  ,Iii  „e  renaln  on  the  al_ 

e^  through  the  days  and  months  of  oo^aratlve 

^'  ■  (cant. on  page  2) 


I 
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■  YnX 


^  |T^      -^  .T^r^PV   ffitv     JU-J^--^Wg-I^ 


WO  PRIORIT'T?.^  nw  PENCILS'. 


.^> 


NOTT     is  the     time     for  all     good  \     Q^ 
members. 4;o  woo  the  best  of  hobbies,   •  Q^.- 
Inateut  Joumalisn.     With     ga«     ra-    Jj/ 
tioning  and  crowded     transportation 
facilities,   hie  thee  to     the  nearest. 
pt?i  bench' for     nature »s       inspira- 
tion    or     the     back  porch     for  com- 
fir? 's  sake,   and  dash  off  that  long  | 

,^"^S?TerbS"ou'vebeen     hoarding 
I  unanswered  letters.  Busy     yo^^^elf 
and  once  aerain  anticipate  the  post- 
1  man's  knock  on  your  door.         .,^„„     »      ^      -    ^ii  - 

What  became  of  that  /P^^^^i^f  ^  U  ^  U  /  i  • 
Uit  of  humor  you  cooked  up  -hile  iU  K  ^.  !,  . 
1  you  tossed     and  turned  m  the  early 

^"°T^ySr'hIven't     the     wa^um  to  j 
nrint     have  printed,   or  mimeograph- 
ed a  Journal!  gladden  the  hearts  of 
our  minuscript  managers  b^r     sending 
them  your  articles. 

Why  be  a  recluse?  Resign  your 
silent  partnership  and  rejom 
A.J. '8  active  ranks.  '      ^^^^^^ 


X-PN  h^2-f 


-n^7 


V/ithout  or  with  offence  to 
friends  ob  fees, 
I  sketch  your  world  exactly 

as  it  goesc 
^*^^^^^^       ^  Lord  Eyron . 

VOLTfToTfT  Jersey  "City" 
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PEOxii_TiiE_EDITOR_;^S_  5EiI . 

The  lady  who  signs  her  articles  E.M.G. 
holds  the  position  of  assistant  editor  of  the 
Spinning  Globe,  and  in  her  offioiaa  capacity 
she  has  informed  me  that  I  .'lavs  a  duty  to 
"perform.  To  wit, the  front  page  cumhx  be  decor- 
ated by  a  super-colossal  article  from  my  pen. 

'well  today  being  Sunday,  I  do  not  feel  jn 
the  mood  to  write  an  epic.  Even  if  I  had  the 
ability,  the  inclination  would  be  lacking  for 
I  believe  that  Sunday  should  be  a  Bay • devoted 
to  the  art  of  being  lazy.  I  bow  to  no  man  in 
my  ability  to  indulge  in  this  art;altho  there 
is  no  truth  in  the  story  that  I  once  lost  a 
five  dollar  prise-  because  I  was  too  lazy  to 
collect  it. 

So  I  would  advise  all  of  you  to  start  on 
page  two  and  allow  me  to  sink  back  in  my  arm- 
chair for  another  cuople  of  hours  snoozing. 

If  it  be  y^ur  good  fortune  to  find  any- 
thing of   interest  in  the  rest  of  this  paper, 


bother 


to  write  and 
mail,   and 


please  do  not 

My  wife  has  to  open  my  mall,  and  my 
has  to  answer  it.  I  wear  myself  out 
with  her  to  ans\ver  that  last  letter 
to  me. 

iViaY  I  GO  BiiCk  TO  SLEEP  N0«  ? 


tell  me  so. 


daughter 
pleading 
you  sent 

A.P.H, 


Buy  bonds  and  stmips  today. 
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For   S 
First 


Hints,    Sinners    and   Screwballs  ...  .Feud   f o r  ""'"' Thought ?  I ■ 
Strike  Nove:nber   1942:  '  .  First    Round 


TOUTED    Ai^'lATETTOS  PRESS    ASSN. 

WRATH  DHISCENDS   ON      SD   RSED; 

I  But  look   out    for  the     heel  I 


Am 


The  Five 
Little  Porkers?* 
*  a-     <- 
One  Little  Pio;  w6nt  to  Louie- 

ville, 
The  other  Little  Piga;le  stay- 
ed home, 
Another  Porker  Just  flaoped 
.-^  his  little  ears. 
The  other  just  puffed 

and  said  nothing 
■  But  one  little 
Southern  Porker 
Cried--Oink  ill 
0 inkle  Roy  sub- 
sidize mej 


The  New  Allumni  Assb. 
Threatens  the  tt.a.F.A.  Itself? 


Read  SOCKi   A  COfrlPLETE  FEUD  IN 
EACH  ISSUE... FLINT  vs  The  DEAN 
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A  Slap  could  be  a  Pat  on  the  Back 
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m' 


STICK 


Or  There,  where  you  Sit  on  a  Tack 


FIRST  SLAP 


With   Mallets 


AS  one  of  the  founders  of  the  UAPA,  I  re- 
ceived an  invitation  from  former  President 
DeMarcc  of  the  Jersey  City  Group  to  attend 
the  Celebration  of  a  "Greenfield  Day.  it 
possible  to  contribute  something  to  the  mem-, 
ory  of  the  young  boy,  who  is  honored  as  the 
founder  of  that  organization. 

in  attending  I  brought  the  f'^st  Conven' 
tion  Photos,  my  own  Laureate  Certificates 
formative  literature,  and  many  pertinent  and 
interesting  Souvenirs  for  display  before  the 

""  The  gathering  was  in  all  respects  a  fine 
and  largr  affair  of  interesting  people.  1  was 
surprised  that  it  was  composed  of  men  ana 
women,  intellectually  an  acquisition  any- 
where. The  UAPA  during  my  own  activity 
from  its  inception  to  1901  was  composed  ot 
bovs  and  very  few  gins.  .^     .  c^  a^.A 

During  a  brief  talk  with  President  Ed  Reed 
who  was  the  honorarv-  guest,  1  voiced  my  re- 
eret  that  the  United  had  neglected  the  val- 
uable  a^-et  of  its  traditions,  by  failure  to 
honor  US  Past  Presidents  and  Offidal  Editors. 
And  had  faikd  to  provide  the  background  of 
an  Alu'u.v.  Association,  where  Old  I'm^rs, 
like  the  Fossils  in  the  National  would  form 
an  imperishable  bulwark. 

1  was  agreeably  surprised  during  President 
Reed's  speech,  after  he  had  been  accorded 
the  Freedom  of  Jersey  City  by  the  represen- 
tative  of  Mayor  Hague,  that  he  alluded  to  this 
conversation  and  considered  some  of  my  sug- 
gestions  for  these  omissions  worthy  of  official 

^'Ssiderable  time  after  the  foregoing  event 


Aforetliou^'^^m44 

1  was  apprised  that  my  visit  had  0( 


a  scathing  comment  from  a  cert 


iccasloned 
tain  Dr.  Knoel 
of'Seattle"  who  it  seems  is  at  ms  with  the 
amateurs  of  Jersey  City  and  Louisville  and 
used  my  presence  to  color  his  pent  up  spleen 
in  that  peculiar  manner.     I  sent  this  individ- 
ual a  courteous  letter,  requesting   a  copy    ot 
this  denunciation,  enclosing  a  3c.  stamp  to  de- 
fray  its  postage.    As  I  never  received  an  an- 
swer 1  presume  the  stamp  was  kept,  because 
it  was  an  old  Commemorate  and  of   special 
value  to  a  Philatelist.     A  stanip  collector  s 
ethics  for  a  cheap  theft  of  that  kind  is:     That 
such  a  contemptible  person,  would   not  hesi- 
tate to  steal  his  little  sister's  lollypop,  or  sic 
his  dog  on  a  sick  cat."  .    . 

As  this  cheap  one-sided  diatribe  mimiogra- 
phed  sheet  of  Doctor  Knoel,  [which  i  finally 
obtained  from  another  source]  is  only  the 
stooge  vaporings,  that  his  task  master,  Roy 
Erford  wrote  for  him,  or  dictated,  who  in 
Amaranth  repeats  exactly  the  same  thing, 
we  reprint  to  increase  that  paper  s  small,  ex- 
clusive circulation,  the  choice  literary  morsel 
dedicated  to  us: 

■  ■  ■ 
CHARLEY  PUTS  IT  OVER 
In  September,  the  Jersey  City  group  held 
its  Greenfield  Day  celebration  with  the 
United's  president  as  the  guest  of  honor  and 
Charley  Heins  as  the  featured  speaker. 
Heins  was  the  president  of  the  first  mess  ot 
rebels  the  United  had  to  contend  with.  The 
movement  did  not  last  long,  but  apparently 
his  conduct  impressed  the  NAPA  very  favor- 
ably for  in  due  course,  he  w&s  made  president 
of  that  organization. 
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STICK 


OrilAtt-tft^'^  you  Sit  on  a  Tack 

.'"*ai 

'^^"^       FIRST  SLAP 

mmt -— 


With   Mallets   AForethoughf 


AS  one  of  the  founders  of  the  UAPA,  I  re- 
ceived an  invitation  from  former  President 
DeMarco  of  the  Jersey  City  Group  to  attend 
the  Celebration  of  a  "Greenfield  Day."  If 
possible  to  contribute  something  to  the  mem- 
ory of  the  young  boy,  who  is  honored  as  the 
founder  of  that  organization. 

In  attending  1  brought  the  First  Conven' 
tion  Photos,  my  own  Laureate  Certificates, 
formative  literature,  and  many  pertinent  and 
Interesting  Souvenirs  for  display  before  the 
meeting. 

The  gathering  was  in  all  respects  a  fine 
and  large  affair  of  interesting  people.  1  was 
surprised  that  it  was  composed  of  men  and 
women,  intellectually  an  acquisition  any- 
where. The  UAPA  during  my  own  activity 
from  its  inception  to  1901  was  composed  of 
bovs  and  very  few  girls. 

During  a  brief  talk  with  President  Ed  Reed 
who  was  the  honorary  guest,  I  voiced  my  re- 
gret that  the  United  had  neglected  the  val- 
uable asset  of  its  traditions,  by  failure  to 
honor  its  Past  Presidents  and  Official  Editors. 
And  had  failed  to  provide  the  background  of 
an  Alumni  Association,  where  Old  Timers, 
like  the  Fossils  in  the  National  would  form 
an  imperishable  bulwark. 

1  was  agreeably  surprised  during  President 
Reed's  speech,  after  he  had  been  accorded 
the  Freedom  of  Jersey  City  by  the  represen- 
tative of  Mayor  Hague,  that  he  alluded  to  this 
conversation  and  considered  some  of  my  sug- 
gestions for  these  omissions  worthy  of  official 
action. 

Considerable  time  after  the  foregoing  event 


I  was  apprised  that  my  visit  had  occasioned 
a  scathing  comment  from  a  certain  Dr.  Knoel 
of  Seattle;  who  it  seems  is  at  odds 'with  the 
amateurs  of  Jersey  City  and  Louisville  and 
used  my  presence  to  color  his  pent  up  spleen 
in  that  peculiar  manner.  I  sent  this  individ- 
ual a  courteous  letter,  requesting  a  copy  of 
this  denunciation,  enclosing  a  3c.  stamp  to  de» 
fray  its  postage.  As  I  never  received  an  an- 
swer. I  presume  the  stamp  was  kept,  because 
It  was  an  old  Commemorate  and  of  special 
value  to  a  Philatelist.  A  stamp  collector's 
ethics  for  a  cheap  theft  of  that  kind  is:  "That 
such  a  contemptible  person,  would  not  hesi- 
tate to  steal  his  little  sister's  lollypop,  or  sic 
his  dog  on  a  sick  cat." 

As  this  cheap  one-sided  diatribe  mimiogra- 
phed  sheet  of  Doctor  Knoel,  [which  1  finally 
obtained  from  another  source]  is  only  the 
stooge  vaporings,  that  his  task  master,  Roy 
Erford  wrote  for  him,  or  dictated,  who  in 
Amaranth  repeats  exactly  the  same  thing, 
we  reprint  to  increase  that  paper's  small,  ex- 
clusive circulation,  the  choice  literary  morsel 
dedicated  to  us: 

■  ■  ■ 
CHARLEY  PUTS  IT  OVER 
In  September,  the  Jersey  City  group  held 
its  Greenfield  Day  celebration  with  the 
United's  president  as  the  guest  of  honor  and 
Charley  Heins  as  the  featurea  speaker. 
Heins  was  the  president  of  the  first  mess  of 
rebels  the  United  had  to  contend  with.  The 
movement  did  not  last  long,  but  apparently 
his  conduct  impressed  the  NAPA  very  favor- 
ably for  in  due  course,  he  was  made  presidint 
of  that  organization. 
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LASH  Number  One 


With   Mallets   Aforethought 


AS  one  of  the  founders  of  the  UAPA,  I  re- 
ceived an  invitation  from  former  President 
DeMarco  of  the  Jersey  City  Group  to  attend 
the  Celebration  of  a  "Greenfield  Day."  If 
possible  to  contribute  something  to  the  mem- 
ory of  the  young  boy,  who  is  honored  as  the 
founder  of  that  organization. 

In  attending  1  brought  the  First  Conven- 
tion Photos,  my  own  Laureate  Certificates, 
formati\  e  literature,  and  many  pertinent  and 
Interesting  Souvenirs  for  display  before  the 
meeting. 

.  The  gathering  was  in  all  respects  a  fine 
-and  lar^i:  affair  of  interesting  people.  I  was 
surprised  that  it  was  composed  of  men  and 
women,  intellectually  an  acquisition  any- 
where. The  UAPA  during  my  own  activity 
from  its  inception  to  igoi  was  composed  of 
boys  and  veiv  few  gins.  ,.    „     j 

Diinng  a  brief  talk  with  President  Ed  Reed 
«  ho  was  the  honorarv-  guest,  I  voiced  my  re- 
gret that  the  United  had  neglected  the  val- 
•lable  asset  of  its  traditions,  by  failure  to 
honor  its  Past  Presidents  and  Official  Editors. 
And  had  failed  to  provide  the  background  of 
an  Alumni  Association,  where  Old  Timers, 
like  the  Fossils  in  the  National  would  form 
an  imperishable  bulwark. 

1  was  agreeably  surprised  during  President 
Reed's  speech,  after  he  had  been  accorded 
the  Freedom  of  Jersey  City  by  the  represen- 
tative of  Mayor  Hague,  that  he  alluded  to  this 
conversation  and  considered  some  of  my  sug- 
gestions for  these  omissions  worthy  of  official 

action. 
Considerable  time  after  the  foregoing  event 


1  was  apprised  that  my  visit  had  occasioned 
a  scathing  comment  from  a  certain  Dr.  Knoe! 
of  Seattle;  who  it  seems  is  at  odds  ■■.•■'-.  the 
amateurs  of  Jersey  City  and  Louisville  and 
used  mv  presence  to  color  his  pent  up  spleen 
in  that  peculiar  manner.      1  sent  this  individ* 
ual  a  courteous  letter,  requesting   a  copy   of 
this  denunciation,  enclosing  a  3c.  stamp  to  de- 
fray its  postage.    As  1  never  received  an  an- 
swer, I  presume  the  stamp  was  kept,  because 
it  was  an  old  Commemorate  and   of  special 
value  to  a  Philatelist.    A  stamp  collector's 
ethics  for  a  cheap  theft  of  that  kind  is:  "That 
such  a  contemptible  person,  would   not  hesi- 
tate to  steal  his  little  sister's  lollypop,  or  sic 
his  dog  on  a  sick  cat." 

As  this  cheap  one-sided  diatribe  raimiogra- 
phed  sheet  of  Doctor  Knoel,  [which  1  finally 
obtained  from  another  source]  is  only  the 
stooge  vaporings,  that  his  task  master,  Roy 
Erford  wrote  for  him,  or  dictated,  who  in 
Amaranth  repeats  exactly  the  same  thing, 
we  reprint  to  increase  that  paper's  small,  ex- 
clusive circulation,  the  choi.re  literary  morsel 
dedicated  to  us: 

m     p 

CHARLEY  Pt'TS 
In  September,  tirt-   !:■.-- 
its   Greenfield   Da  ■    ■•  ■  - '  " 
United's  president  a;  uir.  -  = 
Charley  Heins  as    tilt 
Heins  was  the  president  :  „, 

rebels  the  United  had  tc  con- '^  .•■':,  i.. 
movement  did  not  last  <(.•  ■•;^,  r  t  ; .  '-'■.' 
his  conduct  impressed  the  iM'.-.:.  r.  ■  : 
ably  for  in  due  course,  he  «-,isnr"::*?-?yi::s!i 
of  that  organization. 


T 


■:  OVER 

Cit*-  fcrcup  held 
with  the 
lienor  and 
i-neaUer. 


;ori 
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-jJgjgi&COlND  SLAP 


PADDLED  PADS^^^^ 


TRICK  of  fate  brouj^ht  us  in 
contact  with  some  present  day 
United  members.    In  tlie  long 
years  of  our  absence   of  once 
^^^^^aj  boyish  activity  in  that  Asso- 
ciation, no  one  had  ever  taken   the  trouble 
to  revive  the  former    interest.    The   reason 
being  that  the  United  never  has  featured  an 
alliance  with  its  past  members.    Once  these 
dropped  out  they  were  entirely  forgotten  by 
incoming  administrations.      In  consequence 
no  United  Convention  is  able  to  play  up  the 
past  or  their  past  officials  or  their  achieve- 
ments.   No  oldtime  members  ever  dwell  on 
the  past  glories  of  the   United.      The  short 
sighted  policy  is  to  simply  forget  the  whole 
past  ar^d  have  no  pride   in   its  achievements 
or  members  who  in  many  cases  have  risen  to 
prominence.    All    the'  old  members— Presi- 
dents, Official   Editors,  etc., -are  forgotten 
and  never  looked  up  for  local   affairs,   or  at- 
tendance at  Conventions  or  banquets.    This 
gives  the  United,no  background,  no  concrete 
history,  for  the  new  member  to  enthuse  about 
or  feel  that  they  are  attached  to   something 
of  more  than  transient  importance.    The  sad 
penalty  for  all  this,  like  a  two  edged    sword, 
is  that  present  day  active  amateurs  will  in 
turn  be  engulfed  into   obscurity.    No  matter 
what  sacrifices  they  may  make;  or  the   faith 
thev  keep,  oblivion   looms  as  an   ultimate 
end     No  wonder  that  petty  disagreements, 


factionalism  and  tH^SflRluld  many  times 
split  the  Association.  It  is  easy  to  break 
away  from  transit  membership  or-,ratsrple, 
when  there  is  no  other  sentiment  enVOfved. 
When  the  anchor  that  posterity  Rives  to 
tradition  and  history  are  not  at  stake.  Or 
the  allegiance  to  the  Association  has  not  en- 
twined its  roots  with  the  past,  and  therefore 
owes  it  nothing. 

There  is  something  radically  wrong,  when 
after  forty  years  one  finds  that  all  the  things 
that  make  an  Association  great  are  lacking 
in  the  United.    That  a  quarter's  century  of 
misrule  are  contributory  to  that  fact.    That 
in  one  far  flung  city,  almost  out  of  the  con- 
fines of  the  U.  S.  A.   a  pint  size   Journalist 
like  Erford  sits  like  a  black  spider  to  spin  the 
destiny  of  an  Association  almost  from  his  in- 
ception to  membership.  To  create  by  intrique 
the  duplex  office  of  Secretary-Treasurer  wher- 
in  by  just  going  through  the   motions,  those 
who  believe  it  can't  be  done,  are  beautifully 
fooled.    That  greed  for  office  could  so  stunt 
a  man  like  Erford,  who  seems  to  be  enjoying 
himself  the  most  when  he  indulges  the  Asso- 
ciation and  himself   in   self  deception.     To 
hold  an  apparently  minor  office,  wherewith  his 
puppet  can  corns  to  office  as  he  pulls  the 
stringf.    As  there  is  no  activity  requirement, 
his  political  machine  can  easily  roll  up  any 
size  vote  necessary,  merely  by  dues  being 
paid  as  a  close  election   may  demand.     A 
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.^^^^1  TRICK  of  tale  b-ou^ht  us   In 
|fe%'    A     M  contact  with  some  present  day 
{SL^^el  ^"'*^'^ '"^'"bers.     In   the  long 
|f(^^^^  I  years  of  our  absence   of  once 
*^i^^^Hl  boyish  activity   In   that   Asso- 
ciation, no  one  had  ever  taken    the  trouble 
to  revive  the  former    interest.     The   reason 
being  that  the  United  never  has  featured  an 
alliance  with  its  past  niemb.-rs.     Once   these 
dropped  out  Ihey  were  entirely   forgotten   by 
incoming  administrations.      In   consequence 
nn  United  Convention  is  able  to  play  up  the 
past  or  their  past  officials   or  their  achieve- 
ments.    No  oldtime  members  ever  dwell  on 
the  past  glories  of   the   United.      The  short 
sighted  policy  is  to  simply  forget  the  whole 
past  ar.d  have  no  pride   in    its   achievements 
or  members  who  in  many  cases  have  risen  to 
prominence.     All    the   old   members — Presi- 
dents, Official    Editors,   etc.,— are  forgotten 
and  never  looked  up  for  locil   affairs,   or  at- 
tendance at  Conveniions  or  banquets.     This 
gives  the  United.no  b.ick&round,  no  concrete 
history,  for  the  new  member  to  enthuse  about 
or  feel  that  they  are  attached   to    something 
of  more  th;in  transient  importance.    The  sad 
penalty  for  all  this,  lil<e  a  two  edged    sword, 
is  thai  present  day  active  amateurs  will   In 
turn  be  engulfed   into   obscurity.     No  matter 
what  sacrifices  they  may  make;  or  the   faith 
they  keep,   oblivion    looms  as   an   ultimate 
end.     No  wonder  that   petty  disagreements. 


factionalism  and  boss  rule  could  many  times 
split  the  Association.  It  is  easv  to  break 
away  from  transit  membership  or  misrule, 
when  there  is  no  other  sentiment  envolved! 
When  the  anchor  that  posterity  gives  to 
tradition  and  history  are  not  at  stake.  Or 
the  allegiance  to  the  Association  has  not  en- 
twined its  roots  with  the  past,  and  therefore 
owes  it  nothing. 

There  is  something   radically  wrong,  when 
after  forty  years  one  finds  that  all  the  things 
that  make  an  Association   great  are   lacking 
in  the  United.     That  a  quarter's  century  of 
misrule  are  contributory  to  that  fact,     that 
in  one  far  flung  city,  almost  out  of   the  con- 
fines of  the  U.  S.  A.    a  pint   size   Journalist  . 
like  Erford  sits  like  a  black  spider  to  spin  the 
destiny  of  an  Association  almost  from  his   in- 
ception to  membirship.  To  create  by  intrique 
the  duplex  office  of  Secretary-Treasurer  wher- 
in  by  just  going  through  the    motions,   those 
who  believe  it  can't  be  done,   are   beautifully 
fooled.     That  greed  for  office  could  so  stunt 
a  man  like  Erford,  who  seems  to  be  enjoying 
himself  the  most  when  he  indulges  the  Asso- 
ciation and   himself   in   self  deception.     To 
hold  an  apparently  minor  office,  wherewith  his 
puppet  can  come  to   office   as   he   pulls   the 
string.'.     As  there  is  no  activity  requirement, 
his  political  machine  can  easily   roll   up  any 
size  vote   necessary,   merely  by  dues   being 
paid  as  a  close  election   may  demand.     A 
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T  is  still  some  time  away  from  Ihe 
United  San  Francisco  Convention. 
Yet  there  appear  abundant  signs  on 
the  political  horizon,  how  this  affair 
like  many  of  its  predecessors  held  in   the 
West  is  going  to  be  manipulated.      We  will 
ignore  completely  the  suave  paragraph  voiced 
in  the  Oracle,  a  tiny  single   page  sheet  of 
soothing  syrup  decoction,  wherein  the  great 
Knoel  predicts:  "That  it  is  already  known 
that  some  Amateurs,  if  their  candidates   are 
not  elected  are  again  going  to  Split  the  Asso- 
ciation."   But  will  turn  our  attention  to  one 
of  the  abundant  signs  that  will  stand  no  con- 
tradiction.   Should  that  be  even  attempted. 

The  membership  as   given   in  the    United 
/tmateur,   September  1941.   lists  167   names. 
Since  the  Secretary-Treasurer  furnished  this 
list  it  is  presumed  to  be  correct.    The  Winter 
edition  1941-2  adds  41    names  in  an  official 
upswing  of  newly  proposed  members,  while 
the  recently  obtained,    March    1942    LJ"'*'^ 
Amateur  add  an  additional  42  New  Members. 
Here  then  are  350  names.    Despite  the  fact 
that  all  the  three  Official  Organs  specifically 
state:    "That  membership  is  limited  to  300. 
Also  that  anyone   who  publishes,   edits  or 
cr-.i.  ates  to  an  Amateur  'ir^-ir.  is  eligible." 
Tl       jestion,  in  whost      »tody  is  (.nislir-^' 
tation  of  only  300  members,  and  wh 
their  literary  qualifications  (if  any  ar.  .eqoir- 
edfroim  certain  favored   -.pplicants)   is  not 


guess  work  at  all.     In    the  last  two  Umted 
Amateurs  there  are  submitted  Si^^ew  Names 
of  which  Erfort  proposed  24,   Kflfcel    23   and 
White,   an  admittied  partisan  of  these  two 
proxy  wholesalers;  ten  new  names.    Making 
a  total  of  57  New  Names  with  plenty  of  poli- 
tical flavor,  ready  and  able  to   vote,  without 
having  performed  any  service  in  the  Associa- 
tion, leaving  only  26  names  to  be  accounted 
for.       Conceding  the  five  proposed  by  Gwin 
and  McLaughlin  as  Simon  pure  Convention 
material,  though  these   applicants,  by  their 
vote  will  knock  out  some  active  member  or 
publisher's  vote  in  the   election  of  officers, 
there  are  just  21  names  left  without  the  taint 
of  manufactured  machine  savor. 

It  stands  to  reason  that  a  Secretar>'-Treas- 
urer  empowered  to  have  this  strangle  hold  on 
the  Association,  by  accepting  new  members 
according  to  his  vim,  and  to  be  the  sole  judge 
of  their  literary  qualifications,  will  pass  light- 
ly on  those  proposed  (wholesale)  by  himself 
and  his  cronies,  and  that  the  five  claimed  to 
be  an  on  a  Waiting  List  as  stated  in  the 
March  United  lAmateur  are  none  proposed  by 
them.  Furthermore,  this  appears  to  be  only 
a  dummy  ruse.  If  someone  was  to  have  the 
audacity  to  inquire:  "How  come  you  have 
n'  :o  members  listed  and  300  is  supposed 
I  e  limitation  of  membership?"  A  ready 
reply  is  instantly  on  tap.  "Well  some  of  the 
oldtimers  did  not  renew,  and  we  filled  up  the 
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HIS  is  a  serious  and  vital  message 
directed  at  ttie  57  New  Members 
proposed  by  Erford,   Knoel  and 
Wliite,  solsly  for  political  votinjc 
purposes.    With  possibly  a  few 
exceptions  of    renewals,    these 
new  members— if  the  purpose  and  aims  of  the 
United  Amateur  Press   Association   is    new 
to  them— should  be   informed,   that  unfortu. 
nately  their  application  for  membership  came 
through  a  beclouded  source.      That  it  is  the 
intent  to  use  them  as  the  pliable  tools,   by 
whose  supposed  innocent  vote,   their  spon- 
sors design  to  continue  their  nefarious  and 
stealthy  control  of  thi  Association.    Which 
with  all  the  years  back  of  it  should  have  been 
the  unfettered  institution   for  self  culture  of 
Journalism   and    Literature,    to  which  the 
active  Amateurs  of  today  wish  to  perpetuate 
it.     Instead  of  the  unholy  and  under-handed 
attempt,  for  sinister  interest  to  again  hog-tie 
it  for  their  personal  control. 

The  new  member  should  know.  That  this 
nortorious  trio,  who  persuaded  them  to  join  the 
United,  callously  maneuvered  at  various 
times  to  split  the  Association,  and  threatened 
it  again  this  year  when  the  publishing  Ama- 
teurs resented  the  Hitler  dictorial  powers  ob- 
tained only  by  gross  election  frauds  and  the 
sly  use  of  a  wholesale  influx  of  new  manu- 
factured members,  who  know  the  purpose  of 
their  induction,  or  are  innocent  victims. 


FACTIOUS    FACTS       '«"" 

The  newly  proposed  ftOier  by  tSt) 


-  -     .        „j  u.wot  aged 

cohorts  are  to  be  the  burglar  jimmies^  who 
by  their  influenced  vote,  are  expected  to  aid 
these  political  porch  climbers  to  regiment  and 
control  the  present  resentful  membership. 
Who  this  year  have  exposed  and  disclosed  in 
their  true  colors  the  Erford-Knoel  combine 
in  their  tricky  political  machinations. 

The  New  Member,  without  being  conver- 
sant  with  the  aims,  history  or  even  the  fine 
tradition  of  the  United,  is  expected  to  nullify 
by  their  expected  vote,  the  literary  advance- 
ment and  labor  of  the  year.  To  fling  back  to 
scratch  a  National  Association  to  be  privately 
owned,  dominated  and  controlled  by  a  few 

In  a  word  the  New  Member  has  been  net- 
ted by  clever  intrique,  of  which  they  could 
know  nothing,  to  render  an  instructed  vote 
that  if  delivered,  will  forever  ostracize  them ' 
by  the  rank  and  file  who  have  given  their  ut- 
most to  bring  back,  honesty,  decency  and 
self-rule,  to  make  the  United  worthwhile  and 
useful. 

Of  course  a  few  who  are  already  known 
as  convenient  stooges,  won't  let  a  little  thing 
like  ethics  or  honor  matter.  They  are  lending 
their  obliging  names,  with  the  50  cents  paid 
by  them  or  someone  else,  just  to  be — as  they 
are- Floater  Voters.  One  who  with  such  a 
deed  done  will  not  be  heard  from  again.  And 
with  that  sneaky  favor  behind  him,  will 
abide  in  that  oblivion  into  which   with    their 
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Erford  Elected  Presidenf^*''^^^^'^'^^ 


The   SEATTLE  AMATEUR 
Press  Club  met  with  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Gourman,  L517  Seventh  Avenue  for 
the  annual  election  of  officers  March 
14th. 

Only  five  ballots  were  required  to 
elect  five  officers.    That  is  a  record. 
Never  before  was  there  such  unan- 
imity in  an  election  in  this  Club  and 
from  the   beginning,    the  Club  has 
held  to  a  peculiar  procedure    in  its 
elections.     Nominations  are  not  per 
mitted.     Ballots  are  distributed  for 
each  office    in    turn,   and  the  mem- 
bers continue    lo  ballot    until  some 
member  receives  a  majority.    In  this 
way,  the  popular  choice  cannot  fail 
to  be  electc-d,  although  it  sometimes 
takes  many  ballots  to  determine  that 
choice. 

The  new  president  is  Roy  Erford, 

Secretary-Treasurer  of   the  United. 

Formerly,  he  served  as  president  of 

-  the  United  for  two  terms  and  official 

editor  for  three  terms. 

D.  Z.  Gourman,  the  new  literary 
director,  has  been  a  member  of  the 
United  for  thirty  three  years-  In  that 
organization,  he  has  served  as  secre- 
tary, official  editor,  and  vice-presi- 
dent. He  attended  the  conventions 
of  1934, 1935,  1936,  1937, 1938.  and 
1940.  besides  a  half  dozen  earlier 
conventions. 


Dr  C.  F.  Noel,  re-elect^fl  officral 
editor  of  the  Club  for  the  tenth  con- 
secutive year,  "has  attended  more 
United  conventions  than  any  other 
pers(  n  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Er- 
ford. During  his  thirty  years  of  ac- 
tivity, he,  at  some  time  ar  other  has 
held'  virtually  every  c.ffice  in  the 
United,  including  president  and  Sec- 
retary-treasurer. 

Mr.  Guy  C.  Wincapaw,  re-elected 
as  vice-president,  and  Miss  Fanny 
Hooper,  re-elected  for  a  fifth  term 
as  secretary,  also  are  veteran  mem- 
bers of  the  United. 

Miss  Cohen,  president  of  the  Club 
for  the  past  five  years  and  now  Ch'f 
of  Local  Clubs  in  the  United,  will 
be  unable  to  attend  meetings  regu- 
larly as  her  present  employment  is 
with  one  of  the  state  departments  in 
Olympia.  The  Club  voted  to  pre- 
sent her  with  a  testimonial  of  itsap 
preciation  of  her  services  as  presi- 
dent. 

The  new  hoard  of  officers  is  com- 
posed of  members  of  long  standing^ 
and  is  considered  to  be  one  of  the 
strongest  in  the  Club's  history;  the 
members  look  forward  to  a  year  of 
unabated  activity. 

39th  Annual  Banquet 

The  Club  members  were  delight- 
ed to  have  with   them  Miss  Bessie 
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Chief  Seattle     ,^pg^ 


SEPT^BER,  1942 


ri  u  u^f  ^^"'^  Amateur  Press 
Uub  held  its  annual  outing  on  July 
26th,  when  the  members  traveled  by 
steamer  "Illahee,"  to  Suquamish  in 
Kitsap  County.  Upon  their  arrival 
the  members  enjoyed  a  repast  at  the 
loca  Inn.     The  consumation  of  the 

meal  was  wild  blackberry  pie;  and 
the  orders  for  that  dessert  were  re- 
peated until  the  supply  had  been  ex- 
nausted. 

The  members  then  viewed  the 
great  bronze    plaque,    provided  by 
the  Daughters  of  the  American  Rev- 
olution, m  honor  of  "Chief  Seattle 
friend,  counsellor,  and  protector   of 
the  pioneers."     Chief  Seattle,  head 
of  SIX  Indian  tribes  on  Puget  Sound 
was  a  great  orator.    History  records 
that  he  saved  the  early  settlers  from 
destruction  at  the  hands   of  hostile 
tribes. 

Tlience  members  proceeded  to 
the  old  Indian  burial  ground  where 
stands  the  monument  to  Chief  Seat- 
tie.       He    was   eighty  years  of  age 
when  he  passed  away.       Tl  e    "reat 
age  of  many  of  the  Indians  was'not- 
ed  from    their  quaint   tombstones 
Chief  Wahalshli,  the  last  chief  of  the 
Suquamish,  lived  to  be  112.     Sever- 
al of  the  old  Indians  rest  surround- 
ed  by    their   wives.     One  old    war- 
nor  has  the  name  of  a  different  wife 
on  each  of  four  sides   of  his  tomb 


a 
was  CO: 


^    »ers  then  journeyed  to 
wTiere  a  literary  program 
■-jted  by  Literary  Director 
Amoqg  t|^e  participat- 
.ng  was  Dr.  Noel  ^hftave  a  review 
of  the   San   Francisc^  convention 
ih's   was  followed  by  bathing  and 
swimming,  and  then  back  to  the  Inn 
or  another  meal.      The  crowd  took 
the  late  boat  back  to  Seattle. 

Islands  and  woods  and  other 
picturesque  scenes  greeted  our  eyes 

A  beautiful  sunset  on  one  side,  and 
a  tulJ  moon  on  the  other.  Thus  a 
perfect  day  was  completed,   and  it 

was  resolved  to  make  the  same  trip 
next  year.  ^ 


A  NICE  CHECK  for  MISS  BRACE 


Pr.«  r7t'"  '^^  ^^^'^'^  Amateur 
i-ress  Club  was  organized,  its  mem- 
bership  was  restricted  to  the  n.ascu- 
ne  sex  only.  Yielding  to  pressure 
It  was  voted  a  few  weeks  later  to 
extend  the  membership  to  the 'fair 
sex,   and   immediately   four   young 

On  July  28th  of  this  year.  Miss 
Brace  received  two  thousand  dollars 
inpayment  for  the    motion  picture 

rights  of  a  story  writ.en  by  her  and 
wliich  appeared    in    THE  SATTTD 

EVENING  POST  ,,v™™™ 
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Khat  Can  I  Do? 

This  question  is  heard  from 
many,  since  our  countrj'  folks  have 
been  shot,  tortured  and  inprisoned 
by  the  enemy.  Too  many  of  us  are 
still  refusing  to  be  stirred  by  the 
news  of  our  nation's  activity  in 
world  events.  We  hate  to  admit 
that  we're  in  danger.  We  rave  and 
rant  as  we  realize  that  many  of  our 
accustomed  commodities  are  off  the 
market,  or  else  that  we  cannot  af- 
ford them.  The  situation  really 
hits  home  when  word  comes  of  the 
death  of  one  we've  known,  whether 
it  be  a  friend  or  relative.  The  de- 
struction abroad  also  causes  us  to 
shudder.     We  want  to  do  something 

-anything,  that  will  make  us  proud 
that  we've  a  hand  in  the  struggle. 
Perhaps  the  activities  entered  into 
by  my  friends  and  myself,  can  sug- 
gest thoughts  that  will  lead  to  your 

seeing  where  best  you  may  serve. 

We  have  attended  classes  held  by 
Red  Cross  instructors  and  have 
graduated  from  the  standard  and  ad- 
vanced first  aid  courses.  Now  some 
are  learning  home  nursing,  while 
others  are  becoming  nurse's  aides. 
After  that,  we  hope  to  have  a  class 
in  first  aid  problems  so  as  to  really 
make  first  aid  a  part  of  ourselves. 
We  realize  that  emergencies  can  oc. 
cur  anywhere  and  at  any  time.  We 
are  going  to  be  prepared  to  assist  re- 
gardless of  whether  the  situation  i  s 
caused  by  nature  or   by   a    human. 


EtS^Wiw  we  are  stationed  by  Civ- 
ilian Defense  at  casualty  stations  at 
basewaspitals,  and  as  block  wardens 

Some  of  us  h^ye  been  trained  by 
the  state  patroltb  handle  any  make 
of  car:  auto,  truck,  ambulance  etc. 
A  knowledge  of  each  machine  and 
its  various  functions,  plus  training 
in  making  minor  repairs  are  all 
studied.  Thus  we  shall  be  able  to 
help  in  evacuation,  in  air  raids,  in 
floods,  etc.  Others  are  studying 
signalling.  This  means  by  flags,  by 
radio,  by  flashlight,  and  by  battery 
sets.  We  can  then  relieve  at  the 
docks  or  any  other  necessary  spot. 

The  Civilian  Defense  Department 
has  listed  some  of  us  for  messenger 
duty.  We  must  have  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  city's  districts, 
streets,  fire  alarm  boxes,  hospitals 
etc.  Cars,  bicycles  and  feet  are  the 
facilities  used. 

We  attend  the  dances  and  other 
programs  at  the  U.  S.  O.  Hall,  as 
that  is  one  way  to  help  entertain 
the  men  in  the  armed  forces.  Beside 
that,  we  invite  them  to  our  homes 
for  dinner  and  relaxation.  We  write 
to  many  who  are  now  our  friends. 
We  plan  to  gather  articles  together 
so  they  may  be  sent  to  those  men 
who  have  no  families  and  who  thus 
would  have  no  Christmas.  Mean- 
while we  bake  cookies  and  cakes, 
which  we  donate  here  or  mail;  a  rec- 
ipe for  fine  candy  taking  no  sugar  is 
given  elsewhere  in  this  paper. 
Rose  Cohen 
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Plainview  Fartn 
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Indep^mdence       first  ',  and  their     heritage.        "^ 


f  •  o-  r  II 
homes  M 

;^laration     of     Indep^mdence       first  j  ana  T-n«xr     n^.^^^u.        Thelitfle| 
l^ecame  a  Declaration  of  the  people.!  shop-keepers     °losed^their^da^  | 


'Ji  o       longer  p: 
5t>"as   Indepen- 
t^denoe  only  a 
|«wh  1  s  p  e  red 
hope     o  r     a 
I  wild       dream 
^but     it     had 
fbeen     p  r  o- 
islaimed  from 
|the       house - 
&ft  o  p  s  .     The 
People     were 
p;o     be     free 

they  were  .^^ 
ig  h  t  i  ng 
i  t  h    all 
^heir  hearts 
^bo  make  that 
iLiberty  live 
.ot     only  in 
^nk  o  n  that 
rice  less 
llproclamation, 
it)ut  in  life  and  even  in  death. 

Those  people  were  the  simple  peo- 

and  they  did  fight,      and     they 

lid  die.        The  farmers        laid     down 

leir  plows   and-  picked  up  their  old 

iUsketg,     the  ja^e  ^jch^had/ought 


^isijffer 


a  t^ 
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^:lForge .     The  ^ 

:^ip,^Scra  f  t  s  m  o  n^ 

tMrnijUurned.     out^ 

Mmeiuns    andss 

'M\s  "w  o  r  d  s;| 

Jjiinstead     ofi 

^Itools     an  d  ^ 

^^5§fe-  r  t  w  a  r  e.p 

^^^^Those  oarly^ 

'^'  ''^''  ■     e  r  i  oais^ 

^Mieard     the| 

^^^  LibertyBell  j 

l^^ring    o    u  tg 

srM^-ithe  me s sage p 


they| 


ii^^-Srja  n  d 
'.■■^iy:,'^  answer  ed|^ 
■*~i'L  jj  with  actional 

'-'■'■  -^       To  d  ayli 

again  in  ag 
p  e  o  p  1  es'  li 
iwar  we  are|| 
'%11  fight-i 
ing  for  that  same  Liberty  for| 
which  they  died,  the  life,  the^i 
freedom,  and  the  independence;-^ 
that  is  America.  Ife-ny  of  us  vrill  ^| 
die  too,  v.-e  will 'lose  battle  s, -1 
we  may  lose  much  more,  but  w? 
ha-ve  the     assurance  _that  in 


inuskets,      the  same  ^3-°n-,"'^"i^^-^"S>Y^    haire  iiie     assurance  that  in  tii  ^ 
Indians     and  wild     animals   to   ouiid    naje  ;cne     ^^      u^  ^  ^   qc-  p.^t'?  -' 


a.c.,  -a-  iU 
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ine  Saiem    l^cko 

I    Plainview  Farm,   Lynchburg,  Ohio. 

\CHOSEN,  OUTSTANDING   JUNIOR    I 
\  NEWSPAPER  OF  THE  USAJN  19^0^p 


^NAAAE- , : 

v--J|/\DDRfSS 

^CITY. S T/Tr .;.  J„.  fU 


■US 


'««ee 


Je 


Joa.3 


'UDin 


J I  id  Mill  M II II 1 1 1  Mt  til  ii  mVtVlmVi 


i5id 


"Z'- 


-.-...^bJI' 


X-PN  '(827 


mz 


THE  SECOND 


AF 


FRONT 


A  BLUDGE-IT  HODGEPODGE,  WITH  WHICH  IS  COJffilNED  THE  oQDEAL 


Series  of  1942 


Shangri-La  ^a 


Buy  War  Bonds 


mar  ion  sky  #10,0001 


CHARLES  H.  HEINS,  a  United  organizer  in  1895 
and  its  Alunni  founder,  electrified  the  NAPA 
banquet  with  the  latest  BLODGETT  fiasco.  He 
said,  "She  served  me  with  a  court  suanons  for 
alleged  libel,  but  my  lawyer  refused  its  ac- 
ceptance unless  she  deposited  $10,000  as  evi- 
dence of  good  faith  and  for  counter  suit  and 
costs  when  she  lost  the  case.  Nothing  further 
was  ever  heard  from  her." 

For  LA  BLODGEn^S  information  of  the  high- 
class  legal  service  available  to  the  NAPA,  if 
Bhe  be  so  foolish  as  to  try  to  sue  another  mem- 
ber, the  White  House  has  not  yet  announced  an 
appointment  of  Charlie's  lawyer  to  the  Supreme 
Court  vacancy  from  Justice  Byrnes'  resignation. 


POUNDER  HEIHS 


i'^^  ts'KC 


\ 


"SARGE"  BABCOCK'S  SCARLET  COCKEREL  is  interned  in  a  concen- 
tration coop  for  the  duratiom.  The  S.  C«  (Sick  Chick)  is  in  the 
left  foreground  in  a  downcast  attitude. 

Is  MARION  quiet  because  she's  laying  an  egg?  Look  out  for  a 
Squeal.   Littera  lapsa  (let  'er  slide). 


THE  SECOND 


AF-FRONT 

A  BLUDGE-IT  HODGEPODGE,  WITH  WHICH  lo  COMBINED  THE  oQOBAL 


Series  of  1942 


Shangri-La -La 


Buy  War  Bonds 


marlon  shy  f  10,0001 

CHARLES  W.  HEINS,  a  United  organizer  in  1895 
and  its  Aluani  founder,  electrified  the  NAPA 
banquet  with  the  latest  BLODGETT  fiasco.    He 
said,  "She  served  me  with  a  court  suiwons  for 
alleged  libel,  but  my   lawyer 
ceptance  unless  she  deposited 
dence  of  good  faith  and  for 
costs  when  she  lost  the  case, 
was  ever  heard  from  her." 

For  U  BLODGErr'S  information  of  thp  high- 
-^^-daaa  legal  service  available- to  thp  NAPA  if 
she  be  so  foolish  as  to  try  to  sue  another 'aea- 
t)er,  the  White  House  has  not  yet  announced  an 
appointment  of  Charlie's  lawyer  to  the  Supreme 
Court  vacancsy  from  Justice  Byrnes'  resignation. 


refused  its  ac- 

Jl0,000  as  evi- 

counter  suit  and 

Nothing  further 


FODHDER  HEIHS 
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-SARGE"  RABCOCK'S  SCARLET  COCKEREL  is  interned  in  a  concen- 
tration coop  for  the  duration.  The  S.  C.  (Sick  Chick)  is  in  the 
left  foreground  in  a  downcast  attitude. 

Is  MARION  quiet  because  she 's  laying  an  egg?  Look  out  for  a 
Squeal.   Littera  lapsa  (let  'er  slide). 
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;'.;ii?iec^r£  piled.      The   one  c.nd     only 
open  door  an  a.a.j.    (an     Ginateur, 
asnateur  journalist)    ce.n  pass   tlirou^ri 
to  Ic.ter  printing.      It  c-lso  helps 
to  prove   thr-.t  an  a,r„j.    is  trying 
to  be   something,  more   than  a     mere 
name   on  the  mamb^-rship  list.      The 
v^'riter  does   not   wish  to  be   ins.otive. 
.How  can  th.t  be   re'cedie^.?      Surely 
not  by  sendina   out  manuscripts  and 
receiArin,5  rejections  ;  nd  non- inter- 
est,   but  by  vnimeo^raphinj5.      In     as 
much  as  the  vf-lue  and   cost,    and  the 
fire   of  printing   is  bein^  lighted 


]-'i^ht   in  My   Gi"i 


;jon'a 


up 


b  1 


the   <-'verae,e   vfriter     who 


has  y/hole-heartedly  r.nd  willinj^^lj'- 
joined  the   S..^.".",;-.    desires   to 
produce  his   or  her  own  work  hi'-.  » 

or  herself. 
HaviUii  r 

tive,   hvvi. 

fit   of  t^i'- 

ijj.j  no  printing,,  press,    I 

graphed. 


lonj^in^  to  'b  -ocia 

.^   .:.,   ■■;f":=;L;cr^    Voi-  xr. 
joy  of  l.bor,   c^nu  h^v 

iimeo- 


ao:-. 
fc:n': 


A   j^G-ET   Ty)   :7lY   CITY-- 

G-eorfeB  vr.Preit:  £^ 

It   ■'■^■s  winter  and  the   streets 
w-:r".   covere-'    with  snow.      The   mnd 
hc-d  died  doi'm  .-aid  where   there   vycs 
a   street  lamp   I   could   s.;e   the   snow 
f-  lli.\3.      I   could  feel   it   on  my 
face.      My  shoulders   v/ere   white   with 
snow,      I   vfclked   beside  my   father 
c- nd  ray  f;  ther  v\fa3   smckine,  a   cigsr. 
Our  feet  m?  de   a   screeching  noise   in 
the   deep   snovj,   and  in  the  air,   hi^h 
above    as   I.  could  he;- r  the    souiid   of 
churc.''   bells.      The   city   seeaied  to 
roc'^  va.t'-\  the    swin^int^   of  t.'-e   bells. 
T-'/i   btjlls   runo  f-ll   the   wliile   .ay 
fa,ther  and  I  w:lked   in  the   snow.      I 
Y!fs   seven  ^^etirs   old  >:  r.''.  I   hold  to 
my  f..-tLer's  lar^je  hand. 


It  see'Tjf;d  we  haa  beeii  walking 
for  a  thousand  ;vears  that  ni^ht. 
Pa  raclity   we   v.ea 


width    of    Ol-U'    cit^^ 


cros-sin^  the 


oi..ir  wt-y 

J-  c    '..  He  1 


to 

vas 


we  were  on 
a  midnii-jht  mass.   My 
not  a  churci;!  t^oer.   I'ly 

mother  was  ill  c.nd  Liy  father  had 

promised  her  he  i..«ould  take  me. 

liy  mother  Wcs   a  Catho.lic,   It 

seemed  to  me  my  father  vi^js   doi"'j.j3 

a  great  thinp-,, 

of  a  warm  house 

his  comfortable 


He   hciCi   co-ne   out 


:    had   ti'iken  ofi 
ho  usi:;   sl  ip  -ie rs ., 
•had  put   o/i  a  he.^vy   oveicoat,   and 
gone   out   into   the   snovv  siinply  to 
see  that   I  ^ot  to   church.      I  have 
never  felt  as   close     to  a  ..-lind  of 


did 


-&OTr-'rr  I 

know  wiij' ;      I    iv  d   beeii  to 
before   but  always   uiKier  conven- 
ie.at   oircuj.iistii.nce3.      But  that 
ni5_Jit  vjo.s  different .    I   had   seeji 
my  f;  ther  cset   comfortable   in  the 
houfje   and  then  comxe   out   of  the 
atc.t.e    of  co-ifort  and  ^o   witi.i  aii 
to   c.':.urch.      He   see-.ed  very  e-i^y^-"b 
iind  ver.;.    h.onest   that  night.        His 
voice,    when  he   tolkvjd,    wc  s   soft 
-'.ivx  kind,   and   its  overtakes   wei'e 


:t.p 


orbed  by  th- 


snow. 


k.i~w  that  my  father'..;  voice  la^- 
s  1  a  e  p  i  ii. j  ■  v;'l  le  xe  v  s  r  w^e  wi  ■  1  ke  d .   I 
.knew  that  in  the  sprini5time  his 
voice  would  rekindle  itself  v/ith 
tiie  thaw,  a  ad  come  up  wit:"'  the 
growing  things.   I  knew  that  when 
I  got  to  charch  am.  sat  besides 
i;iy  father  he  woald  leave  his 
voice  on  the  outside,  and  wdk 
into  the  church  wit.h  snow  on  his 
coat,  and  that  I  vrould  sit  close 
to  him,  closra;  tha-n  c.t  ;  iiy  other 
time . 

I  sat  in  the  seat  with  my  fa- 
ther knowing  that  there  v&is  still 
the  w£vlk  home  bi'fore  us,  holdino 


omebody 

hould 

tart 


a 
ociety 

to 
af eguard 


eoretary 


December  25,  19.42 


N.  A.  P.  A. 


Alma  L>  Weixelbaum,  Secretary 


And  that  t 
strument  of  to 
day  surgeons, 
doctor  calls  i 
there  are  laws 
"arrogant"  is 
one  for  "stiff 

I  want  her 
who  sent  me  su 
for  me  to  send 
you  will  accep 
good  wishes. 

On  top  of 
the  stencil  fo 
at  the  ^.ast  mi 


it  la's  NO  JOKE*.  I   Once  more  I  am  enjoying  (?)  that  in- 
rture  devised  by  the  Inquisition  and  adopted  by  present 

Do  n»t  know  just  what  the  Spaniards  called  it  -     Uy 
t  a  "cast."   I  have  several  pet  names  for  it  but  alas, 

in  this  country  about  what  goes  through  the  mails.  If 
the  proper  word  for  "stiff-necked",  what  is  the  correct 
-kneed?" 

e  to  say  "Thank  you"  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart  to  all 
ch  lovely  Christmas  cards  and  wishes.   It  was  impossible 

to  all  the  individual  members,  but  I  hope  each  one  tf 
t  this  as  a  personal  expression  of  my  appreciation  and 


everything  else  that  went  wrong  with  my  December  Comet, 
r  the  cover  got  l#^st  and  a  new  one  had  to  be  improvised 
nut  e  . 


Do  you  know  the  most  quoted  man  in  NAPA?   Right!   It's  Ernest  A. 
Edkins.   That  reminds  me  of  the  woman  who  said  she  didn't  care  to  see 

e  in  Australia."  He 


"Hamlet"  played  -  it  was  so  full  of  quotations. 

Had  a  cheery  letter  from  Chas.  Austin  "somewhere  xh  nuan  txxxa..      > 
hasn't  seen  Guinnane  yet  -  tho  they  have  corresponded  -  but  is  still 
hoping.    A  nice  card  from  Harold  Segal  too,  from  England.   But  don't 
ask  Ralph  Babcock  what' he  thinks  of  the  "heart  of  Texas." 

In  addition  to  my  last  list  the  following  new  members  have  been 
added  to  our  list.   I  have  written  each  one  personally,  but  I  should 
like  here  to  express-  the  official  welcome  of  the  NAPA  through  me  as 
Secretary.   We  know  if  you  are  active  in  the  Association,  you  will  not 
only  add  greatly  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  other  members,  but  you  too 
will  find  your  life  greatly  enriched. 
N£W_MEMDERSj. 

Mrs.  A.H.Kendall,  409  Hazelwood  S.E.,  Warren,  Ohioi 
Miss  Alice  M.  Cosine,  143  Carbon  St.,  Paterson,  N.  J. 

Richard  Greenleaf  Adams,  Antioch  College,  Yellow  Springs,  Ohio  (re-in.) 
Robin  McConnell  Denton,  Caulfield  Cove,  British  Columbia; 
Mrs.  William  B.  Kelley,  212  Garden  St.,  Pawtucket,  R.  I. 
Miss  Betty  Bird,  Lane  Hart  Hall,  Lindsborg,  Kansasj 
William  Johnson,  1067  Peralta  Ave.,  Berkeley,  California 
Demetra  Bacas,  7700  Alaska  Ave.,  N.W.,  Washington,  D.C 
Francis  P.  Early,  55  Oxford  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Dr.  Charles  R.  King,  467  Spitzer  Bldg.,  Toledo,  Ohio 
Luther  Watson,  K.  A.  House,  Athens,  Georgia 
Jack  A.  Young,  2401  N.  Madison,  Saginaw,  Michigan 
MM_42DRESSESi 

Paul  &    Willyum  Jackson,  121  East  Chester  St.,  Long  Beach, 
Willard  Thompson,  541  E.  5th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  California 
RE  SI GN ATI  ON 
Dean  Rea,  Sparta,  Missouri 


N.  Y. 


vff.^f^^  hc]2 


SERIAL  RECORD 


'wrrx 


^e£;^iu¥eFT?l^ 


My  Platf  o.-?m 


ISoTX 


1  am  36 eMng  th3   office   of 
diTdotor  in  the  Ame-r-ican  ,Ainaceur 
Pr3dn  isaooiacr.on,   I  have   (f-soided 
to  talce  this  s«ep  a;-?-bef  rnc-.ob.  de? 
li'b^'Ji/^ation.-  My  rfcoo.'.Ml^alob.ofi^en  not 
cne   of  outBtandirg  actii'-ity  has 
a  hewn  eonsjuant  publioations  for 
S|-  yoars  and  I  li£,ve  always  given 
my  all  to  the  Amerloan, 

Farthp.rmore  I  have   some  knowledgfe 
of  the  way  tbinga  are   ha ailed  "by 
the  board, what  its  specific  duties 
are  and  how  I  can  best  fit  into  my 
c-bosen  position.  For  these  reasons 
I  am  a  siring  for  your  support  in  the 
coroiijg  elections 

lam  FOR  wiL:i:,ii..R3)  F.  smith  as  1    ~" 

l)IE]2C'iOR.  Your  vote  will  be 
appreciated* 

-W.F.S. 

Introducing  Me 
A  girl  of  thirteen,beginning 
aiaateur   journalism.   I  have  blonde 
hair, blue  eyes  and  a  fair  com- 
plexion.  I  hope   to  romain  active 
in  thy  association  an«5.  am  looting 
forward  to  hearing  from  you  all. 

My  friend, r/illard  Smith, has  told 
me  all  about  you, raj   dear  readers, 
and  I  know  you  will  live  up  tc  his 
descT'iptions.   I  enjoy  \7riting  and 
I  hor)e   you  will  lil^a  ay" whirligigs '4 
We»li  try  to  keep   our  "SPARKPLUG'- 
interesting. 

Elizabeth?- — ■ -— - 

Comment 
This  being   our  first  issue  and 
also  the  first  paper  of  the  mimeo 
type  ever  tackled  by  either  editor? 
we  don^t  e3cpect  much  and  ask  year 

tolerancer -My  co-editor  was 

quite  brief  in  her  introduction 
and  forgot  to  mention  her  love   of 
sports  and  the  fact  that  she  is 
very  easy  on  the  eyes.  Bigger  and 
better  things  next  time. -Bill 


j^-'cr-fvad  by 


S  hang  hied 

Outsid.e  the  ITow  York    Apart- 
ment  of  John  Crane  ^wealthy  young 
business  ran, na tire  was  in  an  uproar 
The  glormy  n:'gbt   .'sas 
lightning  and  thande] 
whipped  into  a  fr5nzy  by  th3  wind, 
po\ind3d  against  the  deaerted 
street 3. 

1.^3 ide   his  study, John  Crane 
was  aware   of  a  pertiistant  ringing 
of  the  doorbell.  He  laid  thenbook 
he  had  been  reading  on  the  table 
and  switched  off  the  light.  A 
flash  of  lightning  illuminaxied 
the  title  momentarily ,"Tr-'E  ?£lAliPI!OlI 
MJPBEHEyj'-.  A«  Joim -laid  his  hand 
on  the   dccrlatch,a  sudden  pre^ 
monition  of  evil  overr^ame   aim. 
S!HT.gging  it  off  he   cpei:c-d  the 
door.  Diifly  he  saw  shadowy  figores?- 
thci.  a  flasii  of  pain  and  inky 
daikness   cveroame  hisc, 

IThen  be  av. eke, John  was  aware 
that  be.  was  seated  at  a  table 
abort  vjhich  were  grouped  three 
figurear  is    ols  vision  cleared  the 
awj?ul  realization  of  his  fate 
aroused  him.  He  uttered  a  wild 
slui'iek  and  resigned  himself  to  his 
fate. 

Fhat  made  this  powerful  man 
tremble  and  cringe? 
Ah,y.ou've  guessed  it — --HE  WAS 
SHAJf'GHlCEP  for  a  fourth  hand  at 
bridge. 


Thi    crARiCPLUG  is  edited  ana 

publishod  jointly  hy: 
Wi31ard  F.Smith  &  Elizateta  Ann 
11  Aniorer  PI.  Ho  Is  on 

WoHempstead.lJ.Y.      92  WeatmiuHtsr  R 

W.HempstsadjW.Y- 

All  correspondence  and  comment 
will  be   appreciated. 
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Fa/HEI 


IN  "WHICH  POUR  APCers  COLLABOMTE  TO 
BRING  THE  TRUE  FACTS  OF  THAI  iPC  MEETING 
OCT.  4  AT  THE  APARTMENT  OF  i=ETER  WALLACH 

First  arrivals t  Paul  Jackson,  that 
Long  Beach  iii*n;  Tillie  Sohabruoker  and 
Bill  Haywood,  AAPA  prexy.  After  listen- 
ing to  two  innings  between  the  Yanks 
and  Cards  (l-©  -  2j58|  PM,  Allee  p(g)«d 
in,  Arovmd  the  fourth  Inning  (still 
the  same  Boor«),Mr»  and  Mrs,  Joseph  A, 
Bernstein,  Peter* s  friends,  arrived* 

At  this  point  host  Peter  announced 
that  a  surprise  would  b©  forthcoming 
in  the  form  tf  ????  to  Paul  Jackson, 
■wh»  celebrated  his  "sweet"  sixteen  na- 
tal day,  A  knock  on  the  door  admitted 
Jack  Callahan,  who  was  delayed  on  his 
way  tf»  the  meet  all  because  of  smoking 
Q,  "fag"  in  the  subway,  (Score  4-1  fa- 
vor Cards— l»ng  faces,) 

Adding  to  his  mis^padvenfcwes,  -Jack 
got  intft  the  wrong  apurfcment,  asksd 
for  the  lObh  floor,  -was  taken  to  the 
8th  where  the  elevatijr  man  told  him: 
"This  ia  as  far  as  w«  gp,  bud".  It 
was  -^nly  then  that  he  found  out  he  was 
•n  West  55th  and  not  West  56th  street, 
(Score  xxm  6-1  favor  Cards— Lo« 
Iftoks  like  a  desperate  man,)  But  T«4xat 
d(v»s  he  care?  While  y©  host  was  tell- 
ing the  cheerful  ?  news,  Lee  was  figu- 
ring how  much  he  would  logo  .(Hey,  Pete 
that's  POETRYI) 

Vondy  phoned  during  the  fifth  ipn- 
ing  to  say  that  she  would  arrive  at 
six,  (The  World 'Series  outcome  must 
have  been  too  much  of  a  shock,  'eause 
she  never  arrived*)  The  Haggertys  ar- 
rived ^half  an  inning  later.  (Cards 
still  in  the  lead,  only  by  one  point ») 
Allee  is  positively  radiant  now. 

Everybody  was  jubilant  when  the  SS 

Ed?.torial  Board  arrived-- -the  score 

was  tied  6-6, 

At  this  point  host  announces  that 
the  drinks  are  being  saved  for  ttnight* 
It  is  nsw  3:46  PM,  and  the  score  is 
7-6  favor  Cards,  7th  inning.  They're 
mairing  it  a  7th  inning  "stretch"  says 
Haywofkd, 


mi 

No,  3      OCTOBER,  1942     SPRINKLED  sparingly 

\Tith  wiseciaoks,,  a 
fair  order  of  poetry,  a  good  bit  of  oom- 
mentary  and  a  little  dash  of  anything 
else  to  make  a  Piquant  and  Pleasing  Pub- 
lication for  National  Amateur  Press  As- 
sociation members  by  Matilda  A,  Soha- 
Jbriicker,  163  Mp  Srd  St.,.  Paterson.  N.J. 


Now  it's  8-6  and  Lee  is  having  a  relap- 
se, 

Affcer  berating  Wes  for  wearing  an 
^rioaa  pin,  he  being  the  National 
treasurer,  Vincent  Haggerty  announced 
with  customary  gusto:  "He's  been  a  Na- 
tional treacherer  since  Trainer  took 
office  1940," 

From  here  on  things  that  happened 
are  rather  vague  at  this  writing.  All 
I  know  was  that  we  got  rid  ef  Wegaon 
as  prexy,  elevated  deserving  All«e  and 
shanghied  Peter  Wallach  into  the  secre- 
tary's job.  The  latter  calmly  pointed 
out  that  he  was  the  man  for  the  office 
since  he  had  an  efficient  Mother  to  do 
all  the  work. 

Outstanding  feature  of  the  wh»le 
meeting  was  the  delicious  spread  the 
Wallach's  put  before  us  hungry  wolves. 
Sometimes  I  wonder  whether  we  meet  "fea  - 
eat  J,  or  what,,,,,,,  After  dinner  we  had 
the  pleasure  of  listening  to  a  second 
^'^w'    *^**  possible  stsmewe  queri- 
st) «AJoseph  Bernstein  who  related  his 
adventures  as  a  newspaper  man  vrfiile 
covering  the  Ku  Klux  Klan  in  the  mid- 
west some  years  age.  He  als»  discus- 
sed with  us  printing  in  all  its  phases 
which  interested  all  press-owners  as 
well  as  miineographers  present* 

Gosh,  almost  forgst  ts  reo^rd  that 
HAV  brought  along  hef  friend  Vivian 
Chatfield  of  Riverdale,  N,  Y.  Another 
recruit???? 


ANY   MONTH 

Have  you  heard  the  geese  a-«alling 

In  the  old  N,  A,  P.  A,? 
Have  you.  heard  the  poets  squawling 

Without  anything  to  say? 
Have  you  read  411  versifying 

Read  each  limping  measure  through? 
Then  there's  really  no  denying 

The  Marines  should  collar  you. 
For  that  foolish  kind  of  hero 

Is  just  right  to  face  a  Zero, 

,...By  Burton  Crane 
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^^mbcr  I  February,  1944 


AMATEURIA 

Army  duties,  particularly  an  intensive  course  of 
study  such  as  I  am  embarked  on,  allow  little  time  for  any 
hobby,  and  I  have  many.  The  hour  and  a  half  I  have  for 
myself  each  week-day  must  contain  many  things,  and 
some  are  of  a  rather  vital  nature.  I'll  admit  that  I  have 
let  amateur  journalism  slide  since  coming  into  the  Army, 
but  the  receipt  of  papers  from  amateurs  overseas  has  been 
somewhat  of  a  shock  and  makes  me  want  to  promise  a 
fairly  regular  publication  as  long  as  I'm  on  this  side. 

To  Wes  Wise :  My  appreciation  for  such  a  live  bit  of 
writing  as  the  recent  overseas  American  Eagle.  I  think 
this  is  as  fine  a  piece  of  spot  writing  as  I  have  seen  in  an 
amateur  journal.  Some  of  the  sentences  seem  almost  in- 
spired. 

To  Morris  Gerber:  Congratulations  on  your  recuper- 
ation from  malaria.  I  value  your  Brochure  issued  while 
you  were  in  an  Australian  base  hospital. 
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^""'l'"-  ^ ^ May,  1944 

AMATEUEIA 

I  learn  indirectly  that  Harry  Young  objects  to  the 
name  of  this  paper.  He  claims  that  Snafu  has  a  mean- 
ing to  Army  men  that  makes  it  improper  in  polite  con- 
versation. I  can  hardly  agree  with  him.  "Snafu" 
means  two  things  that  I  can  see,  one  is  merely  a  non- 
sense term  while  the  other  is  a  soldier's  expression  of 
disgust  at  Army  confusion.  I  intended  the  former. 
The  \yord  has  appeared  in  several  newspapers  and 
magazines  lately  beyond  being  used  in  such  strictly 
G-I  journals  as  Yank,  which  incidentally  is  sold  to  the 
members  of  the  WAG.  If  one  wants  to  read  something 
obscene  into  this  journal  I'd  be  amused  to  have  him 
write  me  on  what  he  thinks  he  has  seen. 


One  of  the  interesting  things  about  the  military 
service  is  the  great  number  of  shoulder  insignia  that 
soldiers  wear,  a  mystery  to  civilians  but  full  of  mean- 
ing to  all  servicemen.  I  recently  started  a  collection 
of  these  patches  and  as  I  look  them  over  am  pleased 
by  their  wealth  of  color.  Someday  they  should  make 
an  interesting  covering  for  a  quUt  or  blanket. 

Yank,  the  Army  Weekly,  has  one  of  the  largest  cir- 
culations of  any  publication  in  the  world,  yet  I  doubt 
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Issued  by    Tom  L.  Powis.  Steger.  111.    Member  U.A.P.A. 

The  Skyrocket  rises  without  apology  and  is  symbolic 
of,  if  anything,  life  today;  and  especially  symbolic  of  the 
hopes,  aspirations,  ambitions  of  those  once  dewy-eyed 
boys  who.  often  frightened  and  bewildered,  don't  know 
where  they  are  going  nor  how  a  catastrophe  could  have 
been  thrusk  upon  them.  Life,  after  the  war,  should  offer 
them  something  more  than  a  dead  stick  falling  in  the 
night. 

Still,  there  are  wishful  thinkers  who  believe  that  the 
future  will  take  care  of  itself.  It  will  not.  What  is  to 
come  rests  upon  the  shoulders  of  a  few  men,  just  as  the 
results  of  the  past.  May  they  have  the  strength  to  crush 
the  enemies  within  as  well  as  without,  neutralizing  the 
poisons  of  the  McCormicks,  the  Hearts  and  their  like,  and 
the  incidious  works  of  the  Sun  Flower  Sues  and  their 
like,  and  those  in  Congress  whose  hatred  exceeds  their 
intelligence. 
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AN  AMATEUR    SMKSKS- 

By    Linton    ClarS 


f 


•*  I,  ."^  ""cleus  of  human  fjfo^gTess  is  dissatisfaction : 
It  has  been  the  basic  incentive  when  men  seek  a  better 
method.  Thus,  inventions  are  not  designed  from  neees- 
sitv--nnless  necessity  also  means  the  desire  to  accom- 
plish more  by  less  effort  or  sweat.  Can  you  think  of 
any  nivention  that  is  not  labor-.saving-or  inversely 
tnne-saving?  A  wheel  is  more  free-running  than  a  drar^- 
a  pump  IS  easier  to  operate  than  a  well.  "^ ' 

_  While  the  chronically  dissatisfied  human  is  a 
trial_  to  live  with,  yet  his  genus  has  contributed  more 
to  CIVIC  welfare  than  the  " bear-the-burden-in-meek- 
ne.ss"  fraternity. 

Before  he  can  prove  he  is  right,  he  is  called  a 
radical;  when  his  invention  proves  workaMe,  he  is 
declared  a  genius.  Maybe  Emerson  was  thinking  of 
this  when  he  talked  of  "a  better  mouse-trap."  Wliat  he 
probably  meant  was  catch  more  mice  in  one  trap. 

—A.  P.  Prentice. 
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It's  snowing  heavily  outdoors  and  everything 
seems  so  peacefiif  and  (luiet.  The  people  from  the  small 
town  of  Plymouth  ai-c  going  to  church  on  this  joyous 

(liristmas  Eve.  ,  .     -i      ,        ,        ,    e 

The  people  are  now  seated  inside  the  church  tor 
the  Service.  Outdoors  you  can  hear  the  choir  singing 
Christmas  carols  inside  the  church.  Their  voices  .sound 
beautiful.     It  doesn't  seem  as  though  there  is  a  war 
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SIAMESE 
STANDPIPE 

'  Number  y.  ^f"^'  '"^ 


FIRST  PERSON  PLURAL 

This  business  stinks.  No  more  lights,  no  more 
fun,  no  more  nuthin.  Damn  Hitler.  Damn  the  Japs. 
War  is  hell. 

After  all,  with  Miss  Editor  hyar  and  Mr oops, 

Pvt  Editor  thar,  eeitain  difficulties  arise-especially 
sinee  she  is  having  pretty  mueh  her  own  Avay  about 
typography  and  other  formerly  juicy  bones  of  con- 
tention. (That's  what  he  thinks-the  prmter  s  boss 
these  days.— IVIiss  Ed.) 

"Springtime,"  wails  the  Military  Half,  "and  the 
Board  is  3,000  miles  apart ! " 

"The  only  season  of  the  year,"  adds  the  Militant 
Half  in  di.^gust,  "when  I  can  get  my  own  way  without 
ii  fight."' 

Miss  Editor  sums  up  the  situation  delicately  by 
demanding:  "Wesson,  you  better  win  this  war  pretty 
damn  quick." 

Yes,  mam.    I  dood  it. 
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Arl<ansas  Traveler 

Chick  Eiddlo  is  a  Seabee  ajay.  .  .a  star  tar  strict- 
ly on  the  beam.  He  is  the  first  time  Miss  Editor  ever 
played  second  fiddle  to  a  dancing  elephant  with  gold- 
en wings. 

The  Fort  Smith  Ajayer's  first  visit  to  New  York  - 
we  hope  he  makes  another  soon  -  was  a  flurry  of  ex- 
citement and  gab  in  this  leave-less,  furlough-less  exis- 
tence. Putting  the  lie  to  Momma's  "You  don't  meet 
gentlemen  on  sti-eet  corners,"  Miss  Ed.  picked  him  up 
at  Fifth  Avenue  and  42nd  Street,  along  with  that  lank 
Yank,  red-head  Bill  Haywood. 

For  Chick  is  a  gentleman.  A  Southern  gentleman, 
if  you  please.  Miss  Ed.  dismayed  him  by  hurling 
printer's  lingo  from  behind  a  barricade  of  veils  and 
ruffles. 
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We  Dood  Itl 


By  Mrs.  Sheldon  C.  Wesson 


Story  on  page  2 


X-PN  4827 


Siamese  i 
Standpipe 


ooHmss 

WrAL  RECOR'. 

JUN28i945 


FALL,  1943 
NUMBER  11 


X-P^  4827 


rME  UBRARY  01 

CONGRESS 
iERIAL  RECORD 


w^ 


.ewE) 


"Little  But  Big"  """ 


Volume  5 


April,  1943 


Number  1 


Elaborating  A  Dateline-— 

Now  it  is  spring.  To  many  the  change  of  seasons 
ment  little  more  than  a  change  of  attire  and  of  living 
habits,  but  to  many  more  the  cheinge  ment  the  return  of 
warmth  and  of  hope. 

The  next  few  months  may  see  the  objectives  realized 
that  may  mean  victory  in  battle.  And,  too,  the  next  few 
months  may  see  the  attitudes  taken  that  may  mean 
victory  or  defeat  in  peace. 

Great  Britain  holds  the  answer  to  the  question  and 
it  is  hoped  that  she  will  put  aside  outmoded  imperialistic 
ideas  and  assume  a  more  cosmopolitan  outlook.  Age  old 
traditions  hamper  the  country   and,    although   it   claims 


is  a  tragedy. 

DOPE     SHEET 
for  those  who  alay  the  horses. 

Diner:  "You  said  this  horse- 
feather  ragout  was  half  horse  and 
half  chicken;  if  there's  any  chick- 
en, in  it,   I'll  eat  it." 

Headwaiter:  "It'sthat new  cook 
again — I  told  him  to  put  in  a  chick- 
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BIBLE    THOUGHT 
for  the  nonce 


en  to  every  horse." 

Let  no  man  therefore  judge  you 

in  meat,  or  in  drink.  (Col.  ii,  16.) 

My  little  boy  was  .-sobbin' 

OCT— no 

As  he  saw  me  unhitchin' — 

A     ir^v  "r  -r  .^"^  -w~^    v  fw  ^    ^  /-m 

He  knew  we  had  Old  Dobbin 

APHORISMS 

Pre-empted  for  the  kitchen. 

And 

'"Tiswar,  "  I  said,  "my  laddie 

ASININITIES 

So  Dobbin's  in  there pitchin'." 

"  -Tain' t  that,"  he  said,  "but  Daddy 

Unless  one  have  the  leisure  to 

Who's  gonna  eat  the  breechin'?" 

• 
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BiSPINNING  GLOBE 

Without  or  with  offence  to  friends  or  foes 
I  sketch  your  world,  exactly  as  it  goes. 

George  Gordon,  Lord  Byron. 
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Variations  of  a  theme  of  Nostalgia.  (Part  One) 
By  Arthur  Forbes  Han-ison. 


Poems 
by  Maiy  Ellen  Conroy 


The  Spinning  Globe,  after  too  long  an  absence,  due  to  the  stress  of  war 
work  again  makes  its  appearance  among  the  ranks  of  the  Amateur  papers. 
Much  has  happened  since  its  last  appearance.  Pearl  Harbor  and  all  that  it 
implied  is  a  past  milestone,  and  our  fortunes  and  energies  are  firmly  planted 
on  the  road  that  leads  to  eventual  victory. 

To  us the  amateur  writers  of  America — there  should  be  a  lesson  in 

this  world  wide  upheaval  that  came  upon  us  with  such  alanning  results,  that 
it  will  take  many  decades  to  eliminate  the  hatreds  and  prejudices  engendered 
by  this  war.  Today  we  are  united  in  our  efforts  to  prosecute  the  conflict  to 
a  speedy  and  successful  conclusion.  But  what  of  tomorrow?  TomoiTow,  if 
we  read  the  lesson  correctly  we  must  devote  our  energy  to  the  task  of  spread- 
ing good  will  to  all  men.  And  with  the  impartiality  that  recognizes  no  man's 
color  or  nationality,  but  only  his  wants  both  of  the  body  and  the  mind. 

Let  us  then  engender  this  spirit  in  our  writings.  Let  us  foster  a  little 
more  of  the  spirit  of  tolerance  and  unselfishness  in  our  own  ranks,  so  that  we 
may  better  be  fitted  for  the  tasks  that  lie  ahead. 


A.    F.   H. 
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AMATEURIA 


•r 


In  keeping  with  the  lack  of 
rhyme  or  reason  that  seemingly 
characterizes  onr  army,  I  was  re- 
cently informed  that  I  had  "vol- 
unteered" as  company  bugler. 
My  protest  that  I  had  no  musical 
background  was  of  no  avail  to  the 
First  Sergeant  and  a  bugler  boy 
I  am.  It  has  one  compensation  in 
that  I  have  found  out  who  wakes 
tile  bugl'^r  up,  but  infortuuately 
cannot  divulge  this  trade  secret 
to  the  rabble. 


Alfred  Babcock  and  others  are 
focussing  interest  on  the  various 
accumulations  of  amateur  jour- 
nals that  are  available.  The  con- 
tinuation of  E  d  w  i  n  Hadley 
Smith's  magnificent  collection  is 
perhaps  our  major  problem.  Sev- 
eral other  collections  must  also  be 
prer.ervcd  for  posterity.  I  under- 
stand that  Vincent  Haggerty's 
journals  are  already  being  cared 
for.  Someone  who  is  prepared  to 
accept  responsibility  for  another 
large  accumulation  might  well  in- 
vestigate the  collection  of  the  late 
Harry  Marlowe. 

My  own  files  have  been  built 
up  over  the  past  six  years  and 
now  compare  favorably  Avith  any 
along  the  Bast  Coast.  I  have 
over  7000  journals  arranged 
chronologically,  with  official  or- 
gans and  foreign  piiblications 
kept  separate.  I  have  almost 
every  paper  issued  in  the  AAPA, 
an  equallv  complete  file  of  Na- 
tional papers  from  1933,  approxi- 


mately half  the  total  number     of 
issues     of  the  National  Amateur, 
perhaps    one    thousand    publica- 
tions of  the  Fantasy  APA,  an  ex- 
cellent library  of  amateur  books, 
and  several     hundred     clippings, 
photographs,  and    other    bits    of 
amateuria.     After  the  war  I  pro- 
pose to  make  these  files  available 
to  amateurs  in  the     vicinity     of 
New  York.    And  lest  the  student 
of  amateur  history  would  disdain 
this  collection  because  of  my  com- 
paratively recent  entry  into  ama- 
teur journalism,  I  might  add  that 
the  periods    1889-1894   and    1902- 
1908  are  also  well  represented. 


On  June  18th  we  visited  Russell 
Paxton  at  his  home  in    Roanoke, 
Virginia,  and  came  away  Avith  the 
feeling  that  he  is  capable  of  turn- 
ing out  printing    that  can     rank 
with  the  best  in  amateurdom.  He 
has  an  8x12  foot-power    press,    a 
linotjTJe,  several  stands    of  type, 
and  an  accumulation  of  cuts    and 
ornaments    siirpassed      only     by 
John  J.  Corell.    In  his  Americana 
Paxton  has  at    times  given  us   a 
glimpse  of  the  work    that  he    is 
capable  of  producing.     Now  that 
amateurdom  knows  what  the  man 
can  do  it  should  see  that    he  re- 
ceives appropriate    material    for 
his  magazine. 


We  stopped  to  see  Shirley  Tur- 
ner while  going  home  on  furlough 
and  found  her  a  bit  rushed  in  the 
midst  of  graduation  activities,  but 
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CONQUERFD   A  JAY  1  SM 


INVASION   IN 


OUR   HISTORY.  .  .  . 
•'   By  Walter  Ililler 


Beautiful  luxuriant  forests 
broad,  rolling,  beautifully  mon- 
otonous plains,  and   the   high, 
broken  Rocky  Mountain  ranges,  in- 
terspersed with  deep  wooded  vaUeys 

these  comprised  the  American 

continent.   Clear,  sparkling  streams 
flowed  across  the  country;  deep 
blue  lakes  dotted  the  woodlands. 

Game  abounded--   buf f alo , deer , 
antelope,  elk,  moose,  ducks,  geese 
and  many  others  vere  found   here. 
Truly  a  blessed  land  of  pleijty. 

Over  all  this  vast  territory 
roamed  tribes  of  men  with  bronze 
ekins,  black  hair, living  with  Na- 
ture.  From  acros8  the  seas   cam© 
white-skinned  men.   Welcomed   as 
friends  by  the  Indians,  they  set- 
tled here,   Ilore  came  and  they  be- 
gan to  push  westward. 

They  destroyed  timber   and 
game  wantonly.   On  numerous  occa- 
sions, with  no  more  excuse   than 
"the  only  good  In^un  is  a  dead  In- 
^un,"  armies  of  T7hite  men  marched 
upon  the  Indian  villages,  putting 
them  to  the  torch.   Ever  greedy, 
the  whites  stretched,  grasping, 
clutching  hands  toward  the  property 
of  the  red  men. 

The  Indians  fought  back  and 
were  cursed  by  the  whites  for  so 
doing.   But  can  they  be  blamed  for 
fighting  the  invaders?   They   only 
didw  what  any  real  patriot  would  do. 
True,  the  Indians  fought  cruelly 
and  fiercely,  bat  they  knew  no  other 
way . 


By  J  am  33  i^dulelu 

The  powers  of  Ajayism  conquer- 
ed? Could  it  ever  take  place;  here, 
among  the  States?  A  Press  no  long- 
er free,  Ajays  limited  in  v.'ords,Qr 
perhaps  aboliehed  altogether? 


Let  us 
picture  a  c 
yes,  in  the 
state  of  Oh 
Youth  who  V 
He  is  lying 
wet-smellin 
and  a  small 
ed  in  his  h 
is  his  bed 
paper,  inst 
ed  bond ,  ig 
with  jag^ted 
ey  hands  gr 
pushes  penc 
hay,  hidden 


use  our  imagination  and 
oncentration  camp  here, 
se  United  States.  In  the 
io,  we  find  an  American 
ery  much  resembles  you. 

along-side  a  bale   of 
g  hay  with  a  pencil  stub 

roll  of  wallpaper  cli'th* 
ands.   The  pile  of   hay 
and  his  new  home.   The 
ead  of  v/hite  water -mark - 

heavy  rugged  wallpaper 

edges.   His  dirty,  bon- 
asp  bot'--  tightly  as  he 
il  and  paper  back   into 

from  the  passing  guards. 


This  is  an  American, a  young 
spirited  American,  whose  hobby  is 
writing.   He  has  lived,  if  /c  u  '.an 
call  it  living,  in  a  concentration 
camp  for  almost  a  month  now,  and 
has  the  urge  to  write  a  story  of 
his   dreadful  experience.    He  is 
planning  to  sneak  the  finished  com- 
position by  means  of  the  underground 
and  have  it  published  in  The  __Ameri- 
cana,  the  newspaper  that  terrorized 
Germany's  higher-ups.   Like    the 
French  underground  publication jThe 
I;i^SIiaie!i£«   Ill^.Asericana  has  been 
ordered  many  times  to  be  put  out  of 
commission.   "Smash  the  Presses," 
came  the  order  from  the  Gestapo 
headquarters.   Although  the  Nazis 
continued  to  destroy  the  powerful 
presses,  again  and  again  it  appear- 
ed  to  keep  the  spark  of  the  American 
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II.  A  .  P  .  A  . 


Alua  L.  Weixslbaum,  Secretary 


'Tis  strange  that- what  v/e  oft  chide  most,  may  hring  prosperity, 
And  what  we  deemed  a  real  Guide-post ,a  " stumbling"  block  may  be. 


The  0 
al  Amateur 
or  if  you 
please  not 
rate  as  po 

Also', 
should  be 
just  one  1 

I  und 
to  keep  a 
making  up 
cord  only 
j  ournal  I 
thereof . ) 


Attention,  Please'.', 
omplete  membership  list  will  be  published  in  the  June  Nation- 
.  If  your  address  has  been  changed  since  the  December  issue 
know  of  a  change  in  the  address  of  another  member,   will  you 
ify  the  Secretary  in  order  that  the  new  list  miay  be  as  accu- 
ssible. 

If  you  have  not  paid  dues  in  1943,  the  chances  are  they 
paid  by  June  1,  1943.  Every  renewal  paif.  before  May  1  means 
ess  bill  for -the  Secretary  to  make  out.  Thank  you. 
erstand  one  of  the  duties  of  the  Secretary  (at  present)  is 
record  of  all  journalistic  activities  of  members .  Hence  am 
a  card  file  of  journals  and  contributors.  However  I  can  re- 
such  journals  as  I  see.  Naturally  if  I  do  not  receive  your 
will  be  unable  to  enter  it.. (Hint,  or  a/ reasonable  facsimile 


It  would  seem  that  there  are  many  Thrifts,  "Babcocks,  Cranes,  tec  Tn 
the  making  with  the  influx  we  are  having  of  young  new  members}   and  I 
mean  YOUNG.    Earl  Bierman  of  Kentucky  writes,  that  he  is  eleven  years 
old  and  printing  has  been  his  hobby  for  two  years,  while  he  dreamed  of 
the  day  when  he'  would  print  a  newspaper.    Now  he  has  printed  THE  ECHO 
NEV/S,  taking  out  the  type  for  every  page  and  setting  it  over  again.  He 
says  it  is  a  lot  of  work,  but  he  is  happy  v^hen  he  can  print.    For  his 
first  issue  he  printed  800  copies  of  12  pages.  The  second  edition  (now 
in  the  making)  will  have  16  pages  and  a  little  over  850  copies  for  cir- 
cula-feion.  His  parents  feel  he  should  be  outdoors  playing,  he  says,  but 
he'd  "rather  print  than  anything."    Under  the  title  of  "The  Story  of 
My  Echo"  he  writes;  "It's  hard  to  be  convincing  when  you  are  only  ele- 
ven years  old  and  full  of  ambition  to  print  a  Junior  Newspaper   with 
only  a  tov  hand  "Ace"  ^rinting  Press-   Tears  and  pleas,  determination 
and  hard  work  made  this  possible."    In  response  to  my  suggestion  that 
he  try  to  come  to  the  Convention  in  July  as  it  is  only  about  two  hours 
ride,  he  writes  me  he  may  come  if  his  father  can  bring  him  as  "I  would 
love  to  meet  all  those  editors  especially  90  year  old  Mr.  Smith.  Daddy 
speaks  so  reverently  of  old  people  I  feel  like  there  is  something  grand 
about  them  and  I  would  love  to  talk  to  this  old  gentleman.""   Indeed, 
Sari,  I'd.  love  to  talk  to  him  myself.    And  to  your  father,  too. 

J.  Derek  Pugsley,  of  Mount  Royal,  Canada,  is  twelve'  years  old  and 
'publishes  the  Mo-unt  Royal  Gazette  -  a  3  page  mimeograph  journal  with  a 
circulation  of  100.   He  writes  "when  I  have  extra  profits,  I  give  them 
to  various  war  charities,  and  thus  the  M.R.G.  is  a  non-profit   newspa- 
per." 

Edwin  Hadley  Smith  writes  me  that  Nita  has  j.ust  finished  catalog- 
ing the  1942  papers.  They  total  252  different  names  and  650  different 
issues,  so  the  average  is  being  kept  up  despite  the  war. 
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Sprinkled  sparingly  Tri.th  ivisecracks,  a  fair  order  of 
Poetry,  a  good  bit  of  Commentary  and  a  little  dasji 
of  anything  else  to  make  a  Piquant  and  Pleasing 
Publication  for  N.A.P.A.  members  by: 
MATILDA  A.  SCHABRUCKER,  163  N.  3rd  St,,  Paterson,  MJ 

January  ■■  1943 
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PATERSON,  Jan,  16  s   CAROL  MOITORET  flev/ 

all  the  way  from 
Seattle  to  the  East  to  visit  v/ith  rela- 
tives. She  T/as  a  guest  at  the  Blue  Pen- 
cil Club  meeting  held  here,  and  came  a- 
long  ivith  the  Haggertys.  It  was  a  plea- 
sure to  meet  the  charming  and  talented 
daughter  of  Dora  Hepneir  M« 

Carol  told  us  that  VIC  is  now  at  Cam* 
den,  N.J.,  where  he  is  waiting  for  his 
ship  to  be  commissioned.  In  case  you 
haven't  yet  heard,  Vic  is  noWa  Lieuten- 
ant, Senior  Grade,  and  savf  action  in  the 
Pacific  last  year.  He  was  on  the  U,  S« 
Aircraft  Carrier  Hornet  when  it  was  sunk 
last  October  and  Carol  tells  us  he  had 
to  swim  for  it J 

At  this  writing  the  papers  carry  the 
story  of  the  christening  of  the  latest 
addition  to  the  nation's  carrier  fleet, 
the  "Cowpens"  down  at  Camden,  Perhaps 
this  will  be  Vic's  new  shipj  if  so,  here 
is  hoping  it  carries Jhim- to  more  victor- 
ious aotionll 


''^ 


PAGING  THE  ROCKY 
MOUNTAIN  CAl-IARY 


Sent  a  Christ- 
mas card  and 
"  note  to  PATSON  HARRIS  at  Dalhart, 
Texas,  which  was  the  new  address  listed 
for  him.  But  Ungle  Sam  returned  it  mar- 
ked "vinclaimed".  ''j^cre  are  you  Pat?  Got 
a  long  letter  for  you. 

SOliElifHERE  IN  ENGLAND  -  Pvt,  Harold  Segal 

has  been  pretty 
busy  in  his  spare  time  trying  to  keep 
the  WAAF's  happy.  He  vnrites  he  is  just 
about  getting  acclimated  to  tea,  shill- 
ings and  pounds  and  beautiful  blondes 
vrithout  make-up.  But  he  adds,  he  v/ould 
really  appreciate  a  nice  pair  of  legs  in 
silk  stockings.   Brother,  so  would  well 

IE  HEAR:   John  Bradley  is  supposed  to 
have  a  new  paper  out  called 
the  CRITERION.  Anybody  seen  a  copy,  or 
is  the  Timor   intended  to  be  an  incentive? 

Sheldon  G.  Yfesson,  privateering  in 
Dixie  is  eligible  for  a  furlough  in  two 
months.:,.,  from  the  frying  pan  into  the 
fire  -  All  he  wanls  is  a  hot  GRIDDLE  I 


IT  AIN'T  I'lECESSARILY  SOI   Just  in  case 

some  member 
(not  knowing  the  facts) should  misxznder- 
stand  the  facetious  squib  on  the  front 
page  of  the  latest  APC  NEl'fS, perpetrated 
(need  you  ask)  by  Uncle  Louie  C3rane,the 
editors  of  SPICE  and  TOPIX  are  happy 
over  the  fact  that  they  have  at  last 
oaught  OLD  JiEEANIE  in  an  "untruth", some- 
thing Tfl^iich  he  boasts  has  never  graced 
the  pages  of  the  APC  NEITS  heretofore  I 

As  most  everyone  kncrv^'s,  co-editor 
Haywood  was  one  of  the  original  small 
group  that  formed  the  AAPA,  and  it  was 
not  until  several  years  later  that  the 
woman  who  is  supposed  to  have  smiled  at 
him,  joined  the  AAPA.  So  novf  we're  both 
smiling.. «. . .. 

HEARD  and  SEEN:  BILL  GRO^/EMAN  was  East 
for  the  Xmas  holidays. 
He  took  in  the  APC  meeting  at  Crane's 
thi&  month.  Lieut,  Meyer  PERLGUT  sur- 
prised us  with  a  visit,  too.  Doesn't 
know  Wiere  he'll  be  sent,  but  believes 
it  will  be  back  to  Camp  Shelby,  Miss,, 
for  a  while. 

Since  the  APC  NEWS  didn't  have  the 
space  to  mention  v/ho  WAS  there,we  will. 
In  addition  to  Groveman  and  Meyer  there 
was  VOilDY,  the  HAGGERTYS,  Alf  BABCOCK, 
Michael  RYZUK,  Virho  reports  for  sejrvice 
this  month?  JOHN  CALLAHAN,  who's  got  a 
paper  in  the  making;  PAUL  JACKSON,  (all 
the  way  from  I<ong  Islandl);  AL  LEE, 
Helen  VIV^iRTTiiS,  v/ho  held  hands  vri.th 
MP  (she  thought  it  was  Yfesson),  Vivian 
CHATFIELD,  nev,r  AAPA  member;Peter  W,  CA- 
LISH,  Sylvia  CRi'illE,  ye  host  and  yours 
truly.  If  anyone  else  arrived  after  I 
left  at  5:30  p.m.,  you'll  know  why  your 
nEune  isn't  here, 

Allee  atad  Jackson  had  themselves  a 
sv/ell  time  grinning  over  the  mental  tor- 
ture they  caused  me  vfhen  Crane  sent  up- 
stairs to  ask  my  middle  name,  which  I 
said  was  "Adele"  and  they  reported  it 
"Amanda".  Beti'/een  trying  to  run  for  a 
bus  to  get  back  to  work  in  time  and  per- 
suading Crane  to  change  the  already  set 
in  type  error,  I  must  have  had  a  good 
argument  -  'cause  I  see  he  done  right 
by  me. 
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ELECTION  AT  SPRINGFIELD   Let  S  P  I  C  E 

remind  you  to 
vote  the  following  ticket  at  the  forth- 
coming Springfield  Convention: 

President  -  Robert  Holman 
Vice-President  -  Alfred  Babcock 
Official  Editor  -  Tfillametta  Turnepseed 
Executive  Judges  -  Edward  H,  Cole 

C.A.A,  Parker 
Jane  McCarthy 

Vote  "YES"  on  the  new  constitution '  and 
elect  Rusty  Wexxelbaum  secretary-treas- 
urer. 
Convention  City  1944  -  Boston,  Mass. 

Co-editor  Haywood  and  myself  would  also 
like  to  see  Eleanor  Nelson  T,,  Laureate 
Recorder  and  Helen  Adam,  mailer. 

■■SlTGaR-OTCrSPI  CE  ""^^Tefrif  i  caTly-m-ea§ed 

with  the _ contents  of 
the  February  bundle.  The  art  of  mimeo- 
graphing is  something  to  take  notice  of 
■when  Helen  Adam  comes  out  of  her  OPEN 
DOOR,  More  than  a  "prank"  I'd  call  it  I 

The  FLIRT  delights  us  more  with  each 
issue,  Hope  that  itioving  to  another 
state  won't  stop  the  game,  Eleanor.,.., 
And  look  what  popped  in,  SIAMESE  STAl^D- 
PIPE,  fresh  from  maneuvers...,, Fascina- 
ting reading  this  BELLETTE  and  a  cute 
MASCOT  from  the  Ifetheison  gal,' 

Can't  say  I  regret  Batohelder's  de- 
letion of  a  paragraph  intended  for  me 
in  favor  of  the  AONIAN.  The  magazine 
is  simply  tops  and  I  enjoyed  reading 
every  article. 

With  the  revivAi  of  REVERIE  and  the 
debut  of  INTERMEZZO,  the  f oar  of  print- 
ing activity  in  the. National  falling 
off  is  dashed...., As  for  alf  Babcock' s 
KITTY,  she  is  the  Cat si 

Looks  like  the  Army  has  spared  OLD 
JilEANIE  to  us,  IVhich  probably  means  a 
lively  convention,  what  -with  Haggerty 
and  Spink  in  there  pitching.  Who's 
gonna  keep  track  of  all  the  denials  and 
objections???? 


&y  1945 
Sprinkled  sparingly  with  wisecracks,  a 
fair  order  of  Poetry,  a  good  bit  of  Com- 
mentary and  a  dash  of  anything  else  to 
make  a  Piquant  and  Pleasing  Publication 
for  N.A.P.A.  members  by:  MATILDA  A, 
SCHABRTJCKER,  163  N.  5rd  St.,  Pater  son,  NJt 


Our  favorite  lady  poet,  Eloanor  A, 
Chaffee  is  back  in  her  circle  of  acti- 
vity again  after  a  serious  seige  of 
illness, ■  Here  is  one  of  her  gems: 

AFTERNOON  IN  THE  PARK 

I  lay  on  the  grass  and  heard  the  brown 

roots  stirring 
Ever  so  softly:  felt  my  blood  run  thin 
tith  the  delight  of  birds'  wings  lightly 

whirring 
Over  the  tumult  and  the  city's  din, 
I  thought  of  a  tall  New  England  hill, 

forever  lost. 
And  a  yellow  crocus  diamonded  with  frost, 

E,  A.  C, 


APRIL  BUI^DLE  COMaEHTS   Hail  to   the 
-         -  AHIABOREl-  You 

certainly  are  not,  REH,  so  let's. have 
moro.  And  an  equal  welcome  to  the 
YANKEE  KANGAROO.  It's  wonderful  to 
hear  from  our  ajays  over  the  sea. 

Just  so  a jays  won't  get  the  wrong 
impression  from  Eleanor's  account  in 
THE  MILER  of  the  BPC  meeting  she  at- 
tended, of  who  wields  the  gavel  in  this 
"family-to-be,"  I  might  say  that  Bill 
and  I  share  it  equally.  He's  the  pre- 
sident of  BPC, ■  wielding  it  until  he 
turns  it  over  to  me  when  I  preside  as 
Literary  Director,  Somo  fun,  eh?? 

SPRING  FRESHET  drew  forth  lots  of 

'laughs  from  our  editorial  staff  when  I 

shoiTOd  it  to  them  recently.  What  a 

collection,  Mr,  Cole I.  Lot's  have  some 

moro  soon, 

EXTRAI   Burton  Crane  has  acquired 
that  nedv  automatic  press  he's 
always  been  dreaming  and  talking  about. 
Currently  he's  getting  out  an  OM  just 
to  break  it  in,   Tho  most  notable  un- 
dertaking on  the  new  addition  to  tho 
family  will  probably  be  the  printing 
of  Spencer  Truman's  history  with  the 
assistance  of  the  Haggertys  and  other 
orinters . 
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Edited  and  Publishsd  in  the  interests  of  amateur  journalism  by: 

J-fatilda  3.  and  Ifilliam  F.  Raywood,  3-09  Cyril  Ave.,  Fair  Lawn,  NJ 

Members  of  the  National  and  American  Aiiiateur  Press  Associations 


GREAT  Paterson,  W.  J.,  September 
HEi/HSPAPSR  11,  194St  Two  g;reat  araateur 
MERGERl  journals  effeoted  a  merger 
today  vjhen  Mass  Matilda  A. 
Sohabrucker,  publi.-;her  cf  MI'A's  Spice, 
became  Mrs.  William  P.  Hayvfood,  vri-fe  of 
the  publistier  of  AAPA's  Topix. 

The  ^jnion  brings  under  one  roof  the 
machinery  that  perpetrated  tvro  of  ana- 
teurdom's  most  frequently'-  ptiblislied  mM- 
eographed  journals,  and  enables  the  new 
firm  of  Haysvood  and  Ha;;'wood  to  present 
the  NAPA-AAPA  public  a  neiv  series  of  pa- 
pers . 

Future  editions  v/ill  bear  the  joint 
title.  Spicy  Topix,  and  nuEibers  will  be 
de.4;<?€l-  afresh  from-tJi©  new  editorial  and 
publication  offices  at  3-09  Cyril  Ave., 
Fair  Lavm,  N,  J. 

Tho  editors  and  publishers,  as  before 
will  vxelcome  comment  both  verse  and  ad- 
verse—  but  there'll  be  two  of  us  to  an- 
swer critics  I 

AAPA's  Welcome  Mat  will  continue  un- 
der the  solo  editorial  jurisdiction  of 
husband  Haywood,  while  NAPA's  Sugar  and 
£pice  will  carry  on  under  the  baton  of 
wife  HayvTood —  Tillie  to  you. 


Hello,  Ajays: 


Nov,  24,  1943 


I'm  writing  this  as  a  "Mrs."  now, 
and  it  sure  is  a  wonderful  feeling. 
After  a  month  vacation  it  was  hard  to 
get  back  in  harness  again.  We  are  still 
searching  for  some  extra  spare  moments 
to  do  a  million  and  one  things  that  have 
to  be  done  I  Correspondence  especially 
has  suffered  and  we  ask  the  indulgence 
of  our  friends  for  a  Y/hile. 

This  first  issue  is  being  rushed  out 
in  the  wee  hours  of  the  mornirig.  Our 
schedules  are  not  yet  adjusted  so  that 
things  can  be  planned. 

After  the  middle  of  January  I'm  leav- 
ing the  Call-in  faaiar-uaf  housekeeping* 
Then  spare  time  should  be  plentiful  and 
the  mimmies  at  3-09  idLll  be  rolling  off 
Spicy  Topix,  Sugar  &  Spice  and  Vifelcome 
Mat  in  regular  order. 

Our  deepest  thanks  to  all  the  friends 
who  80  graciously  signed  the  guest  book 
sent  by  Vondy  from  the  Cleveland  confab. 
We  vrere  pleasantly  surprised  and  im- 
mensely pleased.     -7 — '    ,    ■ 


.  ^2~-. 


NiMaber  1 


December,    1943 


g 


X 

I 

-o 


CO 
N9 


Z 
O 


mwitv~. 


'1 


or 


IS? 

oo 


s  ''"I  s 

1     9 


X-PN  4827 


Ut'i 


August 


mm 


•!>]RnNiimR]iii]tiiiuNiininnmiir]iniiimBita]iiiniiiiiii[)iiumiiHeiniiuuiiiu]iiiuuiiiu(C> 

I  PUBLISHED  BY  1 

I  KARL  M.  RUPPENTHAL,  Pres.  | 

tt  Superior  Mailers,  8 

§  RUSSELL,  Kansas.  9 


-;■'      «tiutiaiui«)iimiinmtMintmtHitnminHiitDi«ittwiuii]miHmtniiHmninmiiiHHniat<> 


SPIGOT 


UBRAtrrof 

CONGRLSS 


JUN2h 


iOPX. 


mr 


Number  One 
February,  (944 


X-PR  ..:- 

^:       1              r'            'V' 

R- .  -        1 

1 

.    ^  ^    g 

) 

\           W/ 

' 

SEPTEL-EER,   1944 

■  NO.  2. 

X-PN  4827  ~"  ^:^^ 


SIAMESE»«28i9« 
STANDPIl* 
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Number  13  August  1944 


Roar,  Lion,  Roar 

The  enraged  lion  roars  before  he  demolish- 
es his  prey.  Having  roared  like  an  MGM  mas- 
cot iu  Opinions,  Ed  Cole  has  yet  to  accomplish 
the  demolition.  Here  I  stand,  unconvinced 
that  the  private  mailing  practices  of  some  of 
NAPA  members  are  fair  or  democratic. 

In  a  page  and  a  quarter  of  loud  noise,  Ed 
maintains  in  effect  that  The  Griddle's  com- 
plaint against  a  few  NAPA  publishers  consti- 
tutes a  vicious  attack  on  NAPA  by  a  member 
tainted  by  contact  with  the  American  Amateur 
Press  A.ssociation.     "Which  is  nonsense. 

I  agree  wholeheartedly  with  Ed  that  the 
cost  of  publishing  large  deluxe  journals  does 
not  warrant  their  mailing,  privatelj'  or  through 
the  bundle,  to  all  350  members  of  NAPA.  A 
large  proportion  of  that  list  consists  of  dead- 
heads who  do  not  produce  enough  ajay  output 
in  a  year-if  any  at  all-to  deserve  the  papers 
so  painstakinglj-  and  expensively  produced  by 
others. 
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September  4,  1944 
Paper  Anniversary 
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IMPORTANT  NEWS:t 

THE  ST  A 


JOLt  NAL 


THE     MORNINu     EXTRA 
by     Wilbur    William     Close 

It  wa'^  thrc^  %;4&  A'Bjjv:!^^*^  ^^^^  *" 
but  deserted,  save  rof^"^H«.*fl[ew!yMfole  returning 
from  their  employment.  \\\\en0^^^\T  was  sud- 
denly the  air  was  broken  by  tlie^^shrill  scream 
of  a  police  car  as  it-^prc    its  way  bp  Main  street 

Phil  Mack.^hp ,  had  beea  dozing  in 
his  chair  at  the  New^'ftfi^te.  awoke  suddenly, 
and  dashed  outside  with  only  a  curt  "see 
you  later"  to  the  city  editor  who  was  check- 
ong    coby    for    tomorrow's     paper. 
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THE  SEATTUfeNEWS 

'*RM!  irriMi—  CI 4.4.1^    \j 

Scjptember  issue. 


Seattle,  Wash. 


THE  SEATTLE  CONVENTION  cago.The*^ee  Musketeers  from 
ofthe  United  was  one  of  the  Se«fctJ^^ge  Erford,  Dr.  Noel. 


best  attended  conventions  for 
many  years.  Over  seventy  were 
registered.  The  climate  was  per- 
fect. The  picnic  and  boat  trip 
well  attended.  The  banquet  be 


and  Dave  Gourman. 


The  1941  convention  may  be 
held  in  Los  Angeles  or  Oakland. 
Chicago  or  Louisville.  Not  num- 

'■—  -         .       bers  but  spirit  is  what  makes  a 

gan  promptly  and  complete  with  ^^jj^^gntion  a  success.     Conven- 
J    -t-r-Hro      Pvr>ViciVilp    the   most    . . 


Probable  the  most 
convention     ever 


good  talks, 
hai-monious 
held. 

The   1940  convention  will  be 
held  in  Jersey  City  under  the  di- 
rection   of    Anthony  De  Marco. 
This  Metropolitan  area  of  popu- 
lation is  the  greatest  the  world 
has  ever  seen.  Many  will  be  pre- 
sent from  Jersey  City  and  New 
York  Cities  and  the  surrounding 
territory.     President  White  and 
others  will  be  present  from  Ken- 
tucky. Ii-win  Brandt,  our  genial 


tions  now  may  also  b^  held  by 
,mail.  The  Directors  if  they  find 
the  convention  city  elect  is  not 
making  good  can  direct  that  the 
election  be  held  by  mail.  This 
will  do  away  with  the  menace  of 
poor  conventions. 

Phil  Libby  our  genial  ex-pres- 
ident who  now  has  charge  of  a 
radio  program  in  Chicago  is  now 
father  of  a  fine  young  man  who 
arrived  eight  months  ago.  Phil 
was  very  active  in  the  Hawai- 


editor     from     Ohio.       Jaroslar  ian  Islands   for  the  United  and 
Chmelick    and  other?  from  Chi- 1  was     presiding  officer     at     the 
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Sour  Notes 

the  hst  of  teen  agers'.  I  think  this  'teen  a^e 
amateur  journalism'  is  just  so  much    ubbish 
My  wntmgs  may  be  immature,  my  infinitives 

be  eaUed  down  Jr/irU^r  Tndel! 
jarten  of  the  NAPA'  so  I  may  'grow  un'  to 
be  a  semor  m  amateur  journalLm  "^ 

Ihis   teen  age'  idea  certainly  will  not  in 

teiling  me  i  mult  Tl\oV:ZZt^\ll 
nature  of  my  adolescence  will  noUetTe  hLk 
I  am  immature.  Why  should  I  not  be  p^ide" 
t ml  timber  at  19  and  be  so  at  20?  Whatis  the 
difference  in  the  ef  ect  of  five  year.Tn  . 
between  the  ages  of  13  and  I9  or  20  and  26  ^ 
Does  It  mean  I  am  more  fit  f^r  o      ^        ■      ' 
-lis™  because  I   Z:  1^,^"^.'^- 

B.E.E..  B.Ch.E.,  B.C.E.  or  the  like?  Crow! 
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''Situation  Normal,  All  Fouled  Up" 


PORTRAIT  OF  DREARINESS 


The  late  Thomas  Wolfe  has 
written  what  to  me  are  some  of 
the  most  moving  passages  of  mod- 
ei'n  literature  when  he  desei'ibes 
■with  tenderness  and  yet  with  awe 
his  view  of  the  heart  of  Ameriea 
as  seen  from  a  railroad  train.  Tie 
reeaptnres  the  mood  of  a  ehanee 
glanee  ont  of  the  train  window 
and  from  it  ci-eates  wonderful  pa- 
ges on  the  haunting  face  of  a  girl 
or  a  startled  look  into  the  window 
of  a  house  near  the  station  at 
night. 

I  think  of  Wolfe  and  his  use  of 
the  passing  train  in  the  night 
when  I  recall  some  of  the  trips  I 
have  made  through  the  South  by 
train,  not  through  my  own  choice, 
biit  as  a  soldier.  Perhaps  the  poor 
rail  conditions  were  not  bad 
enough  in  themselves.  It  seemed 
that  we  must  stop  at  every  siding 
and  remain  there  for  hours  with- 
out reason.  The  water  in  the  cool- 
er would  give  out,  cinders  drop- 
pod  down  my  collar,  the  train 
windows  Avould  be  filthy.  All  of 
these  added  to  my  general  weari- 
ness, left  me  feeling  very  down- 
cast. 

We  stop  at  a  small  town  and 
I  look  out.  There  isn't  really 
much  to  look  at.  An  old  shack 
and  near  it  an  ancient  colored  wo- 
man hoeing  a  patch.  Bent  in  her 
age,    she    reminds   me   of   Edwin 


Markham's  great  poem,  "The 
Man  With  The  Hoe".  She  plods 
along.  I  look  at  the  ground  and 
M-onder  that  anyone  can  bother  to 
try  to  draw  su'bsistcnce  from  this 
red  clay,  so  worthless  in  its  ap- 
pearance. 

By  the  shack  there  sits  a  group 
of  Negro  children-— more  than  I 
bother  to  count.  None  have  shoes 
or  socks  on— in  fact,  about  all  they 
do  have  on  are  old  flour  sacks 
bleached  white  from  the  sun  and 
wear.  Some  of  the  youngest  run 
around  naked. 

A  short  distance  from  here  is  a 
dump-heap  of  nondescript  items — 
tin  cans,  old  paper,  rotting  gar- 
bage, junk  of  all  descriptions,  and 
presumably  worthless  if  the  poor 
Negroes  nearby  have  no  use  for 
it. 

We  are  stopped  not  too  far 
from  a  small  station  .  There  are 
two  doors.  One  says  "White," 
the  other  says  "Colored."  I  look 
again.  I  have  never  seen  any- 
thing like  this  before.  A  group 
of  white  loafers  sit  in  front  of  the 
station.  Their  sleeves  are  rolled 
up ;  they  wear  straw  hats  on  their 
heads.  On  their  faces  I  see  only 
ignorance. 

A  billboard  looms  off  in  the 
distance,  as  do  the  few  stores 
which  presumably  compose  the 
business    section     of    the     town. 
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PORTRAIT  OF  DREARINESS 


The     late  Thomas   "Wolfe      has 
written  what  to  me    are  some    of 
the  most  moving  passages  of  niod- 
em  literature  when    he  describes 
with  tenderness  and  yet  with  awe 
his  view  of  the  heart  of  America 
as  seen  from  a  railroad  train.    He 
recaptures  the  mood  of   a  chance 
glance  out  of  the  train     window 
and  from  it  creates  wonderful  pa- 
ges on  the  haunting  face  of  a  girl 
or  a  startled  look  into  the  window 
of  a  house     near  the  station    at 
night. 

I  think  of  Wolfe  and  his  use  of 
the  passing  train  in  the  night 
when  I  recall  some  of  the  trips  I 
have  made  through  the  South  by- 
train,  not  through  my  own  choice, 
but  as  a  soldier.  Perhaps  the  poor 
rail  conditions  were  not  bad 
enough  in  themselves.  It  seemed 
that  we  must  stop  at  every  siding 
and  remain  there  for  hours  with- 
out reason.  The  water  in  the  cool- 
er would  give  out,  cinders  drop- 
pod  down  my  collar,  the  train 
windows  would  be  filthy.  All  of 
these  added  to  my  general  weari- 
ness, left  me  feeling  very  down- 
cast. 

"We  stop  at  a  small  town  and 
I  look  out.  There  isn't  really 
much  to  look  at.  An  old  shack 
and  near  it  an  ancient  colored  wo- 
man hoeing  a  patch.  Bent  in  her 
age,    she   reminds  me   of  Edwin 


Markham's  great  poem,  "The 
Man  "With  The  Hoe".  She  plods 
along.  I  look  at  the  ground  and 
wonder  that  anyone  can  bother  to 
try  to  draw  subsistence  from  this 
red  clay,  so  worthless  in  its  ap- 
pearance. 

By  the  shack  there  sits  a  group 
of  Negro  children — more  than  I 
bother  to  count.  None  have  shoes 
or  socks  on— in  fact,  about  all  they 
do  have  on  are  old  flour  sacks 
bleached  white  from  the  sun  and 
wear.  Some  of  the  youngest  run 
around  naked. 

A  short  distance  from  here  is  a 
dump-heap  of  nondescript  items- 
tin  cans,  old  paper,  rotting  gar- 
bage, junk  of  all  descriptions,  and 
presumably  worthless  if  the  poor 
Negroes  nearby  have  no  use    for 

it. 

We  are  stopped  not  too  far 
from  a  small  station  .  There  are 
two  doors.  One  says  "White," 
the  other  says  "Colored."  I  look 
again.  I  have  never  seen  .  any- 
thing like  this  before.  A  group 
of  white  loafers  sit  in  front  of  the 
station.  Their  sleeves  are  rolled 
up ;  they  wear  straw  hats  on  their 
heads.  On  their  faces  I  see  only 
ignorance. 

A  billboard  looms  off  in  the 
distance,  as  do  the  few  stores 
which  presumably  compose  the 
business    section    of    the    town. 
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AFTER  THE  WAR,  AFTER 

And  then  knowing;  that  we  cannot 

1:mow 
aftei-  the  war,  after  the  peace,  after 

all 
the  danger  past  and  weai'iness  sets 

in, 
blood  no  longer  screaming  as  wings 
and  all  the  seeking,   reaching  out 

for  answers 
leave  off  their  search  when  breasts 

come  cold, 
with    that    final,    final    knowledge 

never  kno\\ii 


THE  PEACE,  AFTER  ALL 

there'll  be  again  a  day  complete 

stripped  to  the  bone  of  simple  joys 

curling  in  a  meadow  watching  faery 
clouds 

and  clarity  of  trees  in  blue  sharp 
skies 

among  tall  timothy  or  snow  azure 

on  hills 
or    rain    coursing    down    the    neck 

and  arms, 
no  ache  but  real  pain,  no  cold  but 
weathei'. 

Senile  Gottlieb 
Private,  United  States  Army 


IMPENDING  CRISIS 


"The  hands  of  the  clock  of  his- 
tory are  now  pointing  to  an  hour 
both  grave  and  decisive  for  all  man- 
kind." —Pope  Pius  XII 

"I  wish  I  could  burn  this  into 
your  minds  and  memories,  for  the 
next  fifty  years,  at  least,  and  that 
is,  the  human  race  this  hour,  this 
dav,  this  week,  this  year  is  con- 
fi-onted  by  the  gravest  crisis  in  all 
its  experience  and  that  we  who  are 
here  on  this  scene  of  action  at  this 
critical  time  have  the  responsibility 
of  saying  what  way  the  world  is  go- 
inf\'  for  fiftv  years  to  come." 

— Cordell  Hull 


"This  war  is  a  fragament  of  un- 
finished revolution." 

— Fred   Kirchway, 
Editor  of  Nation 

"It  looks  like  a  period  of  econom- 
ic and  political  disturbances  is  com- 
ing the  moment  hostilities  cease  in 
Europe."  — David  Lawrence 

We  reprint  the  quotes  above, 
gathered  more  or  less  haphazardly, 
merely  to  illustrate  the  widespread 
feeling  of  impending  crisis.  Am- 
ericans! Be  alert!  Soon  we  will 
have  vital  decisions  to  make.  If  we 
make  them  correctly,  we  will  enter 
Continued  on  last  page 
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FROM  "WHEN  JOHNNY  COMES  MARCHING  HOME" 
By  Dixon  Wexter 


"Leaving -many  of  his  friends  be- 
hind, in  two  or  three  yeare  Johnny 
will  come  marching  home,  as  after 
other  great  wars.  "With  an  Iron  Cross 
or  Japanese  helmet  stowed  in  his  kit, 
the  tan  of  foreign  suns  on  his  face 
and  the  cheerful  glint  of  sui-vival  m 
his  eyes,  he  will  come  striding  up  the 
street,  give  and  take  his  measure  _  of 
handshakes  and  kisses,  sit  up  talking 
far  into  the  night.  . 

' '  He     will    have    bivouacked    m 
strange  towns,  known  loneliness  and 
fear  and  the  mastery  of  courage,  and 
seen  the  shape  of  sudden  death.  Only 
in  rare  confidences,    and   in   dreams, 
■svill  these  memories    rise  full   to   the 
.surface;  about    the    humors,    peeves, 
and  trivia  of  army  days  he  vnW  speak 
more  ifreely.    Of  his  real  self  and  the 
tensile  strength  of  human  nature,  and 
about  the  gods  that  live  in  machines, 
he  will     know    more    than    when   he 
marched  away.  ,    -    ,      -^i. 

"Getting  iback,  he  will  feel  witu 
even  greater  certainty  that  his  United 
States  had  been  worth  fighting  for— - 
the  land  that  meant  cornfields  and 
deep  rivers  and  elms  against  the  sky, 
the  comer  drug  store  and  the  swim- 
ming hole  and  the  baseball  diamond, 
the  sehoolhouses  and  homes  and  the 
American  girl,  and  the  old  habits  of 
freedom--and  hope  from  his  heart 
that  this  job  will  never   have   to   be 


done  over.  From  his  very  forehoding, 
his  humility  \that  it  might  happen 
again,  a  spirit  of  watchfulness  may 
rise  to  give  Peace  a  better  chance 
than  she  ever  had  back  in  the  arro- 
gant unrcalism  of  an  armistice  that 
ended  all  wars. 

"About  Johnny  one  thing  is  sure. 
As  he  went  forth,  so  he  will  return; 
friendly,  generous,  easy-going,  brave, 
the  citizen  soldier  of  America." 

WHAT  PRICE  GLORY  THIS  TIME? 

To  reintegrate   veterans   into   civil- 
ian life  is  difficult,  said  a    harrassed 
front-line    soldier    in    "What    Price 
Glory?"    "God  damn  every  son   of  a 
bitch  in  the  world  who  isn't    here." 
He  meant  civilians.  In  his  new   book, 
"The  Veteran  Comes  Back,"  Willard 
Waller,  a  World    War   veteran    and 
Columbia   sociologist,   epitomizes    the 
psychological     problem  movingly. 
"We  now  face  the  return  to    civihan 
society  of  that  one  tenth  .  .  .  which 
the  other  nine-tenths    have  used    to 
fight  a  war.    These  men  will   return 
.  in  no  easy    and    comfortable 
frame  of    mind;  it  will  be    difficult 
to  find  the  equable,  complacent,  obed- 
ient boys  we  sent  away  in  the  bitter, 
anger-liard  veterans  who  return  .  .  . 
AVe  have  used  them  for  war,  and  war 
has  put  its  curse   on  them.—Fortune 
Magazine. 
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NO  BARS  ACROSS  THE    EXIT 

I  AM  NOT  OPPOSED  TO  THE 
principle  of  secession,  despite  the 
outcome  of  the  war  between  the 
States.  If  a  member  imagines  him- 
self t(i  be  too  good  for  the  United, 
the  Association  can  do  him  no  good 
and  he  will  do  the  Association  harm. 
Let  hire  take  a  walk. 

For  the  past  few  years,  we  have 
had  some  members  furtively  plot- 
ting to  form  a  new  organi/.ation  as 
the  most  effective  means  of  destroy- 
ing The  United.  However,  they 
insisted  that  they  had  no  intention 
of  formulating  a  new  association  but 
were  merely  Crusaders  crusading 
for  a  vivified  United.  They  fooled 
a  few  honest  members  not  bright 
enough  to  know  better. 

Later  they  came  out  in  the  open 
with  their  carefully  planned  new  or- 
ganization, the  American  Amateur 
Press  .Association  as  a  competitor  of 
the  United. 

Adding  insult  to  injury,  they  had 
the  monumental  nerve  to  nominate 
a  ticket  in  the  last  campaign  of  the 
United.  Not  satisfied  with  open  and 
fair  competition — which  the  United 
neither  objects  to  nor  fears  whether 
it  comes  from  the  .American  or  the 
National — they  attempted  to  steal 
the  United  after  they  had  betrayed 
it.    In  this,  they  got  nowhere  as  the 


returns  of  the  election  rerAPR  28  19^^ 
ALL  DRESSED  UP 


The  roster  of  officers  of  the 
ican  reads  like  a  United  defeated 
candidates'  club.  The  boys  must  be 
happy  now  that  their  ambition  to 
to  become  office-holders  has  been 
realized.  Perhaps  soon  they  will  be 
sporting  bright  uniforms  with  brass 
buttons  and  covered  with  medals 
conferred  upon  themselves  by  them- 
selves. 

SECRET  ARCHIVES 
It  is  claimed  that  the  A.  A.  P.  A  , 
recently  formed  by  a  bunch  of  dis- 
appointed, disgruntled  politicians, 
seeking  revenge,  has  enlisted  un- 
der its  banner  one  hundred  United 
members.  While  there  is  no  way  of 
telling  exactly,  as,  like  th«  late- 
lamented  Ku-Klux-Klan,  the  mem- 
bership is  secret,  still  I  think  the 
report  is  exaggerated,  A  bill  of 
particulars  would  be  interesting  and 
instructive. 

It's  not  creditable  that  there  were 
so  many  who  would  sign  up  with  the 
enemy  merely  because  they  disap- 
proved the  United's  administration. 
What  would  you  think  .of  a  man 
that  renounced  his  citizenship  be- 
cause he  disapproved  of  President 
Roosevelt  or  any  other  president? 
You  would  say  that  to  begin  with  be 
had  little  or  no  lore  of  country 
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The  Neon  Convention 

^4^  HE  UNITED  AMATEUR 
Press  ('onvention  will  be  held  Sun- 
day and  Monday,  July  4th  and  5th 
at  Neon,  Ky.  The  Neon  Amateur 
Press  Club  under  the  direction  of 
Miiurice  E.  White,  Chairman  of  the 
convention,  will  put  on  the  conven- 
tion. Ben  C.  Webb  will  have  charge 
of  the  proxy  ballots,  and  be  Chair- 
man of  the  election  committee. 

Members  from  surrounding  towns 
in  Kentucky,  Ohio  and  Virginia  will 
take  a  prominent  part  in  the  con- 
vention Headquarters  will  be  at 
The  Cumberland  Hotel,  and  the 
banquet  will  be  held  there. 

The  United  has  not  held  a  con- 
vention in  the  South  for  many  years 
and  if  The  Neon  Convention  is  well 
attended,  many  more  will  be  held  in 
the  hospitable  Southland.  It  is  hoped 
several  will  journey  to  the  conven- 
tion from  far  off  places  and  it  is  the 
duty  of  all  amateurs  who  live  within 
reasonable  closeness,  to  be  present 
for  the  two  day  session  Sunday  will 
be  mostly  sight  seeing  and  Monday 
the  business  sessions.  Two  full  days 
of  activity  and  fun!  There  has  been 
very  little  activity  in  jjolitics  this 
year  and  this  is  a  good  omen  for  the 
United  is  largely  interested  in  litera- 


ry activity.  Maurice  E.  White,  well- 
known  writer  and  publisher,  and  in 
charge  of  the  Neon  Convention,  is 
a  candidate  for  the  Presidency. 

COMMENT 

Much  Ado,  for  June,  by  Curtis  S. 
Johnson,  presents  the  idea  of  C.I.O. 
for  amateur  journalism.  Amateurs 
are  very  individualistic  and  it  will 
be  extremely  hard  to  get  them  to 
unite  on  any  amalgamation.  Each 
organization  must  be  totally  disband 
ed  to  make  the  plan  a  success.  No 
one  association  can  be  allowed  to 
dominate  the  organization. 


Seattle  hopes  to  have  the  United 
Convention  for  1938.  We  promise 
a  great  time  for  everyone,  and  our 
climate  and  scenery  are  really  mar- 
velous. So  please  give  Seattle  your 
vote  and  then  be  sure  and  pay  us 
the  trip.  You  will  never  regret  it. 
San  Diego  would  like  the  1939  con- 
vention. The  climate  and  scenery 
there  are  also  marvelous  and  you 
can't  beat  the  west  along  those  lines. 


Our  Vice  President,  Maurice  E. 
White,  tho  in  a  small  place,  has  ap- 
pointed helpers  in  all  states  and  he 
has  recruited  more  members  than 
anyone  else.  He  has  built  up  a  fine 
Press  Club  in  his  own  town. 

Maurice  E.  White,  we  salute  you. 


X-r:i  4327 


jm 


CONGRESS 

SBHAL  mr  D 


(TH[]E9  8KIPPE.l^ 


i^ 


Volume  II. 


July,  1944. 


Number  1. 


Summer   Activity   In   Ajay 


During  the     summer    months, 
ajay  activity  seems  to  slow  down 
a  great  deal.  Why?  Well,  one   rea- 
son is  that  people  don't  care  much 
to  sit  in  the  house  when   it  is  hot 
and  the  temperatures  soar  up  into 
the  nin ties'.  The  swimming  pools, 
beaches,  lakes,    parks,   and  other 
summer   resorts  seem   to   be    the 
most   popular    hang-outs     during 
the    hot    summer    months,    when 
everything   is   so    sticky.     Sports 
and  other  activities  seem  to  bring   I 
everybody  outdoors.    These     are 
only  a  few  of  the  reasons  why  ajay 
activity      during      the      summer 
months  slow  down. 

But  there  are  rainy  days  during 
the  summer  season  too.  What  will 
the  ajayers  be  doing  then?  These 
are  the  days  that  they  should  take 
advantage  of  when  the  weather 
outside  keeps  people  indoors  1  Use 
these  days  for  printing  that  ama- 
teur paper  or  writing  some  articles 
for  the  Manuscript  Bureau,  if  you 
cannot  find  time  on  other  days. 

It  does  take  more   energy  and 
patience   to  work  on  a    paper   or 


write  during  the  summer  months 
than  it  does  in  winter.  Now  that 
summer  is  here,  try  to  keep  up 
activity  in  any  amateur  press 
association  that  you  are  a  mem- 
ber of. 

If  you  haven't  published  a 
paper  yet  and  need  some  help  to 
get  one  started,  write  to  me.  I  will 
be  glad  to  help  you  start  on  your 
first  issue.  As  for  you  regular 
active  publishers,  don't  slow  down 
your  production  this  summer! 
I  Keep  the  the  bundles  thick  1  Do- 
nate whenever  you  can  to  the 
Manuscript  Bureau. 

—Donald  Kergel. 


Ed  Wall  and  Ray  Higdon  don't 
seem  to  think  thet  the  AAPA 
Board  of  Directors  do  very  much, 
judging  from  their  article  in  the 
April  "Four  Freedoms."  They 
should  do  a  little  investigating. 
I  think  they'll  find  that  we're  not 
a  very  lazy  bunch  and  we  are 
belng'jkept  quite  busy. 
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Summer   Activity   in   Ajay 


During  the  summer  months, 
ajay  activity  seems  to  slow  down 
a  great  deal.  Why?  Well,  one  rea- 
son is  that  people  don't  care  much 
to  sit  in  the  house  when  it  is  hot 
and  the  temperatures  soar  up  into 
the  ninties'.  The  swimming  pools, 
beaches,  lakes,  parks,  and  other 
summer  resorts  seem  to  be  the 
most  popular  hang-outs  during 
the  hot  summer  months,  when 
everything  is  so  sticky.  Sports 
and  other  activities  seem  to  bring 
everybody  outdoors.  These  are 
only  a  few  of  the  reasons  why  ajay 
activity  during  the  summer 
months  slow  down. 

But  there  are  rainy  days  during 
the  summer  season  too.  What  will 
the  ajayers  be  doing  then?  These 
are  the  days  that  they  should  take 
advantage  of  when  the  weather 
outside  keeps  people  indoors!  Use 
these  days  for  printing  that  ama- 
teur paper  or  writing  some  articles 
for  the  Manuscript  Bureau,  if  you 
cannot  find  time  on  other  days. 

It  does  take  more   energy  and 
patience    to  work  on  a    paper   or 


write  during  the  summer,  months 
than  it  does  in  winter.  Now  that 
summer  is  here,  try  to  keep  up 
activity  in  any  amateur  press 
association  that  you  are  a  mem- 
ber of. 

If  you  haven't  published  a 
paper  yet  and  need  some  help  to 
get  one  started,  write  to  me.  I  will 
be  glad  to  help  you  start  on  your 
first  issue.  As  for  you  regular 
active  publishers,  don't  slow  down 
your  production  this  summer  1 
Keep  the  the  bundles  thick  1  Do- 
nate whenever  you  can  to  the 
Manuscript  Bureau. 

— Donald  Kergel. 

Ed  Wall  and  Ray  Higdon  don't 
seem  to  think  thet  the  AAPA 
Board  of  Directors  do  very  much, 
judging  from  their  article  in  the 
April  "Four  Freedoms."  They 
should  do  a  little  investigating. 
I  think  they'll  find  that  we're  not 
a  very  lazy  bunch  and  we  are 
being  kept  quite  busy. 
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THE  WOMAN'S  FIGHT  mmm'm 

loFT  may  she  slumber  on  the  breast  of  Mother  Earth       "?■«« 
One  who  worked  nobly  for  the  world's  rebirth  '  ^*'  •''^*»^ 

f-nr-  .    ^^^  "'°™^"'«  heart,  dwells  a  wish  to  heal  all  paiAPR  28  \0^U 
Let  her  learn  to  help  man  to  cast  off  each  chain.  '^^^ 

Chorus  jMt|x-,.^  ^^-,^ 

Woman   oh,  woman,  leave  your  fetters  in  the  Past; 
Kise  and  claim  your  birthright  and  be  free  at  last 

Givf ft'LlT'/'V'"'."''^'"'  ■"  ^°"^  ^^"'^^  g^^^*  P«-"  lies, 
(^ive  It  all  to  freedom,  strength,  and  sacrifice. 

ItU^T'r  '^.^"'*«P  ^^^^-ks  the  light  of  coming  day, 
btill  the  fight  IS  waiting,  then  up  and  be  away. 

___^^  — John  M.  Boan. 

, ^  trees^y'ZIake 

r^lROKEN  by  staccato  notes  of  crested  waves 

^^  As  shooting  stars  fall  back  on  sleeping  farms 

^mi  ^.he  shoreline  pushes  back  the  quiet  lake 

Untaltenng  with  lichen-sinewed  arms. 

That  hold  the  tints  of  flowers  everywhere 

And  down  where  pathways  meet  with  tumbling  streams 

I  watch  the  trees  fold  up  their  gentle  years 

Murmuring  restlessly  to  far-flung  dreams. 

1  hey  edge  themselves  around  the  same,  blue  lake, 

That  holds  their  own  reflections,  green  with  years, 

And  then  I  heard  the  weird  hush  of  the  wind 

As  If  It  too,  had  felt  the  ghosts  of  fears 

Dark  skies  might  dash  my  world  with  shafts  of  mist 

And  I  might  plunge  beneath  the  hilt  of  death 

But  images  that  look  eternally, 

From  depths  of  lakes  just  take'away  my  breath! 

— Rosalie  Leopold. 
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CURRENT  COMMENT. 

The  thirty-eighth  annua!  con- 
vention of  the  U.A.P.A.  of  A.,  held 
in  San  Francisco  last  July,  was  one 
of  the  most  successful  in  the 
United's  history,  certainly  the  best 
and  most  enjoyable  since  1919.  It 
was  the  fifteenth  convention  which 
the  writer  has  had  the  privilege 
and  pleasure  of  attending,  and  he 
hopes,  Providence  permitting,  to 
attend  a  few  more. 

The  convention  was  well  attend- 
ed. The  attendance  from  the  con- 
vention city  and  other  portions  of 
California  exceeded  expectations. 
Oregon  was  well  represented,  the 
state  of  Washington  had  a  half- 
dozen  on  hand,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  the  journey  there  and  return 
involed  a  distance  of  more  than 
two  thousand  miles,  and  the  con- 
vention belle  came  from  'Way 
down  East,  to  wit,  Chicago. 

The  preparations  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  visitors  were  com- 
plete, even  elaborate.  The  com- 
mittee on  arrangements  not  only 
worked  hard,  but  knew  how. 
Harmony  and  good-feeling  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  gathering 
and,  when  the  visitors  finally  left 
for  home,  they  did  so  reluctantly 
and  with  a  feeling  of  gratitude  to- 


No.  4. 


wards  their  hosts  and  of  admiration 
for  the  great  and  wonderful  city  of 
San  Francisco. 

The  reports   made   at  the   con- 
vention showed  the  United   to    be 
in  good  condition   financially  and 
numerically,   and    also   from    the 
standpoint  of  literary  and  publish- 
ing activity.  The  proxy  (mail)  vote 
was  the  largest  in  the  Association's 
history.  The  vote    of    confidence 
given  Dr.  Noel  was   of    landslide 
proportions,  hismajority  being  the 
greatest  he  ever  had   received  dur- 
ing his  many  years  of  service  in  an 
official  capacity  and    the    largest 
ever  received  by  any  candidate  for 
secretary  since  the  founding  of  the 
Association  thirty-nine  years  ago. 
It  was  a  complete  vindication   for 
himself  and  a  smashing   rebuke  to 
his  envious  and     carping     critics 
who  have  been  yelping  at  his  heels 
for  the  past  year  or  more. 

An  amateur  press  association 
usually  has  a  lot  of  members  who 
like  to  write,  a  few  who  will  make 
the  sacrifice  of  time  and  money 
necessary  to  publij^h  a  paper,  and 
fewerstill  who  are  willing  to  devote 
a  considerable  portion  of  their 
time  and  energy  to  the  drudgery  of 
upbuilding  the  association.  If  the 
association  is  to  endure,  many  tasks 
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wards  their  hosts  and  of  admiration 
for  the  great  and  wonderful  city  of 
San  Francisco. 
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CURRENT  COMMENT. 

The  thirty-eighth  annua!  con- 
vention of  the  U.A.P.A.  of  A.,  held 
in  San  Francisco  last  July,  was  one 
of  the  most  successful  in  the 
United's  history,  certainly  the  best 
and  most  enjoyable  since  1919.  It 
was  the  fifteenth  convention  which 
the  writer  has  had  the  privilege 
and  pleasure  of  attending,  and  he 
hopes,  Providence  permitting,  to 
attend  a  few  more. 


The  convention  was  well  attend- 
ed. The  attendance  from  the  con- 
vention city  and  other  portions  of 
California  exceeded  expectations. 
Oregon  was  well  represented,  the 
state  of  Washington  had  a  half- 
dozen  on  hand,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  the  journey  there  and  return 
involed  a  distance  of  more  than 
two  thousand  miles,  and  the  con- 
vention belle  came  from  'Way 
down  East,  to  wit,  Chicago. 

The  preparations  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  visitors  were  com- 
plete, even  elaborate.  The  com- 
mittee on  arrangemtnts  not  only 
worked  hard,  but  knew  how. 
Harmony  and  good-feeling  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  gathering, 
and,  wlien  the  visitors  finally  left 
for  home,  they  did  so  reluctantly 
and  with  a  feeling  of  gratitude  to- 


The  reports  made  at  the  con- 
vention showed  the  United  to  be 
in  good  condition  financially  and 
numerically,  and  also  from  the 
standpoint  of  literary  and  publish- 
ing activity.  The  proxy  (mail)  vote 
was  the  largest  in  the  Association's 
history.  The  vote  of  confidence 
given  Dr.  Noel  was  of  landslide 
proportions,  his  majority  being  the 
greatest  he  ever  had  received  dur- 
ing his  many  years  of  service  in  an 
official  capacitj'  and  the  largest 
ever  received  by  any  candidate  for 
secretary  since  the  founding  of  the 
Association  thirty-nine  years  ago. 
It  was  a  complete  vindication  for 
himself  and  a  smashing  rebuke  to 
his  envious  and  carping  critics 
who  have  been  yelping  at  his  heels 
for  the  past  year  or  more. 


An  amateur  press  association 
usually  has  a  lot  of  members  who 
like  to  write,  a  few  who  will  make 
the  sacrifice  of  time  and  money 
necessary  to  publish  a  paper,  and 
fewer  still  who  are  willing  to  devote 
a  considerable  portion  of  their 
time  and  energy  to  the  drudgery  of 
upbuilding  the  association.  If  the 
association  is  to  endure,  many  tasks 


X-PN  ^827 


•a 


The    Seattl 


iM  LiUMII  f I 


"Vl"*  •EMW 


e 


PR  291944 

Amateur 


Vol.  SI 


Official  Organ  of  the  Seattle  Amateur  Press  Club. 


-=»5^»;#i&=i-I^ 


CURRENT  COMMENT. 

The  thirty-eighth  annual  con- 
vention of  the  U.A.P.A.  of  A.,  held 
in  San  Francisco  last  July,  was  one 
of  the  most  successful  in  the 
United's  history,  certainly  the  best 
and  most  enjoyable  since  1919.  It 
was  the  fifteenth  convention  which 
the  writer  has  had  the  privilege 
and  pleasure  of  attending,  and  he 
hopes,  Providence  permitting,  to 
attend  a  few  more. 

The  convention  was  well  attend- 
ed. The  attendance  from  the  con- 
vention city  and  other  portions  of 
California  exceeded  expectations. 
Oregon  was  well  represented,  the 
state  of  Washington  had  a  half- 
dozen  on  hand,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  the  journey  there  and  return 
involed  a  distance  of  more  than 
two  thou-sand  miles,  and  the  con- 
vention belle  came  from  'Way 
down  East,  to  wit,  Chicago. 

The  preparations  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  visitors  were  com- 
plete, even  elaborate.  The  com- 
mittee on  arrangements  not  only 
worked  hard,  but  knew  how. 
Harmony  and  good-feeling  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  gathering, 
and,  when  the  visitors  finally  left 
for  home,  they  did  so  reluctantly 
and  with  a  feeling  of  gratitude  to- 


No.  4. 


wards  their  hosts  and  of  admiration 
for  the  great  and  wonderful  city  of 
San  Francisco. 


The  reports  made  at  the  con- 
vention showed  the  United  to  be 
in  good  condition  financially  and 
numerically,  and  also  from  the 
standpoint  of  literary  and  publish- 
ing activity.  The  proxy  (mail)  vote 
was  the  largest  in  the  Association's 
history.  The  vote  of  confidence 
given  Dr.  Noel  was  of  landslide 
proportions,  his  majority  being  the 
greatest  he  ever  had  received  dur- 
ing his  many  years  of  service  in  an 
official  capacity  and  the  largest 
ever  received  by  any  candidate  for 
secretary  since  the  founding  of  the 
Association  thirty-nine  years  ago. 
It  was  a  complete  vindication  for 
himself  and  a  smashing  rebuke  to 
his  envious  and  carping  critics 
who  have  been  yelping  at  his  heels 
for  the  past  year  or  more. 

An  amateur  press  association 
usually  has  a  lot  of  members  who 
like  to  write,  a  few  who  will  make 
the  sacrifice  of  time  and  money 
necessary  to  publish  a  paper,  and 
fewer  still  who  are  willing  to  devote 
a  considerable  portion  of  their 
time  and  energy  to  thedrudgervof 
upbuilding  the  association.  If  "the 
association  is  to  endure,  many  tasks 
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ACKERMAN,  S.  WESSON.  WIN  BY  FOUR  VOTE  MARGIN 

<$>  


DIRECTORS'  BALLOTING  LIST 
RESEMBLES  CONVENTION 
DELEGATE  REGISTER 

ROANOKE,  VA..  Sept..  1(5— When 
the  final  ballot  was  tallied  the  re- 
snltant  record  of  votes  cast  for  mem- 
bers of  the  .\merican  Amateur  Press 
Association  for  Directors  resembled 
a  list  of  convention  delegates  or  a 
pa£>e  from  Who's  Who.  A  total  of 
thirtv-seven  diflferent  names  was  re- 
corded for  directors,  with  trom  a 
single  vote  to  eighty-five  bemg  cast 
for  one    individual. 

Willard  Smith.  West  Hempstead. 
K    Y     a   present  director  was   re- 
elected   l>v    the    largest    number    of 
vote- S.V     Ravmond  Higdon,  pres- 
ent  secretary',   of   Miami.   Fla..   was 
second  with'   mS   votes:    Dean    Rea 
Sparta    Mo.,  won  third  place   with 
::■    Helen    Wesson,    present    presi- 
dent, formerlv  of  Hattiesburg.  Miss. 
and    now   of    Columbus,    (.a.,    drew 
fourth    place    with    -V^    votes;   while 
(]eor-e   H.   Kav   of   Upsala.   Minn., 
one  of  the  founders  of  the  associa- 
tion, sciueezed   into   fifth   place  over 
Marvin  H.  Neel  of  Ceres.  \  a.  with 
:W  ballots  being  cast  for  him. 

While  we  are  not  listing  the  num- 
ber of  votes  polled  by  each  of  the 
following  members  receiving  votes 
for  the  office  of  director,  we  are  list- 
ing them  in  order  of  vote  count. 
(Contiiuiedon  page  :?) 


WALL,     HAYWOOD,     ALBERT 
AND   HIGGS  WIN   EASILY 


ROAXOKE,  VA..  Sept.  Hi — East 
half-dozen  ballots  received  here  at 
midnight  last  night  put  Floyd  Ack- 
ennan  four  votes  in  lead  to  win  over 
Rov  Lee  Barron,  close  runner-up  for 
Secretary  of  the  American  .Amateur 
Press  Association. 

Sheldon  Wesson,  present  Editor 
of  the  official  organ,  nosed  out  Karl 
X.  Williams  in  like  manner,  and  by 
the  ?ame  margin  of  votes  for  re- 
e'ection. 

Ackerman  and  P.arron  had  see- 
sawed back  and  forth  all  through 
the  balloting;  Ackerman  forging  to 
the  lead  at  the  last  minute  to  win. 
mainly  on  his  campaigning  through 

the  bundle.  ,        ,    .         a 

Wesson,  on  the  other  hand,  forged 
ahead  at  the  beginning  of  the  count, 
but  Williams,  a  former  editor,  came 
up  slowlv  to  take  the  lead  and 
hold  it  until  the  final  few  votes  were 
counted  to  push  Wesson  ahead  with 
four  votes  in  the  majority. 

CANDIDATES  WIN  EASILY 
Some  of  the  candidates  won  with 
hardlv  anv  opposition  at  all ;  among 
these' were:  Edward  Wall  of  Miami, 
Fla  for  president ;  Chas.  Riddle  ot 
Colorado  Springs.  Colo.,  tor  1st  vice 
president:  Paul  Jackson.  New  \ork 
for  -ind  vice  president ;  Linton  Clark 
(Continued  on  page  -i) 
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THE  DESERT^S  PRICE 

By   RUSSELL    L.    PAXTON 


SLOWLY  the  stars  began  to  fade 
and  grow  dim  as  a  faint  streak 
of  orange  tinted  the  eastern  sky. 
Sweeping  the  upper  regions  from 
the  blackness  of  night  to  the  gray- 
ness  of  dawn,  it  descended  to  the 
lower  reaches  of  the  desert.  In  the 
dim,  gray  shadows  of  breaking  day, 
spectral  yucca  and  stunted,  grotes- 
que cacti  stood  in  the  uncertain 
light:  resembling  posted  sentries  of 
this  vast  wasteland.  The  black  car- 
pet of  night  which  stretched  in  the 
distance  began  to  drop  its  charac- 
teristics and  clumps  of  greasewood 
and  prickly  pear  appeared  here  and 
there  in  a  strange  pattern.  It  seemed, 
with  one  mighty  sweep  of  her  hand. 
Mother  Nature  dispelled  the  night 
and  brought  the  day ;  setting  the 
stage  for  another  desert  scene. 

The  silence  seemed  to  deepen,  if 
that  could  be  possible,  hushed  and 
quiet;  pregnant  with  warning,  as  if 
in  fear  of  what  was  to  come.  The 
outlaying  domains  broke  in  greater 
letail  as  suddenly,  out  of  the  dis- 
tance flashed  a  bright  orange  disc. 
The  sun  beamed  above  the  new  ho- 
rizon ;  a  molten,  quivering  and  blind- 
ing thing.    And  before  long  the  coot 


air  would  be  replaced  by  a  smother- 
ing heat  that  would  be  nerve-rack- 
ing. A  smouldering  cauldxon.  The 
only  movement  was  the  shortening 
shadows  and  the  slowly  rising  sun. 

Across  the  sand  a  wayward  trail 
pointed  south  and  for  a  few  paces 
the  footprints  ran  straight  and  true, 
but  brokn  and  un'certaiil.  Now  and 
again  they  swerved  to  the  right  and 
then  branched  back  to  the  left.  The 
odd  and  uneven  footprints  grew 
more  and  more  frequent  as  shorter 
steps  seemed  to  record  the  man's 
flight  as  his  trail  led  on.  Circling, 
zigzagging,  crossing  and  recrossing 
footprints  told  a  story  to  Larry 
Dawson  of  his  fugitive's  struggle  to 
outwit  the  desert — and  the  law. 

Larry  could  see  from  the  record 
written  in  the  sand  that  the  man  was 
hopelessly  lost;  that  he  was  driving 
himself  on  guided  only  by  his  in- 
stinct and  imagination  of  an  outlet 
somewhere  if  he  kept  on. 

Larry  knew  that  be  couldn't  be 
far  behind  Butch  McCabe,  but  he 
doubted  being  able  to  reach  him  in 
time  to  save  him  from  the  desert. 
Larry  ploughed  on  through  the  hot, 
heavy  sand,  however.     He  reached 
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liVPORTANT   QUES- 
TION OF  WHETHER 
ST;.EV.P    COLLECTING 
|S  PATRIOTIC 
ANSWERED 


Banner  Stamp  Season 
Preiilcted  F^tlisoming 


(EDITOR'S  NO  lb:  Mr.  Uavis.  who  wrol^ 
this  article,  has  been  formins:  for  the  last  few 
years  a  collection  of  Lnited  States  stamps.  Hi 
also  has  established  his  own  personal  Philatelic 
Library  fcr  rctererce  purposes.  He  will  be  a  i 
'^egular  contributor  to  this  magarine. 


Greetings,  fellow  Collectors: 

Well,  here  I  am  with  a  question 
which  is  probably  being  asked  from 
coast  to  coast  by  stamp  collectors. 
And  furthermore  it's  a  question 
which  is  very  timely  since  it  has  a 
decided  bearing  on  the  war  and  on 
the  boys  "over  there". 

The  question.  AVhat  is  it?  Well, 
someone  wants  to  know:  "Is 
Stamp  Collecting  Patriotic?"  In 
other  words,  is  it  patriotic  for  a 
coUector  to  spend  his  money  on 
stamps  and  I  mean  postage  stamps 
when  he  could  be  spending  it  on 
War  Stamps  and  Bonds?  Well, 
what  do  you  think?  Is  it  patriotic 
or  isn't  it?  Here's  what  I  think: 
I  feel  that  it  is  very  definitely  pa- 
triotic. Why?  well,  here  are  my 
reasons: 

In  these  days  of  long  hours  and 
extra  work  a  person  is  entitled  to 
a.  little  enjoyment  to  give  him  a 
chance  to  relax  both  mentally  and 
physically  and  what  hobby  or  vo- 
cation gives  a  person  a  better 
chance  to  relax  than  Philately? 

And  secondly:  When  a  stamp 
collector  buys  some  mint  U.  S. 
stamps  they  probably  go  into  his 
album.  Chances  are  that  they  are 
never  used  and  so  Uncle  Sam 
doesn't  have  to  provide  the  service 
for  which  the  purchaser  of  the 
stamps  paid  when  he  bought  them. 
The  money  which  the  government 
got  for  the  stamps  is  almost  clear 
profit.  Of  course  it  costs  some- 
thing to  print  them,  but  this  is  such 
a  tiny  bit  that  it's  still  almost  all 
clear  profit.  It's  the  same  thing 
as  if  you  hired  a  man  to  paint  your 
house,  paid  him  for  his  services, 
and  then  tolff  him  not  to  bother  to 
paint  the  house  but  to  keep     the 


LISLIE  BBOOKS 


money  anyway.  In  the  case  of  War 
Bonds  the  government  eventually 
has  to  pay  you  back  with  interest, 
but  with  stamps  it's  clear  cash  in 
Uncle's  pockets,  and  since  cash  in 
his  pocket  almost  certainly  goes  for 
war  purposes,  it's  very  definitely 
(as  I  said  before)  patriotic  to  col- 
lect stamps. 
Then  someone  brings     up     the 


The  coming  stamp  season  is 
predicted  by  many  to  be  a  banner 
year.  Most  dealers  are  reported  to 
be  very  optimistic  about  it.  How- 
ever, one  caution:  If  the  expected 
peace  in  Europe  comes  before 
spring,  be  very  careful  when  you' 
buy  from  what  will  flood  the  mar- 
ket. There  will  be  an  extreme 
amount  of  "issues"   and  "errors". 

Join  one  of  philately's  many  in- 
teresting, stamp  clubs  this  year  and 
learn  what  fun  it  is  to  swap 
stamps  and  talk  with  feUow  col- 
lectors. 


question:  "Well,  what  about  forn- 
ign  samps?  Uncle  Sam  doesn't  get 
anything  from  them.  Well,  if  you 
buy  the  mint  issues  of  our  Allies 
you  are  indiiecUy  helping  our 
government. 

And  incidently,  don't  buy  any 
German  issues  printed  after  1941, 
since  In  the  first  place  it's  against 
the  law  and  in  the  second  place 
they  are  being  deliberately  smug- 
gled into  this  country  for  sale  to 
coUectors.  The  money  received 
from  these  sales  going  to  Berlin 
to  be  used  to  manufacture  weapons 
to  kill  our  fighting  men.  These 
issues  are  bing  offered  in  "black, 
market"  transactions. 

I  will  attempt  to  answer  quest- 
ions of  a  Philatelic  nature  and  will 
send  you  a  prompt  direct  reply  if 
you  enclose  a  stamped,  addressed 
return  envelope.  Questions  of 
general  interest  may  be  answered 
in  this  column  from  time  to  time. 


PUBLISHER'S  NOTICE 

Although  Harold  didn't  say  so,  I 
imagine  the  Mr.  Davis  he  referred 
to  is  Mr.  Thomas  C.  Davis  of 
Laceyville,  Pa..  This  matter  will  be 
corrected  in  tha  next  issue.  Vir- 
gil Price. 


Please  mention  that  you  saw  it  to 
THK  STAMP  WORLD  when  reply- 
ing to  advertisements 
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THE  S-T   We're  backing  .  the  following 
TICKET:   candidates   "at   Boston  this 
month,  and  recoamend  them  to 
your  consideration. 

President  -  Willametta  Tiirnepseed 
Vice-President  -  Alma  L.  Yfeixelbaum 
Official  Editor  -  Frank  Roe  Batchelder 
Secretary-Treasurer  -  Eleanor  Nelson 
Recorder  -  Gordon  Rouze 
Executive  Judges  -  Robert  Holman 

Tim  Thrift 
Holm  C.  Spink 
1945  Convention  City  -  Nov;  York 

A. A. P. A.  Wo  welcome  Gemini,  because  it 
in  MAY  brought  us  Leonard,  Froitag, 
and  Kulzick.  But  we  don't  go 
for  an  editor  with  such  a  big  sneer  on 
his  typewriter. 

Old  Meanio  has  vrorkable  exchange  plan 
for  collectors,  so  v^y  not  try  it? 

The  Khaki  and  tho  Blue  wasn't  put 
down  until  it  was  road  thoroughly —  and 
in  this  ajay  household  that's  a  record. 
There's  a  gay,  take-it- in-your-strido 
spirit  here —  you'll  do  well,  kids. 

A.A.P.A.  Treasurer  Riddle  comes  through 
in  JUKE  vri'll.  an  oid"ti;uo  Aju^ci  .  \1j 
got  a  big  kick  out  of  the  bit 
called  Christmas  Present  and  pieces  by 
Ray  Duncan  and  Chuck  Hargis. 

The  I&xlmquists  produced  a  perfectly 
charming  little  paper  in  Petite. 

Bruce  Smith  punctured  our  bubble-view 
of  flying  in  tho  American  Eiiiblom,  but  in 
a  gentle  manner. 

Vfe  found  tho  account  of  Ed  Tfall '  s 
vacation  in  Vacation,  1944,  quite  inter- 
esting—  ho  met  a  lot  of  his  fellow  ama- 
teurs. But  why  didn't  ho  look  us  vip 
while  he  Tra.5  up  this  v/ay? 


FOSSIL  Our  dilatory  m.ethods  make  an 
DIinCiR  account  of  the  41st  Annual 
Reunion  dinner  of  the  Fossils 
anj'thing  but  ne^Tsworthy.  But  perhaps  we 
can  iKiearth  some  details  of  the  affair 
not  yet  fossilized.  There  were  42  seats 
filled  at  the  Advei-tising  Club  in  NYC  on 
April  29,  and  3  of  the  original  Fossils 
were  among  them.  Retiring  President 
Batchelder  gave lied  with  a  quoin-key. 

Among  the  amateurs  admitted  to  mem- 
bership during  the  year  are  some  whose 
names  rank  high  in  ajay  lists,  such  as 
Walter  J.  Held,  Mike  TOiite,  Tim  Thrift, 
Julian  T.  Babcr,  Clyde  Noel,  Glover  A. 
Snow,  Yf.  Paul  Cook  and  George  Macauloy. 
-The  number  of  new  members  was  tho  great- 
est ever  reported. 

Spicy  Topix;  lllhero  does  Heins  find 
his  odd  phrasos?  His  latest--  "virgin 
material,"  sprung  at  the  dinner,  evoked 
much  amusement.  Charley  still  shadows 
Cra.ne  as  seconder  of  motions . 

Chairman  Batchelder  related  hov;  ho 
split  an  eardrum,  but  Heins  denies  all. 

A.  M.  Adams  vanished  with  beauteous 
Eleanor  Chaffee  and  Betty  Dosser  and  did 
not  get  in  on  the  group  picture.  But  at 
loast  they  weren't  thirsty, 

<7ohn  Moody  colobi*atod  his  6Dth  anni- 
versary as  an  ajayi  There's  a  mark. 

Cliff  Laube,  proposed  as  a  member, 
was  impressed  by  tho  "vigor,  tenderhess, 
reverence,"  of  the  Fossils. 

ARRIVED  IN  SAFETY  to  Mr.  and  Jirs .  John 
Peter  Callahan  of  Maliwah,  a  son,  John 
Gill,  on  May  3.  Also  made  happy  by  the 
arrival  of  an  heir,  Richard  Daniel,  the 
very  same  day,  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
W,  Trainer  of  Brooklyn.  On  lJb.y  11,  a 
baby  girl,  Susan  Elsie,  is  the  second 
arrival  at  the  Alf  Babcocks . ' 
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THE  S-T   We're  backing  the  following 
TICIffiT:   candidates   at   Boston  this 
montli,  and  recommend  them  to 
your  consideration. 

President  -  Willametta  Turnepseed 
Vice-P""esident  -  Alma  L.  Weixelbaum 
Official  Editor  -  Frank  Hoe  Batchelder 
Secrtcnry-Treasurer  -  Eleanor  Nelson 
Recrdor  -  Gordon  Rouze 
Exeoutive  Judges  -  Robert  Holman 

Tim  Thritt 
?Iolm  C,  Spink 
1945  Convention  City  -  New  York 

A.A.P»A^ Wc  welcome  Gemini,  because  it 

in   MAY   brought  us  Leonard,  Freitag, 
and  Kulzick.  But  we  don't  go 
for  an  editor  with  such  a  big  sneer  on 
his  typewriter. 

Old  Mcanio  has  workable  exchange  plan 
for  collectors,  so  why  not  try  it? 

The  Khaki  and  the  Bluo  wasn't  put 
down  imtil  it  v?as  road  thoroughly —  and 
in  this  ajay  household  that's  a  record. 
There's  a  gay,  take-it-in-your-strido 
spirit  here —  you'll  do  vroll,  kids.. 

A.A.P.A.  Treasurer  Riddle  comos  through 
in  JUNE  vd.th  an  old-time  Ajaycr.  Vfe 
got  a  big  kick  out  of  the  bit 
called  Christmas  Present  and  pieces  by 
Ray  Duncan  and  Chuck  Hargis. 

The  llalmquists  produced  a  pcrfoctly 
charming  little  paper  in  Petite. 

Bruce  Smith  punctured  our  bubble-view 
of  flying  in  the  American  Emblem,  b\rb  in 
a  gentle  manner. 

Tfe  found  the  account  of  Ed  Wall's 
vacation  in  Vacation,  1944,  quite  inter- 
esting—  he  met  a  lot  of  his  fellow  ama- 
teurs. But  xvhy  didn't  he  look  us  up 
while  he  v/as  up  this  way? 


FOSSIL  Our  dilatory  m.ethods  make  an 
DINGER  account  of  the  41st  Annual 
Reunion  dinner  of  the  Fossils 
anything  but  newsworthy.  But  perhaps  we 
can  UTwearth  some  details  of  the  affair 
not  yet  fossilized.  There  were  42  seats 
filled  at  the  Advertising  Club  in  IIYC  on 
April  29,  and  3  of  the  original  Fossils 
were  eimong  them.  Retiring  President 
Batchelder  gavelled  with  a  quoin-kej'-. 

Among  the  amateurs  admitted  to  mem- 
bership during  the  year  are  some  whose 
names  rank  high  in  ajay  lists,  such  as 
Walter  J.  Held,  Mike  White,  Tim  Thrift, 
Julian  T.  Baber,  Clyde  Noel,  Glover  A. 
Snow,  W.  Pavil  Cook  and  Georgo-Macauloy...- 
The  number  of  new  members  was  the  great- 
est ever  reported. 

Spicy  Topix:  ''-'Vhere  does  Heins  find 
his  odd  phrases?  His  latest —  "virgin 
material,"  sprung  at  the  dinner,  evoked 
much  amusement.  Charley  still  shadows 
Crano  as  seconder  of  motions. 

Chairman  Batchelder  related  how  ho 
split  an  eardrum,  but  Heins  denies  all. 

A,  M.  Adams  vanished  with  beauteous 
Eleanor  Chaffee  and  Betty  Dosser  and  did 
not  got  in  on  the  group  picture.  But  at 
least  they  weren't  thirsty. 

John  Moody  celebrated  his  60th  anni- 
versary as  an  ajayl  There's  a  mark. 

Cliff  Laube,  proposed  as  a  member, 
was  impressed  by  the  '"vigor,  tenderness, 
rovoronco,"  of  the  Fossils. 

ARRIVED  IN  SAFETY  to  Mr.  and  Kirs.  John 
Petei-  Callahan  of  Mahwah,  a  son,  John 
Gill,  on  May  3.  Also  made  happy  by  the 
arrival  of  an  heir,  Richard  Daniel,  ^ho 
very  same  day,  are  Mr.  and  I'jrs.-  George 
Vf.  Trainer  of  Brooklyn.  On  Ifcy  11,  a 
baby  girl,  Susan  .  Elsie^  is  the  second 
arrival  at  the  Alf  Babcocks . ' 


Number  2 


July,  1944 


X-PN  4827 


HlH 


IIKUBMnrai 


Edited  and  Published  in  the  interests  of  amateur  journalism  by: 

Uatilda  S.  and  Yiilliap\  F,  Haywood,  3-09  Cyril  Ave.,  Fair  Lawn,  NJ 

Members  of  the  National  and  American  Amateur  Press  Associations 


L 


THE  S-T   We're  backing  the  follcwing 
TICKET:   candidates   at   Boston  this 
month,  and  recor.imend  them  to 
your  consideration. 

President  -  ?Jillaraetta  Turnopseed 
Vice-President  -  Alma  L.  Vfeixelbavim 
Official  Editor  -  Frank  Hoe  Batchelder 
Secretary-Treasurer  -  Eleanor  Nelson 
Recorder  -  Gordon  Rouze 
Executive  Judges  -  Robert  Holman 

Tim  Thriii: 
Helm  C.  Spink 
1945  Convention  City  -  New  York 

A. A. P. A.   Wo  welcome  Gemini,  because  it 
in  -  MAY,  brought  -ua_  Leonard ,  Ereitag ,  . 
and  Kulzick.  But  we  don't  go 
for  an  editor  with  such  a  big  sneer  on 
his  typewriter. 

Old  Mcanie  has  workable  exchange  plan 
for  collectors,  so  v/hy  not  try  it? 

The  Khaki  and  the  Blue  wasn't  put 
down  until  it  -vtb-s  read  thoroughly —  and 
in  this  ajay  household  that's  a  record. 
There's  a  gay,  take-it-in-yoior-strido 
spirit  here —  you'll  do  v/ell,  kids. 

A. A. P. A.  Treasurer  Riddle  comes  through 
in  JUNE  with  an  old-time  Ajaycr.  V/e 
got  a  big  kick  out  of  the  bit 
called  Christmas  Present  and  pieces  by 
Ray  Duncan  and  Chuck  Hargis. 

The  Malmquists  produced  a  perfectly 
charming  little  paper  in  Petite. 

Bruce  Smith  punctured  our  bubble-view 
of  flying  in  the  American  Emblomj  but  in 
a  gentle  marnier. 

We  found  the  account  of  Ed  Wall's 
vacation  in  Vacation,  1944,  quite  inter- 
esting—  he  mot  a  lot  of  his  fellow  ama- 
teurs." But  vfhy  didn't  he  look  us  up 
■vriiile  he  vra.s  up  this  \Tay? 


FOSSIL  Our  dilatory  methods  make  an 
DIIINER  account  of  the  41st  Annual 
Reunion  dinner  of  the  Fossils 
anj'thing  but  newsworthy.  But  perhaps  we 
can  unearth  some  details  of  the  affair 
not  yet  fossilized.  There  were  42  seats 
filled  at  the  Advertising  Club  in  NYC  on 
April  29,  and  3  of  the  original  Fossils 
vrere  among  them.  Retiring  President 
Batchelder  gavelled  with  a  quoin-key. 

Among  the  amateurs  admitted  to  mem- 
bership during  the  year  are  some  whose 
names  rank  high  in  ajay  lists,  such  as 
Walter  J.  Held,  Mike  White,  Tim  Thrift, 
Julian  T.  Babcr,  Clyde  Noel,  Glover  A. 
Snow,  W.  Paul  Cook  and  George  Macauley. 
The  nimbor  of  nevr  members  jwasjtho  grcat:^ 
est  ever  reported. 

Spicy  Topix:  Where  does  Heins  find 
his  odd  phrases?  His  latest —  "virgin 
material,"  sprung  at  the  dinner,  evoked 
much  amusement.  Charley  still  shadows 
Crane  as  seconder  of  motions. 

Chairman  Batchelder  related  h.avi  ho 
split  an  oardr\jm,  but  Heins  denies  all. 

A.  M.  Adams  vanished  with  beauteous 
Eleanor  Chaffee  and  Betty  Dosser  and  did 
not  get  in  on  the  group  picture.  But  at 
least  they  weren't  thirsty. 

John  Moody  celebrated  his  60th  anni- 
versary as  an  ajay I  There's  a  mark. 

Cliff  Laubc,  proposed  as  a  mcmbor, 
was  impressed  by  the  "vigor,  tenderness, 
reverence,' 


"  of  the  Fossils. 


ARRrnSD  IN  SAFETY  to  llr.  and  Jirs.  John 
Peter  Callahan  of  Jfeihwah,  a  son,  John 
Gill,  on  May  3.  Also  made  happy  by  the 
arrival  of  an  heir,  Richard  Daniel,  the 
very  same  day,  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
W,  Trainer  of  Brooklyn.  On  I&xy  11,  a 
baby  girl,  Susan  Elsie,  is  the  second 
arrival  at  the  Alf  Babcocks . ' 


Number  2 


July,  1944 


